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PREFACE. 


Tkx  Autltor  of  these  volumea  has,  sFie  trusty 
entered  upon  untri>il<len  ground,  at  Icaat,  no 
writer  uf  later  date,  than  that  illustrious  Tathcr 
uf  English  ]KM!try,  and  ronmnce,  Oeoffrey 
Chaucer  (the  Sir  Walter  Scott,  uf  the  thirleentli  i 
century)  has  founded  a  work  of  tii-tioti  on  t 
plan  of  the  ancient  devotiuual  pilgrimage, 
will,  however,  be  oheervtid  that  lite  Pilgrims  ' 
of  WKleiiiglmui,  are  all  histiirieal  clinracters, 
wbuw  iirogrees,  U>  thcfar-famcd  Ladye  elirine,  of 
Norfolk,  IB  performed  inct^uito,  ati  uodertakiug 


I 


were,  aa  doubt,  whore  individuaU  of  all  mnltn 
and  aged,  were  free  to  niin^lc  togellier,  pro 
tempore,  on  terms  of  Christian  equality,  and 
good  fellowsliip,  and  were  accustomed  to  be- 
guile ibe  tedium  of  the  journey  with  merry 
tale  and  quRiut  romauot,  or  fairy-lore.  They 
wure  the  moel  agreeable  of  all  gyp«ey  parties, 
replete  with  enlertainiag  adventures,  and  un- 
expected greetings,  and  recognitiuua,  on  ihc 
road]  in  the  convent  refectory,  or  by  the  hostel 
fire.  Perchance  too,  there  might  be,  now  and 
then,  some  few  loving  muctings,  not  quite  so 
accidental  as  tbcy  aj>(K-iired  to  cummon  eyt's,  for 
tlie  sly  God  Cupid,  will  sometimes  ambush  him- 
self in  the  bighwuys  to  devotion,  as  the  old 
balbd  truly  uys: — 


■■  Whea  ia  the  llulr  Laiitl  I  LueJi, 

V.\-i,  It  Ihc  iloU  imic. 
F.^niivG  me  Gml.  atigt.Gx  tin. 

Am!  (mi  Bit  hnr  1  gmo." 


Each  of  the  votaries  to  the  shrine  of  our 
Lady  of  Walsingbam,  in  this  work,  like 
Clnuoer's  Canterbury  Pilgriras,  is  pledged  to 
relutt^  a  tale.  The  present  volumes  contain 
tliotio  of  Cardinal    Wolsoy,  King  Henry,  the 


Abbot  of  Glastunbury,  Queen  Catfacriiie,  tba 
Emperor  Charles,  and  ihc  Abbess  of  Ely. 

Tliose  of  Mary  of  France,  Cliarleft  Brandon, 
Duke  of  Suffolk,  Anna  Boleyn,  Sir  Tliomas 
Wyatt,  &c.,  &c.,  arc  necessarily  deferred  till  a 
Second  Series  of  the  Pilgrims  of  Walsingliam. 


THE 

PILGRIMS 

or 

WALSINGHAM. 


-  Cbnrlc*  ihe  Empenin 
t'uler  )i[Hence  ti>  iM»  tbv  Quwd,  hu  aunl, 
(  For  lHat  indeed  bin  coluur,  tiul  he  mnc 
To  HfatspH-  W«l«ej,)  here  m»ke»  rifliWlioa. 
ShoArrpfan- 


Tue  festival  of  \MiitsuiiUde,  suino  1522, 
liwl  be«u  kept  with  uutvontcd  splendour,  in 
LoudoD  and  ita  environs,  on  accoont  of  the 
friendly  vieit  of  tlio  yuuiig  and  accomplisLctt 
Bmperor,  CUiirlcs  V  to  the  Eaglieh  Court. 

It  waA  the  age  of  pomp  and  pageantry, 
and  every  coKtly  device  that  the  magnifieent 
tiutcof  the  luxurious  Henry  Vlllconld  euggest 
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and  tlic  wealth  and  ingenuity  of  liis  almost 
princely  citizcn-BubjecU  effect,  for  Iiis  gratifi- 
cation, was  exhauBted  in  honour  of  an  event  so 
flattering  to  the  pride  of  the  Eiiglisli  and 
their  liKughty  sovereign. 

The  oBtcnsihle  object  of  the  illustrious  viiiilor 
was  to  pay  the  duty  of  a  nephew  to  the  Queen, 
his  royal  aunt,  Catherine  of  Arragon,  but  his 
main  purpose  was  U>  obtain  personal  influence 
in  the  councils  and  favour  of  her  all-jHttent 
consort,  iu  whose  despotic  hands  the  balance  of 
power  in  Europe  was,  at  tlmt  eventful  period, 
suspended ;  and  on  whose  caprice  might  be  said 
to  depend  the  dciitiuieii  of  tlic  French  and 
Spanish  monarchs ;  a  truth  which,  two  years 
previous  to  this  epoch,  had  been  arrc^nlly 
enough  intimated  to  the  royal  rivals,  Charles 
nii<I  Francis,  by  Henry's  presumptuous  device, 
at  the  Field  of  the  Cloth  of  Gold,  which  was  an 
English  archer  drawing  a  bow,  with  the  fol- 
lowing motto — "  lie  wins  whom  I  favour,"  an 


Jk 


OF    VALSINCUAH. 


assumption  of  superiority  wliich,  boirever  gall- 
ing; tu  thofic  hif^h-spi riled  princes,  neither  of 
tliera  ventured  to  resi'iit. 

The  Emperor  Charles,  though  apparently 
cmbued  with  the  lofty  romance  of  the  fast- 
vanishing  age  of  chivalry,  and  affecting,  in  his 
general  conversation  and  some  few  of  bis 
actions,  the  air  and  tone  of  a  knight-errant, 
which,  indeed,  wcU  assorted  ivith  the  dignified 
grace  of  his  person  and  the  noble  gallantry 
of  his  bearing,  concealed,  beneath  the  open 
serenity  of  a  youthful  brow,  the  cold  calculating 
caution,  the  penetration  and  the  habitual  de- 
ception of  a  mature  politician,  ever  ready  to 
observe  and  take  advantage  of  the  weak 
points  of  others. 

Aware  of  the  importance  of  securing,  at  any 
sacrifice,  the  friendship  of  the  English  monarch, 
at  a  juncture  so  truly  momentous,  and  un- 
willing to  trust  the  negociation  of  a  treaty, 
with  «  prince  of  Henry's  peculiarities,  in  other 


haudii,  lie,  witli  tlie  bold  enterprise  of  a  young', 
ardent  adventurer,  «s  tlie  world  at  large  j 
imagined,  but,  in  reality,  with  tlic  profound 
judgment  of  a  skilful  diplomatist,  determined  . 
on  bccomiug  liie  own  araboNsador,  to  llic  court 
of  his  aunt's  husband ;  well  knowing  that,  in 
eonsequence  of  this  close  connexion  with  the 
royal  pair,  lie  nhould  derive  advantages  of 
unreserved  intercourse  with  tlietn  both,  which 
it  would  lie  impossible  to  transfer  to  any 
[>cr8on  acting  as  his  representative. 

It  was  on  the  probable  op|iorlunity  which 
he  anticijiated,    of  Iwing    permitted  to  exercise 
in  private  hie   persuasive  eloquence  of  speech)  1 
his   brilliant  wit,  and  refined  (lallery,  that  be  1 
rested   his   hopes  of  success  with    Henry.      It  ] 
was  not  without  good  reason  that  he  calculated  l 
on   his  powers  of  universally  pleasing;  since  1 
no  one  in  Europe   was  a  more  accomplished  j 
master  of   that   all-potent    art,    which   it   ! 
morally  impomible  for  any  person  of  real  in-  ] 


Itgtity  to  be,  mace,  in  most   rases    it  Dece»- 
Barilf  invulres  a  eacrifice  of  tlie  tratli. 

Those  persons  are,  however,  mer*  novice 
iu  the  scieoee  of  deoeptioo,  who  allow  the 
•lightest  appesraoee  of  artiJice  to  be  perceptible 
in  their  maooere;  those  of  tbe  Emperor 
CbarlH  were  distiDgniahed  bj  an  af^nreot 
frankness  and  ingenaoosness  that  deceived  even 
tbe  veteran  statesman,  Wolser,  into  the  belief 
that  he  was  all  candour  and  sen&ibilily,  and 
pnwesacJ  of  feelings  that  might  be  played  npon 
by  tbe  designiiig  and  hypocritical  at  wiU.  He 
waa  even  load  enoagfa  to  warn  his  imperial 
friend,  as  be  eonmdered  him,  of  the  danger  of 
yielding  to  tbe  warm  impulses  of  a  young 
and  generous  heart,  inexperienced  in  the 
sinnoattiee  of  princes  and  courtiers.  The  un- 
folding events  of  a  few  brief  months,  fima 
that  pcrind,  sufficed  to  convince  the  gnile- 
ful  premier,  and  favourite  of  Henry,  that  be 
had  been  the  easy  dupe  of  the  apparently  rash. 
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mconsiderale  boy,  wliom   ho  had  ventured  to  1 
counsel  and  admonbli. 

Aware  that,  in  Wolsey,  he  had  to  cope  with  I 
npliuhed  dissemhlcr,  Charles,  who  WM  I 
equally  an  adept  in  Btmulatiou  and  diseimula-  I 
tion,  prevailed  by  an  afTcctalioii  of  perfect  art- 
leuness ;  hut,  in  hie  trausactious  with  Wolscy's 
maBter,  he  was,  in  his  turn,  deceived  into  the 
erroneouB  bclier,  that  hluntness  of  speech  is  a 
token  of  eincerity.  And  here  a  curious  study 
might  have  been  alTorded  to  the  acute  ob- 
servers of  character,  among  those  who  wit- 
nessed the  intercourse  between  the  polished, 
insinuaUng  Spaniard,  and  our  bluff  King  Hal; 
who,  under  the  rough  cloak  of  habitual  coarse- 
ness, and  even  rudeuess  of  sjteccU,  was  equally 
iouncere,  and  more  than  anaatch  in  mental  reser- 
vation and  diplomatic  chicanery,  with  his  politi- 
cal and  cautious  visitor.  In  fact  Charles,  while  he 
fancied  he  was  humouriug  the  English  monarch 
to  the  top  of  his  bent,  by  falling  in  with  all  bi& 
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lasle«  fur  spectacles  and  qu^ut  deviceR,  and 
ealeriog,  with  the  apparent  roliah  of  a  full 
grown  baby,  into  the  varied  dircrlisements  of 
feastS)  pageants,  and  processions,  ivhich  Henry 
prepared  for  his  entertainment,  was  himself 
beguiled,  by  these  means,  into  the  most  iinsea- 
sonable  delays  and  di^essions  from  the  bugi- 
nms  nearest  to  Ins  heart — the  conclusion  of  an 
alliance  oBeosivc  and  defensive  vdth  King 
Hear}';  to  be  cemented  by  a  treaty  of  marriage 
with  the  Princess  Mary,  at  that  time,  the 
heiress  presumptive  uf  England  and  Ireland. 

Ton  da>'«  of  the  precioue,  and  indeed,  to 
him,  invaluable  time,  wiiich  he  had  with  difli- 
cully  stolen  from  the  arrangement  of  alT^rs  of 
vital  importance,  had  been  already  frittered 
away  in  a  fnttguing  succession  of  spectacles, 
sports,  and  festivities ;  each  more  annoying  to  , 
the  apparently  delighted  Emperor  than  the  last. 
It  rc(|uirtKl  all  his  address  and  command  of 
temper  to  conceal  liia  impatience  and  vexation* 
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while  compelled  to  play  the  wearisome  part  of' 
a  cotispicuous  puppet,  day  after  day,  to  a  fore^ni 
populate,  whose  admiration  of  his  fine  persoi 
and  gallant  horGemanehip  was  of  no  value 
him,  while  he  felt  the  iropoeeibility  of  obtaiuingj 
the  sligliteet  opportunity  of  confidential 
cotiree  with  any  of  the  parties  with  whom  bs' 
WBB  so  desirous  of  forming  the  cloeeat  tiee  of] 
interest. 

To  avoid  a  repetition  of  the  splendid  publie 
ceremoniale,  iu  which  he  found  he  could  not 
decline  ihepartasBigncd  to  him,  without  giving 
a  morlAl  ufTront  to  the  imperious  English 
sovereign,  he  expressed  a  wish  to  visit  some  of 
Henry's  country  palaces;  but  it  was  to  little 
purpose  that,  in  compliance  with  this  desire^ 
he  was  conducted,  in  turn,  to  the  royal  seats 
of  Itichmond,  Greenwich,  Hampton,  and 
Windsor;  for  each  journey  was  performed 
with  the  ]iomp  of  a  regal  progresfi,  and  afforded 
fresh    pretences   for    public    fcslivilics,    witK 
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of  marriage  and  political  alliance  with  Henrjr; 
but  he  was  sufficiently  versed  in  the  arcana  of 
diplomatic  affairs  to  perceive,   that  it  would 
proceed  no  farther,  unless  something  of  a  far 
more  conclusive  nature  were  agreed  upon  be- 
fore he  returned  to  the  Continent.     To  effect 
this  desired   end,    he    flattered    himself   that 
nothing  was  required  but  the  opportunity  of 
exercising,  in  the  privacy  of  social  intercourse^ 
with  the  King,  Queen,  and  Cardinal,  the  un- 
restrained powers  of  his  talents  and  fascina- 
tions. 

His  ingenuity  finally  suggested  a  plan,  which 
offered  some  probability  of  withdrawing  himself 
and  them  from  the  eternal  drama  of  state  pagean- 
try, in  which  they  had  been  so  engrossingly  en- 
gaged since  bis  arrival  in  England.  He  assumed 
the  air  and  tone  of  a  pious  devotee,  one  morning 
after  attending  High  Mass  in  Windsor  chapel^ 
and  whispered  in  the  ear  of  the  saintly  Cathe- 
rine his  desire  of  making  a  pilgrimage,  incog- 
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Henry's  absence,  in  his  French  campaign,  the 
glorious  victory    of  Flodden    Field  and  the 
death  of  the  invading  Scottish  Monarch,  to  the 
especial  favour  of  our  Ladye  of  Walsingham,  to 
whose  shrine  she  had  already  made  one  pilgrim- 
age, and)  in  the  fervour  of  her  gratitude,  she 
had  vowed  another,  in  the  names  of  herself  and 
her  royal  Lord.    With  Henry  our  Walsingham 
Lady  appears  to  have  been  a  favorite  saint; 
for  the  chronicles  and   traditions  of  Norfolk 
record,  <<  That  he  visited  her  shrine,  in  the 
second  year  of  his  reign,  walking  barefoot  all 
the  way  from  Barsham,  a  neighbouring  village, 
to  present  the  image  with  a  costly  necklace." 

The  artful  Charles  was  perfectly  aware  of 
these  circumstances,  when  he  named  our  Lady 
of  Walsingham  as  the  peculiar  object  of  hie 
devout  veneration ;  and  rightly  calculated,  that 
nothing  would  be  more  flattering  to  Henry'ls 
superstitious  prejudices ;  since  a  favorite  saint, 
in  those  days,  was  adored  with  a  truly  partizan 


14  THE   PILGRIMS 

( jiitxm  Ciiihcriney  on  whose  tender 
ilio  roiiioiubriuico  of  her  own  on  fulfilled  tow,  of 
II  |>llKi*lnuigo  to   <'tho  blessed  land  of  holye 
\ViiUiii((liiinus''  bnd   from  time  to  time  pwamA 
Moiiinwlmt  unoniiilyy   readily  undertook  io  do 
itvi'iy  tiling  in  lior  power  to  induce  her  royil 
iHiiinnrt  to  rnmply  with  the  pious  wish  of  her 
Itnpiffliil  nophew — to  visit  our  Lady*s  Norfolk 
iilirhic«|  ill  tho  rnpiieity  of  private  individoalsy 
ihitro  lo  olVor  up  the  unrestrained  homage  of 
Ihii  hourli  iiiiiVttorHl  by  the  cumbrous  pomp  of 
rnyiil  Mphtntluiir,  and  the  presence  of  gasnng 
fi|'owil««  Im^Ioi'o  whom  Kings  and  Queens  must 
nlwityM  Im«  pro|mrcMl  to  apjiear  as  actors,  and 
perform   thi)ir   |iarts  in  every  situation   with 
KfiMMt  iiiul  oflitrty  wliethor  it  be  on  the  throne. 
In  the  hHiiqiietiiif^-room,  at  the  chase,  or  in  the 
tifinpht  of  (tod. 

Thit  QiKMMi,  whoHC  health  and  spirits  were 
ho^iniiiiifr  to  (loclitK*,  and  who  was,  doubtless, 
the  firnt   to  perceive  iho  ^rndtia)  decay  of  the 
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she  was  consoled  by  the  probability  of  his  be- 
comiDg  the  husband  of  her  beloved  daughter. 

Mary  was,  at  that  period,  a  sickly,  unattrac- 
tive child,  of  seven  years  old^  and  Catherine 
felt  the  policy  of  obtruding  her  as  little  as 
possible  on  the  attention  of  a  gay,  handsome 
priuce,  who  had  scarcely  completed  his 
twenty-second  year ;  to  whom  the  sight  of  a 
puny,  peevish  consort,  of  her  description,  would 
be  productive  of  feelings  rather  inimical  to  the 
connection;  so  that  her  wise  mother  determined 
on  leaving  her  in  the  care  of  her  nurse  and 
governess* 

The  pilgi'image  to  our  Lady  of  Walsing- 
ham  was  finally  resolved  on  by  Henr}*,  in 
compliance  with  the  united  requests  of  his 
favourite  sister  Mary,  the  beautiful  Dowager 
of  France  and  Duchess  of  Suffolk,  whom  Queen 
Catherine  had  won  over  to  her  interest, 
and  those  of  the  fascinating  Anne  Boleyn, 
herself   a   native    of  Norfolk.     Anne  Boleyn, 
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Qucon  Catlieriuc.  Her  beauty  and  vivacious 
wit  liad,  two  years  previous  to  liiis  period, 
attracted  the  transient  attention  of  King 
Henry,  at  the  Field  of  the  Cloth  of  Gold  ;  and 
since  her  introduction  into  the  Queen's  service, 
tlie  impression  made  at  that  time  Imd  been 
gradually  strengthening;  and  though  it  had  not 
as  yet  assumed  the  cliaracter  of  that  vehement 
passion  which  swept  down  before  it  every  re- 
straint of  law,  justice,  religion  and  decency, 
which  impeded  its  gratification,  the  growing 
partiality  of  the  King  for  the  beautiful  Mistress 
Boleyn  had  been  observed  by  persons  of  tlie 
Court;  and  her  interest  had  been  solicited  by 
many  a  noble  snitor,  and,  in  some  instances 
obtained,  to  the  perversion  of  right  and 
equity. 

Even  the  liigh-minded  and  dignilied  Cathe- 
rine had  condescended  indirectly  to  avail  herself 
of  the  influence  of  her  fair  rival,  in  the  present 
instance,  by  adroitly  engaging  her  to  discourse 
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of  h«r  native  county  before  the  King,  who  was 
chsTmecl  with  the  freebnese  of  feeling  with 
which  she  described  lier  remembraDce  of  a 
pedestrian  pilgrimage,  that  slie  once  made  with 
her  graudmotlier  and  nurse,  in  tlie  incrry 
nwntlt  of  June,  from  Blickling  Hall,  the  place 
of  her  birtli,  to  tbe  shrine  of  our  Ladyc  of 
Walsingham;  and  she  concluded  by  vehemently 
rxpreesing  her  desire  to  visit  tt  again.  Henry  . 
"at  Last  swore,  'by  the  light  of  that  very  i 
lady's  brow,'  that  he  would  set  out  the  next 
day,  on  a  pilgrimage  to  her  blessed  slirinc  of 
Walstngham  himnelf,  were  it  not  that  he  was 
bound  in  princely  courtesy,  as  well  aa  hoapt- 
laltly,  to  tarry  at  Windsor  or  London,  so  long 
as  it  was  the  pleasure  of  the  Eroperor  to  honour 
him  by  remaining  ble  guest."  Charles,  with  the 
reiujy  tact  tli»t  was  natural  to  him,  instantly 
taxed  the  opijortunity  of  obtaining  his  own 
desire,  by  an  appearance  of  graceful  anxiety 
lo  gratify  Henry's  sudden  wish,  of  paying  his 


dUtinguisiied  a  trniri  of  votaries  to  her  sbntH 
He  then  rdatcd  lits  dream,  »iid  protested  1 
intention  oraecoinpanying  the  King  nnd  Qn 
on  the  pilgrimage,  whicli  WoUey,  wlio  » 
preaence,  taVing  his  cue  from  Henry's  appHrciit 
iricliniition  fur  the  scheme,  prononiiced  to  be 
their  houndcn  duty  to  undertake  as  early 
as  possible,  and  thut  without  pomp  or 
parade,  but  as  meek)y,  humbly,  and  devoutly 
as  Biicli  a  journey  could  be  iK'rfornied. 

"  But  how,  my  Lord  Cardinal,  can  that  bo 
dune,  wbpn  an  emperor,  a  king,  two  (|ueens, 
u  cardinal-archbisbop,  besides  dukes,  earls, 
maids  of  lionour,  and  other  sncb  dislinguii^bcd 
Iter^nngcs,  travel  «  liundred  and  twenty  miles 
in  company,  from  the  metropolis  to  tbc  moHt 
famous  slirino  in  Chrialeiidom  T'  iiaid  Brandon, 
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Duke  of  SuBblk,  the  brollier-ia-law  and  (aroar- 
ileof  (h«  King. 

"  TItoa  hast  well  proposed  Ibe  qnesliou, 
Charles,"  replied  King  Henry  "  reriljr,"  added 
he.laagliiag,  "our  compan)'  will  encreaae  like  k 
rolling  snow-ball  by  Uie  way,  till  vn  shall  be 
stifled  with  the  breath  of  the  mde  comnioiifi, 
mid  bring  dust  enough  wilhus  to  bary  oar 
Lady  of  n'aliilngh»in,  chapel  and  all ;  aod  then 
we  shnll  be  stared  upon  by  so  many  tboiuand 
pair  of  ej'es,  each  renaarkiiig  npoii  our  behavi- 
our, that  our  very  sneezings  will  be  clironicled, 
and  we  sliall  not  be  able  to  practice  the  slightest 
divertieemcnt  for  pastime  as  we  go  along, 
and  1  am  one  who  hold,  that  to  be  merry  and 
wise  is  llic  duty  of  a  good  pilgrim." 

'*  And  whenever  my  ro)-al  brotlier  appears 
in  his  own  character,  he  must  exi>«t  to  be 
subjected  to  such  Inconvenient  proofs  of  r^ard, 
from  his  lo\-ing  lie^s,"  rejoined  bis  stster, 
the  loTcly  Dowager  of  France,  with  a  siulej 
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a  smile,  *^  but,  Henry,  I  can  propose  a  remedy, 
which  will,  in  all  probability,  prevent  the  evil 
of  which  you  complain." 

^'  Speak  out  Marie,  if  thou  knowest  of  any 
mode  of  prevention ;  and  I  will  reward  thee 
with  a  goodly  necklace  of  faultless  pearls,  set 
in  the  device  of  a  garland  of  star-flowers,"  said 
the  King. 

"  Well  then,  my  royal  brother,  what  say 
you  to  the  simple  plan  of  travelling  as  pilgrims 
in  verity  to  this  blessed  shrine  of  Walsingham ; 
whereby,  we  shall  avoid  the  inconvenience  of 

'  being  surrounded  by  an  army  of  impertinent 

spies,   we  shall   win   the  grace  of  the  sweet 

d  virgin  by  our  laudable  humility,  and  above  all, 

* 

brother  mine,  as  we  shall  take  a  small,  but 
,  pleasant  company  of  our  own  selectiog,    we 

shall  be  free  to  amuse  ourselves  as  we  list  by 
the  way;  and  the  adventures  we  shall  doubtless 

meet  with,  on  our  journey,  will  serve  us  to  make 

k 

I  sport  withal  for  the  remainder  of  our  lives." 


^^■H 

^n 

y    1 

r                         or  vAuiwcH-tx.                   3S  ^^H 

**  I  will  amkm  >  goodly  romurat  at  than.     ^^H 
iuk)  cum  Utcffl  le  ba  Imprintcl  in  a  fur  book, 
m;  hdjr  Queen,  if  jron  will  admit  OM  toall«od 
jrouoo  ibmhoir  fiignnmgr,"  *«d  ■  gnetM 

rrom  an  irorr  uble<,  in  wliicb  be  had,  imfitm 
Um   prewnce  of  ruyalty,  been  •tcaJibUy  am-     ^^J 
ployed  in  itMrribing  cbanctor*.                               ^^^| 

to  tempt  IN  to  aet  fortli  on  our  piuiu  noder-   ^^^M 
takiiv.  vUbMt  anotbor  bonr'a  delay,  if  we  an  ^H 

Chaucer,    (o  chrooirlo  us  all  in  nraat  poof!    ^^^| 
bat,  1  must  not  bop«  for  the  dirtioetioa  of  biinf    ^^| 

Atinred   by  a  younger  and  fitirer  Mtaw,"  iba 
glanced    expresmrely    at  Anno    Uolryn,   near     ^^1 
whom  tfav  euamourrd   |iuel  bad  statioDrd  him-    ^^^H 
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Madam,"  replied  Wyatt,  in  some  confu- 
sion, '^  I  am  no  eagle  to  soar  so  high  as  the 
resplendent  ami,  bat  content  myself,  liW  the 
pastoral  swan,  with  wooing  the  gentle  lilies  on 
the  margin  of  the  quiet  streamlet  of  private 
life,  in  which  my  lowly  estate  is  cant  Yet, 
deem  me  not  ungrateful  for  the  gracious  words 
of  commendation,  with  which  you  have  deigned 
to  name  my  poor  verses.  The  praise  of  beauty, 
and  royal  beauty  too,  is  prouder  guerdon  to  a 
British  Troubadour,  than  the  golden  violet  of 
Thoulouse  was  of  yore  to  the  Provencal  poets, 
who  bent  the  knee  before  the  noble  Clemence 
D'Issaure." 

"  Thou  art  a  very  mirror  of  courtesy.  Sir 
Thomas,"  replied  the  fair  Dowager,  "  and 
though  I  pretend  not  to  emulate  the  muni- 
ficence of  the  princely  Lady  of  Thoulouse, 
yet  will  I  venture  to  promise  this  fleur-de^Lis 
brooch  of  precious  gems,  from  mine  own 
sleeve,  to  that  pilgrim  who  shall  cheer  us  on 
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sort,  '^  if  be  will  condeeeeiid  to  eoter  the  lists 
with  tho6e  so  moch  beneath  him,  both  in  rank 
and  intellectual  gfaoes." 

*^  Ye  will  make  ub  stark  ¥ain  an'  ye  offer  any 
more  of  this  o'er  sweet  incense,  gentle  ladies,'' 
said   the  King,    oideaTouring  to  conceal  his 
evident  satisfaction,  at  the  compliment  paid  to 
his  literary  powers,  of  which  he  was  notori- 
ously proud.  **  SmaU  chance,"  continued  he,  in 
a  strain  of  mock  humility,  ^^  shall  we  stand  of 
bearing  off  a  prize,  for  which  there   will  be 
such  accomplished  competitors  belike,  as  our 
imperial  nephew  here,   who  comes   from   the 
land  of  romance  and  soug ;  our  fair  sister  of 
France,  who  is,  though  I  say  it  to  her  face,  the 
ablest  raconieuse  I  ever  knew ;  not  to  speak  of 
her  loving  husband,  Charles  Brandon,  who  can 
make  indifferent  good  verses,  and  tell  pleasant 
talcs  too,  when  in  the  humour ;  and  then  there 
is  our  worthy  Cardinal  withal,  whose  wits  have 
proved  almost  as  good  an  inheritance  to  him  as 
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our  ntyal  kingdom;  not  to  apeak  of  nur  loviog 
Qii«ei],  who  ia  more  than  our  mi§tres6  in  audi 
nuiitt«rs;  and  iier  Maid  of  Honour,  tlie  fair 
Boleyn,  looketb  as  though  she  contil  lell  a  tale 
wnrtli  hearing.  I  say  nought  of  our  young 
puet,  Wyatt,  because  we  bare  at  aJI  times  uc- 
koowledged  him  as  one  of  the  ornamvnts  of  our 
Court,  iind  hueu  ever  ready  to  commend  his 
Kinnetfi  and  madrigals;  iherefore,  I  n«eda  must 
think,  I  shall  only  expose  myself  to  contempt, 
if  I  reature  to  enter  the  lists  against  sacti 
rompetitora." 

"  Nay,  my  roynl  brother,  theu  shall  have  fair 
play,  ail'  tliun  wiit  so  far  pleueurc  ns,"  said  the 
Ljuerii-Ducheea,  "  and  tliough  I  will  not  be  so 
partial  a  judge  as  to  promise  the  prize  to  thee, 
yet  I  will  du  more,  I  will  cusure  thee  especial 
good  {Mslime,  iu  listening  to  the  pleasant 
rwiuuiuls  of  thy  fellow  pilgrims,  whom  it  will 
bo    but    fair     to   reward    with    one    of    thy 
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right  merry  tales,  iu  return  for  the  amusemeDt 
thou  shalt  receive  from  theirs." 

<<  Ah,  sister  Mai !"  replied  the  Kiog,   «  thou 
always  wert  a  parlous  wench  in  thy  maiden 
estate,  and  I  see  thy  queenly  dignity  bath  not 
in  aught  saddened  thy  cheer,   or  stinted  thy 
liveliness  of  speech  !     Many  a  quaint  and  plea- 
sant device  have  we  twain  concocted  together, 
for  the  amusement  of  our  Queen  and  Court, 
who  nought  suspected  us,  till  we  M'ere  fain  to 
unmask  to  put  them  out  of  their  perplexity 
and  enjoy  their  surprise — for  the  remembrance 
of  which  happy  times,   I  suppose,  I   must  e'en 
oblige  thee  in  this  thy  ardent  desire,  and  play 
the  masker  and  mummer  with  thee  once  more ; 
in  which  I  hope  we  shall  be  joined  by  this 
goodly  company;   who  must  be  content,  like 
me,  to  lay  aside  their  dignity,  of  whatsoever 
degree,    and  shrowd   themselves  in   pilgrims' 
weeds,  for  a  brief  space,  for  the  love  of  our 
blessed  Ladye  of  Walsingham ;  to  whose  shrine 
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The  EapcTvir.  to  wbom  this  bcnrtifbl  Prineoi 
had  origimUT  been  afianced,  nglied  and  looked 
down  wben  he  encountered  tlie  sparkling  gbaee 
of  her  animated  eje^  wUch  die  had,  nneon* 
scionslr,  tomed  on  him,  as  she  named  turn,  ai 
one  of  the  leading  charaeten  in  the  lAiimahf 
fierjoacr  of  the  Walringham  ^Igrims  that  she  wm 
preparing  to  inscribe  in  the  golden  tahleUi 
which  she,  according  to  the  costume  of  that 
period,  wore  sospoided  by  a  rich  chain  firaai 
her  girdle. 

Cold,  caatioos  politician  as  he  was,  the  heart 
of  the  youthful  potentate  was  not  insensible  Is 
the  power  of  lovelinesB  like  hers ;  sssociatcd  too^ 
as  it  was,  with  so  many  g^races  of  mind  and 
manner:  and  when  he  reflected  that,  bntfiMrlus 
own  breach  of  fidth,  this  transcendent  eieatme 
might  have  been  his  own,  a  risiUe  shade  of 
sadn^B  clouded  his  lofty  brow,  and  he  sonk 
into  a  fit  of  melancholy  musing,  whidi  was 
observed,  and  attributed  to  its  right  cause,  by 
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ing  up,  *^  to  travel  without  pomp  or  state,  to  tbc 
shrine  of  our  blessed  Lady,  at  WalsiDgham,  in 
pilgrims'  weeds,  mounted  on  sober  steeds,  and 
demeaning  themselves  discreetly  and  meekly 
to  other  pilgrims,  whom  they  may  encounter 
at  hostels,  ferrj'-houses,  or  convents,  by  the 
way-side;  not  boastfully  asserting  their  own 
rights  of  royalty,  or  nobility,  to  obtain  prece- 
dency and  worship  from  those  who  may  net 
otherwise  be  disposed  to  yield  it  to  them ;  ba 
preserving  an  inviolate  secrecy  as  to  their  real 
names  and  quality,  until  they  reach  the  cbapd 
of  our  blessed  Ladye  of  Walsingbam,  whose 
grace  may  we  all  obtain.     Amen/' 

*^  Thou  hast  indited  it  like  a  cunning  clerk, 
i^  Marie,"  said  the  King>  smiling  graciously  on 

his  best  loved  sister,  *^  and  now  will  I  set  my 
sign  manual  to  thy  brief,  in* token  that  it 
pleaseth  me  well ;  and  one  scripture  text  will 
I  add,  for  the  edification  and  observance  of 
our  fellow-pilgrims,  all  of  whom  I  request  to 
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CHAPTER  II. 


^  And  now  the  progrew  of  our  pUgrims  tdV 
With  emch  adventure,  dulj  as  it  fieO.*' 


That  great  master  of  the  homan  hearts 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  has  aptly  obserred : — 

**  Such  inconsiftent  moods  have  we, 
E*en  when  our  passions  touch  the  key.** 

The  Emperor  Charles,  when  he  saw  every 
thing  in  such  unhoped  for  progress  towards  the 
accomplishment  of  his  project,  and  that  an 
incc^ito  pilgrimage  was  actually  to  be  com- 
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hopelessly  so  too ;  for  he  plainly  perceived,  that 
the  peerless  object  of  his  passion,  his  once 
Wrothed  but  rejected  bride,  was  so  devotedly 
attached  to  her  present  husband,  the  compara- 
tively speaking  low-born  Brandon,  that  she 
would  not  have  exchanged  one  of  his  auburn 
ringlets  for  the  imperial  diadem,  whicli  Charles 
would  now  willingly  have  laid  at  her  feet* 
He  had  ventured  to  tell  her  so  with  his  eyes, 
during  the  journey  from  Windsor  to  Havering 
Bower,  and  had  received,  in  return,  one  of 
those  stern  glances  of  silent  reproof,  from  which, 
when  darted  from  the  radiant  eyes  of  virtuous 
beauty,  many  a  daring  libertine  has  shrunk 
back,  as  much  abashed  as  Mihon's  arch-iiend, 
when  touched  by  Itlmricrs  spear.  For  one 
day  of  his  life,  the  Emperor  Charles,  in  spite  of 
his  characteristic  coldness,  policy  and  halntual 
self-command,  betrayed  the  feelings  of  a  dis- 
consolate lover.  The  fact  has  been  chronicled 
by  grave  historians  against  him,  and  it  was  on^ 
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"  Do«t  tbou    not    knoTF,    my  royal    udcIo,"  i 
said  Charles,  "  that  1  was  tiora   uoiler  the  in- 
flaence  of  the  |)1aiiL't  Mercury,  iiud  am    tliere- 
fure  aflTucted   by  llic  rliati^c  of  lliu  weather. 
Yttt«rdsy   the  heavens   were  uvercast,  and  I  I 
waa   heavy  of  cheer ;  but  thia  mom,  the  Sun  I 
lookctli  furth  so  gaily  upon  uiir  journey  that  1 1 
canuot  choose  but  njuice  in  his  glorious  beams; 
for,  by  my  troth,  lie  secmeth  to  smile  oa  our  I 
pilgrimage,  aotl  I  venture  to  predict  that  we  i 
fthail  have  a  bright  week  for  holy  joyauce." 

The  pleasant  excuses  of  the  imiterial  visitor  I 
h:iviiiu  I>vou  accepted  in  thu  same  playful  spirit  I 
ill  U'fiidi  they  were  olfcred.  King  Henry  gave 
the  word  for  the  procession  to  advance.  The  1 
Eraperor  took  especial  care  not  to  rouse  the  ] 
petulant  monarcli's  spleen,  a  secoud  time,  by  I 
any  unseasonable  display  nt*  youthful  grace  and] 
Bclirily,  but  for  the  remainder  of  tlie  day  rode  1 
hy  his  side  wfith  the  sedate  gravity  of  an  e(|ues-  I 
Irian   luTmit,  secretly   congratulHting  himsolf  1 
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on  having  an  opportanity  of  flattering  the  dei- 
l>otic  temper  of  the  ill-mannered  Tudor,  by  anj 
concessions  which  could  be  made  without  com- 
promising either  his  inclination  or  his  interesU. 

Henry  was  so  well  pleased  with  the  respect- 
ful attention  (mid  by  Charles  on  this  occasioii, 
to  tlie  slightest  intimation  of  his  pleasure,  that 
he  once  actually  clapped  him  on  the  shoulder, 
and  suluting  him  by  the  affectionate  appellation 
of  Nephew  Charles,  and  assured  him,  '^Thathe 
should  consider  his    daughter,    the    PrioccM 
Mary,  the  most  fortunate  damsel  in  Christen- 
dom,  if  she   became   his  consort.     We  onlj 
wish,"  added  the  King,   *^  that  the  girl  were 
eight  years  older,  that  we  might  see  the  bosi- 
ncHM  happily  concluded  without  further  delay." 

Charles,  who  was  of  course  much  gratified  by 
this  so  favorable  allusion,  on  Henry's  part,  to  the 
proposed  alliance,  replied  in  suitable  terms  of 
courtly  acknowledgment  to  the  compliment,  but 
at  the  very  moment  he  did  so,  his  eye  falling  ou 
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Ihe  wife  of  tbe  happy  Brandon,  he  witli  difficulty 
suppressed  the  rising  sigh  (hst  alrnoft  choked 
llie  upresttion  of  his  anticipated  felicity,  aa  the 
hnstiaiid  of  her  royal  niece,  whom,  with  all  her 
mighty  expectations,  as  prcBUtnptive  heiress  of 
England,  he  would,  politician  though  he  wae, 
have  gladly  exchanged  fer  her  beautiful  aunt, 
wboTC  want  of  portion  had  been  so  etrcnuously 
titled  by  his  prudent  miniutvn;  aa  the  principal 
reasou  for  breaking  the  contract  of  marriage 
between  her  and  himself.  A  marriage  whicli, 
now  that  it  was  a  thing  impossible,  he  fancied 
fa«  would  have  compassed  at  any  sacrifice,  bad 
it  been  in  his  power.  I  say  Uejancied,  because 
it  is  more  than  probable  that  had  the  choice 
still  remained  in  bis  own  decision,  he  would, 
will)  the  inconsistency  of  men  in  general,  have 
consulted  his  interests  rather  than  his  happineHs 
in  the  matter. 

The  first  day's  journey  which  was  pleasantly, 
and  fur  those  times  expeditiously  performed, 
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brougLt  tliG  roy:il  pilgrims,  and  tlielr  little 
train,  as  far  on  tlicir  way  as  B  i  si  lopVS  tort  ford, 
Ucie  they  hailed  fur  the  iiiglil,  and  twik  up 
their  quavtiTB  at  a  Email  monastery,  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  town,  where  Wolsey,  who  was  the 
conductor  of  the  party,  being  well  kiiowu  to 
the  superior,  they  received  the  must  hospitable 
attention  and  entertainment,  though  the  ijaa- 
lity  of  his  company  was  not  suspected,  it  hav- 
ing been  previously  arranged  by  the  King,  who 
was  very  desirous  of  preserving  hia  incognito, 
that  in  case  of  the  well-known  ]ierson  of  the 
Cardinal  being  recognised,  the  others  were  to 
pass  for  pilgrims  travelling  in  his  train. 

Both  King  and  Queen  were  so  much  fatigued 
with  the  extraordinary  exertion  of  travelling 
upwards  of  twenty  miles  on  horseback, 
immediately  after  their  journey  from  Wind- 
sor to  Havering  Bower,  that  they  proposed 
retiring  to  rest  ^fter  partaking  the  even- 
ing meal,  which     w&s     hastily    prepared    for 
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llieic  refection,  by  lUe  faospitabli;  rrulemtty,  aud 
U>  whicli  Kiug  Henry,  wfao^u  ajiputtCe  was 
Kharpcncil  Ity  the  freali  air  of  the  furest,  and  a 
luu^ef  fait  than  iuuhI,  did  hiicIi  ample  justice, 
Uial  lliv  aslonislied  Prior  a^kcd  Wolscy,  in  a 
wliisjiered  akidi-,  "  if  tbe  fat  pilgriai  were  not 
indeed  a  wolf  in  slieep's  dottiin^." 

"  Tlion  wonldVt  say,  thou  bast  given  a  shrewd 
guesa,  iti'  tliou  knewest  all  roaster  Prior," 
thought  Wolsuy,  who  could  Ecaivelr  forbear 
from  smiling  at  the  quaintuess  of  the  ijuestion, 
aa  applied  to  the  proceedings  of  hia  royal  mas- 
ter at  the  convent  supper ;  but  asBumtng  a  grave 
eoonlenaDce,  be  told  the  Prior  that  if  the  appe- 
tite  of  any  of  bis  company  exceeded  their  wel- 
come, be  should  make  a  point  of  paying  for 
what  Ihey  consumed,  as  it  was  not  bis  wish  to 
be  chargeable  to  any  one. 

The  Prior,  who  was  one  of  those   facetioua . 
■onU  who  will  Itave  their  joke,  without  regard 
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to  consequences,  was  sorely  dismayed  at  finding 
that  it  had  given  offence  to  the  mightyCardinal ; 
and  began  to  offer  the  humblest  apologies  for 
his  observation  on  the  fat  pilgrim's  devourings, 
which  he  assured-  Wolsey  it  did  him  good  to 
see ;  nor  should  he  have  ventured  a  remark  on 
his  eating,  had  he  not  felt  his  curiosity  excited 
by  the  singular  behaviour  of  the  said  pilgrim, 
whose  manners,  or  rather  lack  of  manners, 
made  him  suspect  that  he  was  not  altogether 
what  he  appeared,  but  some  very  strange,  out- 
landish person,  who  had  joined  himself  to  his 
Eminence's  worshipful  train.  ^^  But  mayhap," 
added  the  Prior,  who  perceived  from  the  Car- 
dinal's countenance,  that  he  was  floundering 
on  in  the  dark,  from  one  blunder  to  another, 
and  was  at  the  .same  time  very  solicitous  to 
repair  his  mistakes. — '*  Mayhap  most  reverend 
and  puissant  Lord,  1  have  fallen  into  great 
error  in  unadvisedly  observing  on  the  doings  of 
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ably  mistaking  our  gracious  Lord  tlic  King  for 
thy  fool.  I  cry  Iiim  mercy,  for  I  wist  not  who 
tlie  portly  pilgrim  was  till  I  saw  thee  rise  to  do 
him  service,  for  well  I  wot  there  is  but  one 
man  in  Christendofb,  barring  his  holiness  the 
Pope,  to  whom  thou  wouhlst  condescend  to 
offer  thy  devoir,  and  that  must  be  our  Lord  the 
King,  whom  may  God  preserve  and  bless." 

"  Odds !  my  life,  what  is  all  this  pother 
about  ?"  cried  Henry,  stepping  back  in  surprise, 
'*  take  me  for  thy  fool,  Wolsey,  ha !  Tlie 
fellow  may  be  nearer  the  truth,  in  some  things, 
than  he  thinks,  by  the  mass." 

**  My  gracious  Lord,"  replied  the  Cardinal, 
^*  this  blundering  Prior  is  an  instance  of  the 
truth  of  the  proverb,  ^  a  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot.' 
I  pray  you  to  foi^ve  his  unmannered  ignorance, 
since  he  was  guiltless  of  intentional  disrespect 
to  your  Grace,  and  only  uttered  a  random 
guess,  to  provoke  me  into  disclosing  your  real 
quality." 


■■  a  nhap  Boo,  thstgoelli  aboot  np^ngaari 
roanzig,  and  weUag  whom  be  majr  Jivaw; 
or  profanelT  likeoed  tbe  buly  garb  of  a  Wal> 
wngfaam  pilgrim  to  ihe  foolkli  tkin  of  a  nl« 
•«,  bat  indeed  mr  gracious  Lord,  I  only  took 
jon,  SB  my  Lord  Cardinal  knowFtl),  for  a  wolf 
ill  sheejt's  clothing. — Now  a  sheep  is  a  my 
gracioDs  aniutal — and  if  poesessed  of  ihe  Takwr 
and  wisdom  of  a  wolf,  would  be  more  r««pec(ed 
tlian  any  beast  of  the  forest ;  yeit,  be  would  be 
a  worshipful  creature,  as  I  will  prove  by  BovBrel 
derootiBtrable  arguments." 

"  I  must  beseech  of  you,  iMaster  Prior,  It 
defer  tfaetn  till  tlio  next  time  I  call  al  jon 
hoHpilable  houee,"  yawned  tlie  King,  '•  at  prfr 
sent,  I  am  somewhat  sleepy,  aiii)  would  prefer 

e  of  your  down  pilluws  lo  the  best  sermao 
tbat  was  over  preached ;  though  I  must  OWB 
you  liRTD  chosen  a  queer  text  to  bold  f«rtb 
njion." 

Henry  then  gave  Wolsey  a  sign  to  < 
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llii'mtoTllie  compmy,  Imyjiig  bo incKitatJoB  to 
loare  then  to  •mnM  ihamwlTca  at  )tfm  expense. 
Wtrfaey  wee  teraly  vexed  et  whet  be  eaoei- 
il«nwl  ihc  antrnvwd  concluaioo  of  tbe  fint  dey 
of  the  royal  pilgriinngi; ;  trhlcb  he  gnatljr 
U-nred  would  tmre  a  dtnagreeable  inprearioa 
on  tlic  mind  of  the  unrcBaouablo  and  imperione 
munitrcb,  bi«  master,  wliom  bo  wHI  luiew 
wontd  hold  him  aci^ouiitiibli)  for  Rnylbiti|[  iin- 
plroxRDt  that  might  (xvnr  by  ilia  war,  «■  ha 
\uiA,  in  ecimplijuin)  n-iih  tbe  EmiMn-or**  eemeel 
dmire,  rxeriH  all  bU  iofluoDco  urer  the  mind 
of  hie  ra]'Rl  mnsIiT,  to  induce  bitn  to  CMuent 
to  thie  ntode  of  |iorfunitiiig  tbe  pilgrinie|^. 
lliB  feclingv,  ibiT^fore,  were  iiol  IIig  mont  onvi- 
ablc,  U'hvii  Ilcury,  the  nrxt  niorniii|;,  bk 
ibry  proceeded  to  mount,  told  him,  *'  Ho  Bbouhl 
Uke  upon  himBcIf  tbe  eouduct  of  the  jourupy 
tbe  Teal  of  the  w«y  to  WaltiinRham,  nincebo 
hsd  tboagbt  proper  to  bttray  hi«  quality  to  bo 
ftbBDrd  a  dolt,Mtl)e  Prior  of  Uittbop'sStortfurd, 
D  '2 
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whose  garruloue  folly  on  tbe  occasion  |jad  Wu 
the  means  of  exposing  him  to  much  ridicule  and 
mortiiicftlion  before  his  imperial  guesU" 

Wolsey  replied  with  an  air  of  profound  n- 
spect,  "  That  lie  doubted  not  of  his  Grace's 
discreet  arrangement  of  all  matters  on  the  roiul ; 
but,"  added  he,  slily.  resolving  on  an  expcdieot 
for  restoring  the  King  to  good  hiiniour,  at  any 
rate,  "  as  your  Grace  is  not  so  well  acquainted 
with  the  '  WaUingham  way  *  as  some  of  your 
subjects,  and  nay  lind  a  diflicuUy  helikc  in 
understanding  the  provincial  language  and 
t«nes  of  your  East  Anglian  subject^  will  it 
not  be  advisable  for  the  fair  Mistress  Botcyn  to 
ride  near  your  Grace,  as  she  is  a  native  of 
Norfolk,  and  is  familiar  with  the  face  of  the 
country  and  the  phraseology  o(  the  people  on 
this  road  ?"  ^H 

"  By  my    halidom,    tliou   hiist  sjmken  W^^H 
Cardinal,"  replied  the  King,  clearing  his  moody 
brew;  "come  hither,  sweet  Mistreiis  Anne," 
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ctiutiDDed  he,  beckoning  to  the  fair  Bolcrn, 
wild,  Iiaving  falleo  into  the  rear  of  the  party, 
WBs  juBt  Uieo  very  pleasantly  engaged  in  carry- 
ing on,  what  in  these  days  would  be  called,  an 
agreeable  flirtatiou  vrith  her  accomplished  lorer, 
youug  WyatL  "  Sweet  Mistress  Anne,"  par- 
Bued  the  King,  casting  an  amorous  regard  on 
heranimatedcountenance,  "an'  thou  preferrest 
not  the  company  of  yonder  rhyming  springald, 
to  tbc:  service  of  thy  liege  lord,  we  would  en- 
treat of  thee  to  ride  by  our  bridle  rein,  aod 
lend  us  thy  counsel  as  to  the  track  we  should 
take  lownrde  thy  far-praised  county  of  Norfolk." 
The  lovely  Boleyn,  though  she  cast  a  glance 
of  affected  vexation  on  Sir  Tbomae  Wyatt,  at 
this  interruption,  actually  blushed  with  triumph 
'  at  the  royal  retjuisition,  which  she  obeyed  witli 
'  a  coy  air  of  pretty  reluctance,  which  encreased 
ker  charms  io  the  eyes  both  of  the  Ring  and  his 
eonmoured  page;  and  instead  of  confcBBing 
Dial  the  lapse  of  several  years,  since  de,  (at 
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that  time  a  child,  too  young  to  pay  much  atten- 
tion to  the  roads  she  travelled)  bad  pursued  thai 
way,  had  wholly  obliterated  it  from  her  memorjr ; 
she  undertook  the  office  of  the  King's  guide  to 
Walsingbam,  with  the  utmost  confidence.   She 
relied  on  the  shrewdness  of  her  own  observatiooif 
and  the  occasional  hints  she  trusted  she  shoaU 
receive  from  Wolsey,  as  all  sufficient  for  tbe 
purpose ;  but  Wolsey,  though  he  bad  artfully 
indulged  the  King  with  a  tite-^-t^e^  with  bis 
favourite  beauty  of  the  court,  for  the  purpose 
of  restoring  him  to  good  humour,  bore  her  in 
secret  no  very  good  will,  and  being  somewhat 
nettled  by  his  royal  master's  capricious  conduct^ 
in  deposing  him  from  the  post  of  leader  of  tbe 
pilgrimage,  he  maliciously  lefl  the  pair  to  their 
'!  own  devices,  and  falling  into  the  back  ground, 

gratified  the  Emperor,  by  conversing  apart  with 
him  on  the  subject  of  the  treaty,  and,  in  his 
refined  flatteries,  and  liberal  promises,  soon 
found  consolation  for  the  slight  he  had  received 
from  the  imperious  tyrant,  his  master^ 
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CHAPTER  in. 


'*  And  here  it  falls,  in  order  to  recil^ 

First  how  in  social  cheer  they  pass'd  the  night.' 


The  first  day's  pilgrimage  bad  been  plea- 
MUKtly  enough  performed,  as  the  way  was 
through  the  green  glades  of  Epping  Forest* 
over  smooth  roads,  <^  cut  for  the  royal  [dea8iire9 
and  trimly  kept  by  the  King's  ranger,  at  great 
oost  and  care;"  but  after  they  had  passed 
through  Bishop's  Stortford,  the  country  gradu- 
ally became  flat,  barren  and  dreary,  and  tbeur 


^   mY  "irw,  ^  lad 
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at   "^iir 
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'    sucar.*!!  'ioi  hk 


i 


uivi!   w  at?  iis^r*^*'  viiv'.:   ;■'    ia#»^ir  h  wvaU 

-iiw  ivHTr^  itf  Tifc  :iu\ri^  'vir-Lti'i  :ie  Kinp  of 
i.s  :y^cj%  sad  'niui.i.-*^.  .*•.:  i  fr-Jitf?  irairk.     The 

»,v\t.;  vc'  ;\ir*K  vj   :L:    .\-rl3Al  fiar  his  uicftil 
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B  Uie  purport  of  **  Kiag^  ^■■■C  l*^  MfHiM- 
a  villi  onrsfay  grooadt  !!■■  pamamf  mA 

I  TlMlHtae1rtyCu«inlwteUlA7  dlMM 
U*  bombte  birtb,  dMK  licmljr  Am  «wfc 
neKpraM,  toned  uf«  livid  p'rirw  M  Aii 


b  IsBper  t>  r^r  niMUy,  -  b  i 

»  be  eipedcd  they  wenv"  aad  cwc  awn  r^ 
rested  ialw  ibe  liadi  pvmad,  wtkk  evtijaljr, 

r  tlie  I 


It  was  BOW  diwring  Cut  tmwuit  •vmh^ 
tf  whate  putjr  wm  wouy,  Iwafiyt  m'  ■■* 
Iiltle  aiM»7,  at  fisAng  tlii^Mlwi  ifeAa 
liiUtoFa  iriM,ae«ihli 
nama,  pooU  uf  water,  aad  d 
;  every  *t«p  tl)«y  took  thry  61k  ibi  p*^'' V^* 
RMBlli  ll«ir  bona'  lirt,  ami  wm  •«a«b«% 
^Wwd  vUIi  mire  B*d  «al0.  T«aMi»*^ 
Cttni^  tiw  beavtM,  wHA  hU  b^  ••■  • 
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changeful,  cloudy  aspect,  became  sudden^  1 
black  and  lowering,  and  tbe  rain  be^n  to  &Ul 
in  those  largo  heavy  drops,  which  generally! 
precede  a  thunder-fitorm. 

The  distress  of  the  ladies  was  now  very  grea^  J 
both  the  Queens  called  on  Wolsey  for  aesist-  I 
ancc,  well  knowing  he  was  the  only  person  at  J 
all  likely  to  be  of  any  service  in  guiding  them  I 
out  of  their  perilous  situation ;  but,  it  was  not  I 
till  the  King  and  his  fair  companion,    Anoef 
Boleyn,  added  their  voices  to  the  general  do* 
nmnd  for  him  to  take  the  conduct  of  the  party 
once  more,  that  he  deigned  to  aSord  them  ttw< 
lud  of  hia  counsel  and  guidance ;  and  then  it 
was  so  slowly  and  ceremoniously  accorded,  tbat< 
King  Henry,  who  like  all  ill-mannered  people^ 
had  forgotten  his  own  rude  speech,  almost 
soon  as  uttered,     was    greatly    hurt    at    th*] 
apparent  insensibility  of  his  premier    to 
peril,  shouted  at  the  top  of  his  voice  : — 

*'  Hallo,  there,  my  Lord  Cardinal !  wilt  Hum. 
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■le'a  crnppcT  <|dm|It,  Umkmf  at 
t  tlijr  left  aliMMer,  wldt  ife 
{bwlii  vaO  ■%&  iaioAnaf  !■ 
I  wwnat  ■»  Am  wmUm  kn* 
Bora  ragwd  far  aw  af  tk; 
tvea.  kidrt  tliMt  mcd  U  k  Bh 
fnf    nnnu 


W^  hm  liked  tbw 

^n  uill  )«■  Umo  the  in«, 
tUi  tinM,  it  «v  eMMnitai 
tted  ts  KDder  an  tfw  MM** 

Ht  t»  olricate  tba  Kiof  fria 
too.  The  rajral  mmd  «i* 
I  in  a  i^uagwn,  m  whU, 

;lka  «d^  oT  Ua  WI7  rite,  ba 


1^  W^m  \i>  Uck  uA  ftaaga,  ia 
MVmMU    at   Ui  Wad.,    wWb 

labiiAtevinviiic  tk  tonU  bona 
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tuid  discomfitod  rider  from  the  unpleasant  pre- 
dicament in  whicli  they  were  involved. 

As  for  the  fair  Boleyn,  though  h  little  alarmed 
at  the  execrations  of  tlie  irritable  monarch, 
whom  she  had  unwittingly  betrayed  into  naeh 
a  strait,  she  was  too  active  a  horsetruniaii  to 
be  in  much  danger  herself;  and  lightly  bound- 
ing over  the  treacherous  ground,  on  her  fleeU 
footed  palfrey,  aud  clearing  one  or  two  running 
streams  and  deep  poolij  of  water  witli  flying 
lcai>8,  bhe  was  on  terra  Jirma  long  before 
Wol^y  and  Brandon  had  impelled  the  panting, 
miry  monarch,  aud  his  exhausted  steed,  to  % 
place  where  they  could  with  safety  giausB4|l 
recover  breath.  ^| 

The  Queen,  and  the  rest  of  the  train,  now 
approached,  with  looks  of  solicitude  to  enquire 
how  he  was,  to  express  their  alarm  at  his  late 
peril,  and  to  congratulate  him  on  his  fortunate 
escape, 

The   Ring  maintained  a  moody  silence  till 


lelf  I'roin  ..lh.rM*ii.>t.  U-liiii<i  hn 
and  ]Kitr(ir,>'-i4  Mary  ui  Fraarr  : 
\g  liU  lii-ad  rc)irijiu:lifuUy  at   Imt. 


res«  Aone,  be  the«  yoor  trirka 
ata  your  Bwret,  plraMnl  Norfolk 
ltd  tbra,  lisTiti^  beguiM  m*  into 
M  way,  to  fly  off  like  ■  wild-fire 
en,  anti  leave  me  to  get  out  u(  the 
L  migbt  ?  iiy  tlie  nuM  1  aliaU 
fnt  gucH»-«ort  of  gnide  1>^ 


nlayo  excused  bertelf  ■•  wdl  ■* 
1  the  wmut  now  ht^nning  to  4e- 
■ta)  pui  Mi  end  to  tli  repnMckcs 


.  ,.«    ^kJ*.*  fcw.  Al.  MiltW 
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with  the  face  of  the  country,  once  more 
assumed  the  lend,  and  after  a  tittle  consider' 
ation,  by  taking  rather  a  circuitous  route, 
succeeded  in  fiudiug  a  track  across  the  marshes, 
to  a  desolate  hostel  on  the  banks  of  that 
branch  of  the  river  Cam  that  is  sometimes  call- 
ed the  Granta,  and  in  the  vicinity  of  thesprings 
of  the  Stort,  the  Chclmer,  the  Stour,  and  the 
Blackwater,  among  the  sources  of  which  rivers 
the  royal  parly  had  been  bewildered. 

This  hostel  was,  in  fact,  the  Chesterford 
Ferry-house,  known  by  the  sign  of  "  Saint 
Christopher's  Oar."  It  was  a  damp,  dilapidated 
building,  with  massive  doore,  and  high  narrow 
windows  of  a  very  antique  apjiearancc,  and 
had  evidently,  in  former  times,  been  a  fortified 
place;  but  whether  the  abode  of  some  petty 
Norman  chief,  tlie  retreat  of  robbers,  or  a  den 
of  freeh-water  pirates  was  uncertain.  The 
ladies  thought  it  had  a  suspicious  aspect  still, 
and  certainly,   to  those  who  had  all  their  Uvea 
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sliiipc  vf  eitlier  accominodatiuiis,  foo<l)  or  fl 
tliat  cLeapest  of  all  arlictfs  civilily. 
Lost  of  "  St.  Cliristoplioi'e  Oar,"  Lad  the 
appearance  of  an  amphibious  mud- monster, 
and  the  mannoi's  of  a  surly  pig;  not  deigning 
to  reply  in  other  language  than  a  hoarse  sort  ©f 
grunt,  to  the  eager  requisition  of  the  Kin^, 
"  for  a  good  hot  supper,  and  6]>iced  ale  and 
wine  without  delay." 

Wolsey,  well  aware  that  his  royal  master's 
imperious  manners  were  liltlc  likely  to  procure 
anything  like  attiiiliuu,  with  the  person  to 
whom  lie  began  to  address  his  favourite  exple- 
tives of  '  Ha,'  and  '  Ho  !'  assumed  at  once  the 
social  familiarity  of  an  equal,  and  asked, 
'*  Whether  he  would  oblige  him,  by  serving 
up  a  hot  meal  as  soon  as  possible,  and,  in  tbc 
mean  time,  prepare  a  cheerful  bowl  of  spiced 
ale,  or  any  other  comfortable  liquor,  for  the  re- 
freshment of  Ills  wet  ami  weary  company." 
"  First  come,  first  serve,  all  the  world  over !" 
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the  wood-slack,  and  tiie  gander  tliat  be  only 
five  or  six  years  older  tbau  goosey," 

"  A  hopelVil  place  you  have  brouglit  us  to, 
by  my  troth,"  (.'xclauned  the  King,  dartiog  a 
reproachful  look  at  the  luekleiis  Cardiual,  wboee 
euquiriee  after  veal,  beeC,  and  mutton,  were  not 
a  whit  more  succcHsful ;  but  when,  in  utter 
despair,  be  named  pork,  the  countenance  of 
mine  boat  brigbtcned,  and  with  some  animatioD 
he  replied — 

"  Plenty  of  good  white  bacon  in  our  mis- 
tress's pickle-pots,  master." 

"  IVhile  bacon?"  exclaimed  the  King,  in  an 
accent  of  enquiry. 

Wolsey  was  perfectly  familiar  with  this 
viand,  and  he  explained  to  his  royal  master, 
"  that  it  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  fat 
pickled  pork,"  which  the  inhabitants  of  Nor- 
folk and  Suffolk,  to  this  day,  prefer  to  either 
nmoakcd  or  dried  meal. 


ill.  ;:r.-i-  ■i;-^.ri.i:..-..-.  ■.- 
r,  an.l  !•..-  li.;.  .1  ^.rt"  „ 
>iil     la.i_-l..-:l    i-.r,  ;.     -   .1 

BgjjH  or  vejl-r'.|l"i~.  rurm»-i 

Rpicable  <ii-Ii.  t-»[»Ti*liy   ii' 

best    of    ^ucts — a     c-bI 

if  »lio  w.Tf  I'lilj  [■frmi'.*."! 
tly  near  tin-  tire  t-i  -Irj  ti«-r 
I  rwliTt  tJn*  ir'ni^  w.»rni;li 
bs.  Hhe  hiiimld  lie  w.  :'  <  ■•:!- 
howrvvr  car**",  ttutt  w»« 
KKD«.  Su  «aid  hn-  li^rly. 
KMD-lav,  Mar)-  wf  V  !»!»«•»•  ■- 
!■>  kr  youth,    \»e»a\y,  wkA 


70 


THE    riLGHIMS 


ing  the  rain-drops  from  her  luxuriant  raven 
tresses,  which  i>!ig  had  unbraidcd  and  sufftTcd 
to  fall  in  all  their  glossy  pride  down  hor  grace- 
ful form ;  wlule  she  was,  with  an  appearance 
of  perfect  ease  and  pleasantry,  chatting  with 
the  uncourtcouB  group  who  had  selBshly  tno- 
nopolisod  the  whole  circle  of  the  bliizing  hearih, 
to  the  complete  cxclusiou  of  the  royal  party; 
wlio  were  fain  lo  occupy  a  rude  bench,  near  an 
oaken  table,  in  a  distant  corner  of  the  commoii 
apartment,  which  was  of  spacious  dimensions, 
n-itli  a  slone  piivcd  floor. 

It  was  to  no  purpose  tliat  Wolsey,  Braiidon, 
the  Emperor  and  Wyatt  tried  the  powers  of 
eloqueiicc,  reasoning,  and  even  condescended 
to  the  use  of  entreaties,  in  order  to  obtain  a 
place  in  the  clitmney  corner  for  the  Queen  of 
England  and  the  lovely  Dowager  of  Franco; 
or  that  King  Henry  poured  forth  a  suecession 
of  angry  espletiveB,  that  would  liave  betrayed 
wbo  he  was  lo  any  one  who  had  ever  beard  the 
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their  teeth,  at  every  ]iersoti  who  ventured  to 
make  an  attempt  to  get  within  tlie  circle  of  de- 
marcation, to  the  infinite  alarm  and  annoyance 
of  three  female  pedlars  and  a  tailor,  who  occu- 
pied the  centre  bench. 

Sir  Thomas  Wyatt,  though  the  youngest  acd 
least  important  of  our  Walsingliam  pilgrims, 
was  more  enraged  than  even  the  choleric  King. 
Ilia  master,  at  the  impenetrable  phlegm  with 
which  the  mighty  Matthew  GoggM,  Esq.,  of 
Granta  Grange,  Cambridgeshire,  listened  to 
outpourings  of  the  royal  displeasure  ;  tbe  slight- 
est indications  of  which  would  have  been  suf- 
ficient to  make  the  proudest  and  the  bravest 
of  England's  nobles  tremble;  and  turning  im- 
petuously to  Wolsey  and  Itrandon,  he  ex- 
<4aimed: — 

"  To  wliat  purpose  is  it  my  master's,  that 
anger  is  wasted,  or  fine  words  lost,  on  a  fellow 
who  hatb  neither  manners  nor  feeling,  and  who 
I  verily  believe  is  compounded  of  a  vile  lump  of 
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flome  into  tlio  hostel ;  and  all  the  pullen  had 
been  killed  for  him  and  hie  merry  men." 

"  Dost  thou  think  we  want  to  deprive  your 
thick-headed  Squire  ofyonr  old  brood  hens  and 
ancient  goo^e,  Mistresu  ?  Ha !"  said  the  King, 
laughing ;  "  our  teeth  are  sound  enough,  we 
thank  the  aainte ;  but  we  have  too  much  con- 
sideration for  the  case  of  our  jaws,  to  weary 
them  at  such  unprofitable  work,  as  sujtping  on 
your  tough  poultry;  nathcless  our  stomachs 
will  not  abide  eo  long  a  fast  as  waiting  till 
those  venerable  jades  of  yours  are  cooked 
enough  to  render  them  eatable." 

"  First  come,  first  serve,"  again  repeated 
mine  hostess. 

"  Nay,  then,  Mistress,"  interrupted  the  tailor, 
"  according  to  your  own  good  saying,  1  am  the 
man  whose  supper  ought  to  be  soonest  placed 
on  the  board,  seeing  I  came  in  a.  good  half 
hour  before  Squire  Go^s,  and  ordered  a  bacoD- 
dumpling  and  cabbage  fur  my  supper." 
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some  of  them  for  our  suppers,"  observed  two 
fishermen,  who  were  mending  their  nets  in  a 
corner  of  the  room. 

<'  You  are  all  free  to  think  what  you  like,'* 
retorted  mine  hostess,  ^^  but  though  I  cannot 
help  hearing  what  you  say,  I  mean  to  do  as  I 
please  for  all  that.  Squire  Goggs  often  comes 
our  way,  with  his  men  and  his  dogs,  and  he 
always  brings  us  game,  for  a  present,  and  calls 
for  the  best  of  meat  and  strong  waters,  and  is 
a  gentle  of  /avour  and  reckoning  in  his  own 
country ;  and  'tisn't  likely  but  what  I  shall  roast 
the  goose  and  cook  the  pullets,  he  has  been 
pleased  to  call  for,  before  I  attend  to  such 
rabblement  customersas  have  got  into  the  hostel 
to-night." 

<^  But  possibly  Squire  Goggs  may  be  courte- 
ous enough  to  accommodate  matters  so  that 
we  may  all  sup  together,"  said  Brandon. 

<<May  I  go  hungry  to  bed,  and  lack  a 
breakfast  in  the  morning,  when  I  rise,  if  I  do/' 


ber  profanely,  with  his  round,  unmeaning^ 
in  spite  of  the  resentful  glances  of  Wyatt  1 
the  King. 

Unfortunately  for  the  fair  and  thoughtl 
object  of  the  paesion  of  both  tlie  King  and  bis 
page,  vanity  was  the  ruling  principle  of  !icr 
dixpoBition;  and  that  indioatioD  for  coquetry, 
for  which  she  finally  paid  eo  dearly,  manifeeted 
itself,  from  early  youth,  in  every  action  of  her 
life;  and,  with  the  unthinking  levity  of  a 
beautiful  hut  giddy  girl,  she  was  wont  to  say, 
"  The  admiration  of  a  clown  was  esteemed  by 
ber  as  much  as  that  of  a  peer,  and  was,  per- 
bapR,  a  greater  compliment  to  the  power  of  her 
ebarmB,", 

"  Wolsey,"  said  King  Henry,  aside,  to  his 
premier,  "  an*  thou  findest  not  some  mode  of 
depriving  yon  selfish  swine,  S<iuire  fioggs,  of 
his  supper,  thy  Archbishopric  of  York  shall  not 
be  worth  ten  groats  to  thee." 

•'  Your  Grace  is  pleased  to  treat  me  as  dc- 
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fieb,  which  fu-e  refectiooB  meet 
folk  to  partnlte  of  on  fast  days." 
Mine  hostess  of  St.  Christoi^ 
antly  disposed  -as  she  wsis,  durst 
direct  opposition  to  the  authorit 
Cliurcb,  as  to  cook  the  forbiddoi 
fa«e  of  this  unwelcome  admoi 
shu  stoutly  disputed  the  fact  o 
vigil  of  blessed  St.  Boniface, 
publicans,  till  Wolsey  drew 
breviorj'  from  his  bcraom,  to  con' 
correctness  of  his  assertion,  ai 
did  not  venture  to  resist;  for  I 
not  know  a  letter  in  the  book,  ; 
it  was  sufficient  to  satisfy  any  p 
not  wish  to  be  conwdered  a  doH 
BO  repressing,  with  pain  and  dil 
olinaUon  to  invoke  a  blister  to  f 
tongue,  in  return  for  his  orthod 
ooatented  herself  with  venting 
wrath,  by  making  as  much  clatt 
in  removing  her  ouliuary  uteui 
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fish,  which  are  refections  meet  for  Christini 
folk  to  partake  of  on  fast  days." 

Mine  hostess  of  St.  Christopher's.  Oar,  vali- 
antly disposed  as  she  was,  durst  not  act  in  sndi 
direct  opposition  to  the  authority  of  the  Roman 
Church,  as  to  cook  the  forbidden  viands,  in  tiM 
face  of  this  unwelcome  admonition;  though 
she  stoutly  disputed  the  fact  of  its  being  the 
vigil  of  blessed  St.  Boniface,  the  patron  of 
publicans,  till  Wolsey  drew  a  magnificent 
breviary  from  his  bosom,  to  convince  her  of  the 
correctness  of  his  assertion,  an  evidence  she 
did  not  venture  to  resist;  for  though  she  did 
not  know  a  letter  in  the  book,  yet  the  sight  of 
it  was  sufficient  to  satisfy  any  person,  who  did 
not  wish  to  be  considered  a  downright  heretic ; 
so  repressing,  with  pain  and  difficulty,  her  in* 
clination  to  invoke  a  blister  to  fall  on  Wolsey's 
tongue,  in  return  for  his  orthodox  caution,  she 
contented  herself  with  venting  her  suppressed 
wrath,  by  making  as  much  clatter  as  she  could^ 
in  removing  her  culinary  utensils  from  the  fire;, 
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to  fall  in  torrontB,  fortunately  prevented  an 
ebullition  of  mine  boBtese'e  iudignation ;  and 
ae  this  new  party  conBisted  of  personages  of  no 
less  importance  than  the  vencmble  Abbess  of 
Ely,  and  her  attendants,  returning  from  a  pil- 
grimnge  to  the  shrine  of  St.  Thomas  of  Canter- 
bury; and  the  Abbot  of  Glastonbury,  who, 
being  bound  to  ttie  shrine  of  our  Lady  of 
Walsingham,  had  joined  company  with  her  on 
the  road ;  the  Iiousehold  of  the  CheKterford 
Ferry-house  was  put  into  an  unwonted  bustle, 
to  render  every  tbiug  as  comfortable  as  circum- 
stances would  admit,  for  the  entertainment  of 
theso  holy  guests.  Mine  hostess  secretly  con- 
gratulated herself  that  the  interference  of 
Wolsey,  in  preventing  her  from  cooking  Squire 
Goggs's  supper,  had  preserved  her  hostel  from 
the  scandalous  smell  of  roust  goose  on  tbe 
vigil  of  St.  Boniface;  and  sho  now  hastily  be- 
stirred herself,  in  preparing  such  a  supper  as 
good  Catholics  might  eat  with  safe  consciences.. 
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RccuBtomed  to  tiie  manners  of  courts,  tliat  the 
pilgrims  were  persons  of  very  exalted  rank. 

The  poor  tailor,  wtio  had  entertained  strong 
doubts  whether  he  should  get  any  supper  that 
uight,  seated  himself,  with  a  thankful  heart, 
below  the  salt,  aft  did  Uie  femule  pedlars;  and 
even  the  mighty  Squire  Goggs  ventured  not  to 
go  up  much  higher  than  his  own  yeomen,  for 
he  perceived  he  had  got  into  more  worshipful 
company  than  himself. 

The  Abbot  of  Glastonbury,  as  a  matter  of 
courRC,  took  the  head  of  the  table,  and  placed 
the  AbbcBR  nf  Ely  and  the  other  ladies  on  bis 
tight  hand.  Wolsey  adroitly  managed  tliat  bis 
royal  master  should  be  invited  to  take  the  poet 
of  honour,  on  liis  left.  The  Emperor,  Brandon, 
Wyatt,  atul  himself  seated  themselves  without 
any  apparent  care  for  precedency;  and  all 
parties  appeared  equally  satisfied  with  the 
Abbott's  arrangements,  and  the  homely  ebeer, 
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do  not  consider  our  amusement  of  too  light 
and  wordly  a  nature  to  be  pursued  in  their 
godly  company." 

*^  Son,"  replied  the  venerable  Abbot,  '<  the 
Church  hath  never  forbidden  innocent  recrea* 
tions  to  her  children ;  but  rather  enjoined  oc- 
casional sports  and  pastimes,  as  wholesome  and 
cheerful  recreations  to  the  body;  and  surely  if 
the  tales  ye  relate  be  pure  and  blameless,  both 
in  style  and  subject,  ye  shall  do  well  to  peas 
the  night  in  such  pleasant  exercise  of  mt  and 
harmless  merriment;  seeing  that  much  moral 
instruction  may  be  conveyed  in  the  ingenioot 
form  of  fiction;  and  where  you  have  the  foun- 
dation of  history,  or  even  tradition  to  build 
your  tales  upon,  ye  shall  do  it  the  more  to  your 
own  credit  and  the  instruction  of  your  hearers* 
Our  convent  libraries  contain  many  a  sweet 
and  edifying  story,  written  by  pious  recluses, 
who,  though  they  would  not  conform  so  far  t» 
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was  not  only  capable  of  composing  qiiaint  tales 
and  cunning  poesies,  hut  had  even  written 
treatises  on  hunting,  hawking,  and  angling) 
yet  from  the  remembrances  of  the  eventful 
scenes  cf  her  own  life,  she  thought  slie  shoiiM 
be  able  to  relate  to  them,  when  called  upon  in 
lier  turn,  a  tale  which  could  scarcely  fail  to 
interest  those  who  were  lovers  of  truth,  since 
it  would  be  a  romance  of  reality;  not  of  her- 
■elf  indeed,  but  of  illustriouE,  nay  royal  ladies, 
with  whom  she  was  once  most  intimately,  most 
dearly  connected." 

The  venerable  lady  turned  away,  and  drew 
her  hand  and  wimple  over  her  facre,  to  conceal 
the  starting  tears,  with  which  her  allusion  to  a 
subject  of  deep  interest  had  suffused  her  ej'ee ; 
and  King  Henry  not  Iwing  in  the  mood,  just  at 
that  moment,  for  the  pathetic,  slapped  the 
Cardinal  smartly  on  the  shoulder,  and  saluting 
him    by    the    familiar   appellation    of    "  friend 
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Thomass"  called  upon   him  for  a  right  idcttjt 
Ulc. 

**  Meny  and  wtee  Uim,  I  hojie,  son,"  iuUr- 
powd  the  Abbot  of  GUisloabury,  "  bat  Uijr 
nunnera  ktp,  I  see,  too  courtly  fur  tlterr  to  be 
fnr  of  thy  rrlating  any  thing  wurthy  of  re- 
proof in  the  presence  of  gratle  ladies." 

"  Falbcr,"   replied   WoJsey,    "  I  shall   bear 

Ljrour  caution  iu  mind,  and  rplalc  a  pkwant 

■  Korfolk   tale;    which   I   Inut   will   make  al) 

■ijarties  lai^h,  without  enforriitg  auy  to  bliuh." 

■^  Despatch  th«D,"  cried  tlie  King,  "  fur  if 

'  tpmd   the  night   in   ramplimcntB   I  ikbatl 

■otly  b<-gin  to  wish  inys'')f  in  the  Clwet^r- 

trd  and  Newport  marshes  again,  rather  tbao 

ritliin  carKhnt  of  such  formal  follies." 

Wobey,  wlio  knew  his  rt^al  ma^trr'a  peco- 

I  loo  well  to  withstand  ibe  al^htert  iou- 

plf  his  pkaanre,  witboat  ranker  pre£Mv 

r  apMOgy,  related  ibe  tale  entitled 

"  THE  S.WON  WIDOWS  VOW." 
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SAXON     WIDOWS 
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SAXON   WIDOWS   VOW. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

The  «1r>(i^'r  rame  wilh  jrun  lisnd, 
And   fiom  <iur  lilhcni  rent  [ho  land. 

SrvU. 

The  stroDglioId  of  Saxlingham  had  been 
bravely  defended,  for  many  weeks,  by  the  Saxon 
Thane  Redtcald,  against  ihe  besieging  force  of 
Robert  de  la  Lou[>e,  a  fierce  Norman  adven- 
turer; who  had  taken  a  peculiar  fancy  to 
that  convenient  homestead  aud  the  fair  and 
fertile  domain  of  which  it  formed  the  central 
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point.  Robert  de  la  Loupe  had  obtained  of  tlie 
Conqueror  a  full  aiid  entire  grant  of  the  lands 
and  forfeited  house  of  Saxlingham  ;  but  if  pos- 
session be,  in  these  days,  nine  points  of  the  law, 
in  tlie  time  of  which  I  speak,  it  whs  ninety- 
nine  at  least,  and  the  Thane  Rcdwald  was 
determined  not  to  yield  one  lotH  of  his  rights, 
to  the  rapacious  foreigner,  who  was  desirous  of 
appropriating  his  inheritance. 

Fiercelyhad  the  Normans  assaulted,  and  stout- 
ly had  the  Saxons  defended  the  place  from  day  to 
day,  till  Robert  dela  Loupe  began,  in  his  impati- 
ence, to  think  that  thesiegc  would  last  till  dooms- 
day ;  but  famine  and  pcstilence,at  length,  having 
sliowti  their  grim  faces  amongst  the  defenders 
of  Saxlingham,  effected  within  the  castle  what 
war  without  had  failed  to  do.  The  valiant 
Thane  Redwald  and  two-thirds  of  his  garrison 
fell  victims  to  the  contagion,  and  the  young 
Thane  Ethelbcrt,  his  son,  after  communicating 
this  melancholy  fact  to  the  survivors,  divided 
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tlie  lut  ntke  of  breai]  amoDget  tlicm,  and 
demanded — "  Wlieltier  they  were  disjmsed  to 
sell  ihcir  livos  dearly  in  one  more  despcraU 
ally  on  the  IicEiegers,  or,  by  rendering  up  the 
fortress  at  dUcretiori,  to  submit  to  the  ignoble 
lot  of  liondage,  which  the  victorious  Normans 
bad  prepared  for  them  ?" 

Tfaia  lot  the  young  Thane  painted  in  the 
darkevt  colours ;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  he 
dcstrribetl  tJie  infamy  of  the  men — the  degra- 
d^lioti  of  the  wonu-ri — and  tlie  sufferings  of  the 
diildrcD,  in  every  place  where  the  Normans  had 
bc*u  admitted  to  the  mastery  over  the  fallen 
SaxoOB.  The  garrison  listened  to  his  impas- 
wimed  eloquence  io  moody  silence.  The  archers 
played  with  their  empty  quivers  with  signi- 
ficant glmices,  the  s|>earmen  declared  they 
belted  strength  tu  hurl  their  weapons,  and  the 
IiiUmeu  appeared  very  little  disposed  to  venture 
into  ihe   field   in    truest  of    daring  deeds.     In 


J» 


.f 


*.       \ 


\ 


98 


THE  PlI^aiMS 


k 


shmrt,  hunger,  wbich  tames  the  fiercest  of  aD 
savage  creatures,  had,  it  was  too  evident, 
quelled  the  valiant  spirit  which  had  so  kmg 
animated  the  brave  Saxons  against  their  K<n> 
man  foes,  and  they  had  made  up  their  minds  to 
resist  no  farther. 

The  young  Thane,  on  perceiving  t}leird^ 
termination,  tore  his  hair  from  very  rage  and 
impatience,  and  once  more  addressed  them  in 
the  language  of  reproach,  of  entreaty,  of  pro- 
mises and  threats. 

'^  All  that  men  could  do  for  his  sake,  and 
that  of  the  deceased  Thane,  his  father,''  they 
replied,  (and  with  truth)  <<  they  had  done,  bat 
now,  as  resistance  was  perfectly  hopeless,  ther 
had  resolved  on  submission." 

*^  Oh  !  that  it  should  come  to  this,  ye  fidnt- 
hearted  churls ,  that  would  rather  dine  with  t 
yoke  about  your  necks  than  die  free  men  fmst- 
iog.  Had  the  Normans  known  your  temper 
they  would  have  been  masters  of  the  strong- 
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hold  of  Ssxliogbam  dx  fooDtha  agone,"  cried 
Etfaelbort,  in  tbe  bitterness  ofhu  heart. 

**  Nay,  coasin  Ethclbert,"  said  Tiok,  tbe 
jester,  expanding  bis  brige  moath  into  a  sar- 
castic grin,  "an'  tlie  It^urcr  were  aware  of 
all  tbe  weak  points  of  the  garrison  we  should 
have  abort  sieges  I  wis.  Now  Robert  de  la 
Loupe,  at  present,  wots  not  either  of  the  faint 
hearts  or  empty  stamachs  at  Saxlinghain ;  and 
if  TOO  will,  for  once  in  yonr  life,  be  wise  enough 
to  take  a  fool's  counsel,  you  will  provoke  him 
to  a  parley,  and  make  the  best  terms  you  can 
for  yonrself  and  your  friends." 

The  garrison  applauded  tlic  6a\-ing  of  Tink, 
tbe  son  of  Ton-old;  aud  tlieir  young  lord, 
malgre  his  warlike  ardour  and  high  spirit,  was 
faiu  toaet  upon  the  hiut  of  the  faithful  Unk. 
lie  considered  himself  a  fortunate  man  when 
Robert  de  la  Loupe,  who  unconscious  of  what 
had  been  going  on  in  the  atrongbold  of  Sax- 
lingbam,  was  about  to  ruse  the  siege  in  despair 
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lineage,  and  had  been  accustomed  to  the  free 
exercise  of  all  her  whims  and  desires,  during 
the  life  of  poor  Rodwald,  was  resolute  on  that 
point.  She  bad  a  ver^  high  opinion  of  the 
Bauctity  of  her  own  chapel,  and  the  excellence 
of  her  own  prayers,  and  protested  that  such  was 
her  alfeotion  for  her  lamented  huBband,  and  bo 
great  her  confidence  in  the  protection  of  her 
patron  saint,  that  she  would  not  hesitate 
braving,  not  only  the  terrors  of  Robert  de  la 
Loupe  and  his  followers,  but  William  of 
Normandy  and  all  his  fierce  chiefs  to  boot,  for 
the  sake  of  abridging,  by  her  devout  suppli- 
cations, the  pains  of  purgatory,  which,  she 
believed,  the  soul  of  her  beloved  Rcdwald  was 
then  suffering,  in  consequence  of  the  crimes  be 
had  committed  in  the  flesh. 

Sorely  vexed  and  strangely  embarrassed  was 
the  valiant  young  Thane,  her  sou,  by  this 
UDseasDuable  fit  of  devotion,  or  bigotry,  as  he 
irrererently  styled  it,  on  the  part  of  the  1 
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Selbui^,  which,  as  she  obatioBtely  persisted  in 
it,  reduced  him  to  the  neceesity  of  leaving  her 
and  her  handmaids  in  the  castle,  after  its  sur- 
render to  the  rupacious  Normans,  when  he  and 
hia  ^ihful  followers,  slowly  and  sorrowfully 
marched  forth,  with  the  body  of  the  deceased 
Tbane  Redwald,  to  yield  possession  to  their 
im patient  foes. 

Rage  and  grief  contended  for  mastery  in  the 
bfllirl  of  Ethelbert,  as  he  sternly  followed  the 
bier  of  his  noble  lather,  wliich  was  borne  on 
the  crossed  spears  of  his  brave  adherents,  pre- 
ceded by  black  banners,  and  attended  by  mio- 
strela  and  singing- women,  chanting,  to  a  wild, 
raoumfui  melody,  a  death-song,  in  which  the 
high  birth,  lofiy  deeds,  and  generous  hospitality 
of  the  i-aliant  Redwald  were  set  forth  in  a 
becoming  strain  of  hyperbole,  and  hia  untimely 
fate  was  bewailed  in  a  chorus  of  pathetic 
lamenutions.  On  the  road  the  funeral  pro- 
u    met  by  the  holy  fraternity  of 
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idodIu  belimgiDg  to  the  Chnreh  of  SaxUngbanit 
wbo  bad  alwi^  been  eapported  by  llie  boantjr 
of  RedwaJd  and  bis  anoeaton.  These  eccle- 
naatioa  sang  the  funeral  aervice  and  aaid  the 
tnaM  over  the  ramuna  of  Uwir  laat  Saxon 
patron  in  a  very  edifying  manner,  and  after 
they  had  consigned  hie  body  to  the  graven 
solemnly  enrsed  the  invader  of  hk  rights, 
Robert  de  la  Lonpe,  and  bis  rapacious  Norman 
fbUowers,  with  candle,  book,  and  bell,  which 
was  a  great  consolation  to  the  sorrowful  and 
twreaved  heir  of  the  deceased  Thane  and  bis 
vasaalfl.  The  nnmbw  of  these,  however,  waa 
mnch  redaoed,  and  after  the  bnrial-rite  of  tbar 
late  lord  was  concluded,  six  alone,  with  the 
^thfnl  I^nk^  adhered  to  the  fallen  fortonee 
of  Ethelbert,  the  rest  withdrawing  to  take  the 
oaths  of  fealty  to  Robert  de  la  Loupe,  whom 
from  that  day  forward  they  regarded  as  tb«r 
lord  de  facto. 

The  monks  of  Saxlingham,  wbo  conndered 
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tliey  tiad,  hy  ttic  perTarniuicc  of  the  tiro  een^- 
iiioniM  afuresaid,  nobly  lUicharged  (hctr  debt 
of  grntituile  to  the  fiuiiily  oC  their  hereditary 
piitFooe,  were  noinewhnt  deairoiui  of  Milling 
llietniielveH  on  amicable  teriUK  with  their  fur- 
luiddble  neighbour,  now  lord  of  the  Unda  of 
■Snxlioglnjn,  nnd  bm  Bucb,  they  Hud,  be  ongbt 
(o  be  regarded  aa  their  natural  {irotector.-^ 
They  Uiererure  felt  some  reliietaiiec  in  allowisg 
B  temporary  aheltpr  to  tlie  young  Thane  Ctbrl- 
bcrt,  and  bis  diminished  relinue,  |jc  iin\'itig 
declared  it  to  be  incompatible  with  Iuk  duty  as 
n  son,  to  withdraw  from  that  iieighbourbood 
till  the  devotions  of  the  Lady  Selburgn  being 
completed  kite  nhouUI  fwl  herself  at  liberty  to 
Bceompany  him  to  his  projected  retrcal,  tlie 
eheerlcas  fens  of  Croyliuid,  »r  Crowhmd  a.t  it 
is  likewise  called. 

Tbia  anFijendly  dispoulion.  on  the  jiart  of 
the  worldly-minded  Utile  fraternity,  aiJdet!,  in 
OQ  slight  degree,  to  the  impatience  felt  by  the 
F  5 
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Toung  Thane   od  aeeoont  of    his  detentioB. 
This  period  hong  Tery  heoviljr  on  hit  hndii 
and  w»  chiefly  eonaomed  bjr  him  in  pens- 
bolating  the  narrow  hoonda  of  the  churdi-yiAl, 
or   r^oaing  on   one    of    the    turfy   mooadi 
which  marked  the  last  resting^plaoe  of  aoiDe 
deceased  peasant;  where,  with  his  bow  in  Ui 
hand,  the  yonng  chief  listened  with  an  abtcnt 
air  to  the  witticisms  with  which  the  faithfiil 
Tink  strove  to  begnile  him  of  a  smile.     Some- 
times he  would  instinctiTely  raise  himaelf  from 
his  listless  posture,  to  take  um  at  some  unwary 
crow  or  kite,  as  it  sailed  within  reach  of  hii 
unerring  arrow ;  and  then,  flinging  the  worth- 
less quarry  from  him  with  contempt,  he  would 
start  from  the  ground,  and  scan  with  vainly 
regretful    eye    the  rich  arable  enclosures  of 
Saxlingbam,  and  its  extensive    line  of   open 
downs,   interspersed  with  sweeps  of   waving 
woods,  all  once  bis  own  fair  heritage ;  which  had 
passed  from  bim  to  the  iron  hand  of  the  stranger 
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poor  rogues  tiliould  continue  faBting  wid 
stone  walls,  and  exposed  witbal  to  the 
vf  IVornian  missiles,  for  the  sake  of  maintaining 
thee  a  few  days  longer  in  the  empty  style  and 
title  of  Thane  of  SaxHngham ;  without  the 
most  remote  cliance  of  bettering  their  own 
condition  by  the  sacrifice  made  by  them,  even 
if  they  succeeded  in  maintaining  tliee  in  thy 
rightful  heritage,  for  well  aware  are  they,  that 
serfs  they  are,  and  serfe  they  will  continue, 
whether  the  lands  of  Sa^Klingham  remain  with 
thee,  or  pass  to  the  Norman  stranger." 

Homo  truths  arc  noTcr  less  welcome  than 
when  those  to  whom  they  arc  addressed  arc 
compelled,  by  mortifying  ci re iim stances,  to  ad- 
mit their  force.  Ethelbert  look  the  rejoinder 
of  the  jester  in  very  evil  part ;  and,  in  a  tone 
half  hitter,  half  contemptuous,  demanded  of 
him — "  Wherefore  he  had  not  imitated  the  pru- 
dent example  of  those  whose  wordly  wisdom  he 
appeared  disposed   to  advocate,   and  gone   to 
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tliine.  I  know  thou  art  a  kind-hearted  Ccllow, 
but  in  our  present  case,  I  think  it  best  that  we 
sliould  part  company's,  lest  men,  when  ihey 
see  us  t(^ether»  should  cry — *  Behold  the 
tW£un !' " 

"  They'll  ne'er  like  thee  the  worse,  my  X^ord, 
even  if  they  should  suepcct  thee  of  being  as 
merry  a  fejlow  us  your  humble  servant,"  said 
Tink,  "  and  it  would  be  well  for  thee  if  tbou 
couldst  imitate  a  little  of  my  philosophy,  tool 
though  I  bo,  but  thou  art  in  so  doloroiu  a 
mood,  that  it  beltoves  me,  in  Christian  charityi 
to  cleave  unto  thee,  in  the  quality  of  A 
physician." 

"Of  a  physician,  Tink!  What  next?" 
demanded  Ethelbert,  in  surprise. 

"  Aye,  noble  Thane,  a  physician  !"  retunied 
Tink,  "  I  repeat  the  word,  a  physician  to  thy 
jireeent  infirmity  of  spirit,  which  requireth 
constant  cordial  draughts  of  quips  and  quirk*. 
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■nd  all  sorts  of  healing  medicamenb!  of  pleasant 
sayiugB,  to  rid  tliee  of  tlie  melaucliolic  humour 
which  preyeth  upon  tliee." 

"  Tiok,"  said  Ethclbert,  "  I  am  weary  of 
thv  inperliQent  consolations  and  unseasonable 
gibes ;  and  vrould  fain,  as  I  said  before,  *  part 
com  pan  ys.' " 

"That  you  may  go  stark  mad,  master  mine," 
said  Tink,  looking  nigifully  in  Ethelbcrt's 
fooe;  "  part  companies  said  you?  Alack,  my 
Lord,  and  what  should  you  do  without  me  ? — - 
And  how,  in  sooth,  should  I  endure  the  sepa- 
ration?—No,  no,  my  Lord,  it  shall  ne'er  be 
said,  for  the  honour  of  my  office,  that  Tink, 
the  jester,  feasted  on  you,  in  your  prosperity, 
hut  forsook  you  in  your  first  reverse  of  fortune. 
Desert  you  who  may,  your  Lordship  shall  find 
Tiak's  fidelity  no  joke  ;  a  fool  I  am  and  a  fool 
I  mean  to  continue." 

"  An'  you  are  so  wedded  to  the  office,  Tink, 
take  counsel  of  me,  and  go  offer  your  gervices 
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to  Robert  de  la  Loupe  in  that  capacity;  and 
say,  I  will  commend  thee  as  the  honestest,  the 
kindest  hearted,  and  most  pleasant  fool  io 
Norfolk,"  said  the  young  Thane* 

^'  I  might  thrive  well  on  your  Lordship's 
recommendation,  were  I  disposed  to  change 
the  service  of  the  lion  for  that  of  the  wolf," 
replied  Tink ;  ^^  but,  even  if  I  could  so  far  for- 
get myself,  yon  rude,  untaught  Norman  robber 
understandeth  not  a  Saxon  joke  when  he  heareth 
one;  and  I  never  could  endure  such  a  wastery  of 
good  sayings,  as  to  scatter  them  like  pearls  my 
before  swine,  wha  have  not  wit  enough  to  ap- 
prehend their  value." 

The  term  of  the  Lady  Selburga's  unseason- 
able devotions  was,  at  length,  drawing  to  a 
close, — they  were  to  expire  on  the  following 
day ;  and  never  yet  did  bridegroom  watch  for 
the  dawn  of  that  which  was  to  put  him  into 
possession  of  the  object  of  his  fondest  hopes, 
than  did  the  youthful  Thane  for  the  morning  of 
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tlii>,  hxv'iiig  pro[Kircd  all  tliinga  for  n  re- 
treat to  tlie  marahes  or  Crowlantl;  nliere  a 
euiiKtderablu  body  of  Siixuns  iiad  asseuibli-d  fur 
Uic  purpoee  of  resistiug  the  autlioiity  of  tlio 
Nurman  Conqueror.  Of  tliis,  his  intention, 
Eihvlbert  bad  found  means  to  apprise  his 
niutber,  through  the  secret  inti'lligencc  tli»t 
subsiatL-d  between  tim  worthy  Tink  and  Edith, 
(MIR  of  her  bower- maid  en  8. 

Tbemuwage  returned  by  the  Lady  Selburga, 
ill  reply  to  his  request,  that  b)ig  would  hold 
ber»elf  in  readiness  to  accompany  him  thillier, 
vaa  rather  of  a  vague  and  oracular  nature. 
Il  importfd  merely  that  ehc  nIuiuM  be  at  the 
cbUFcb  of  Saxlitigham,  on  the  follnu-ing  morn- 
ing, as  it  H'a«  her  iiitcnlion  lo  complete  her  dc- 
rolietiii,  by  repeating  a  final  prayer  for  the 
repoM!  of  his  soul  over  the  grave  of  her  deiirly 
beloved  and  much  lamented  husband,  the  noblu 
Tbane  lledwald. 

Before   buuriao  on   that  eagerly  anticipiiled 
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morning,  Etiiclbert  found  his  party  rciDforced 
by  tho  unexpected  muster  of  half  a  dozen  mal- 
content Saxon  peasants,  who  had  already  found 
reason  to  repent  of  the  fealty  they  had  sworn 
to  Robert  de  la  Loupe ;  and  were  now  urgent 
with  their  former  lord  to  be  permitted  to  share 
his  fortunes,  and  accompany  him  to  the  place 
of  his  projected  retreat.  To  tbeee  were  added 
a  like  number  of  those  wlio  bad  assisted  in  the 
defence  of  the  castle  ;  and,  although  they  bad 
been  among  the  readiest  of  those  who  were 
willing  to  surrender  the  place  for  the  sake  of 
satisfying  the  cravings  of  their  importunate 
stomachs,  tbey  now  found  themselves,  on  having 
received  a  taste  of  the  manners  of  their  new 
master,  very  affectionately  disposed  to  tbe 
young  Thane  Elbelbert;  in  whose  service,  tbey 
protested,  they  were  ready  to  live  and  die," 

Ethelbert  frankly  told  them  all,  that  they 
had  manifested  their  good  will  too  late  for  it  to 
be  of  any  particular  service  to  him ;  that  he 
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was  now  a  landlesB  adveulurcr,  who  could  no 
longrr  reward  his  retaJDers ;  aud  if  thev  cliixe 
to  acooropany  him  to  Crowland,  it  niust  be  at 
their  own  risk  and  expense,  since  be  bad  it  not 
evcD  in  bis  power  to  pro\'ide  them  with  horses 
for  the  journey." 

The  spokesroan  of  the  party  then  demaoded 
of  the  young  Thane,  if  he  wonid  permit  them 
tu  accompany  him  to  hie  retreat,  prorided  they 
could    obtaiu    borsee    fur    llicir  uvea  especial 


Ethelbert,  although  be  could  not  dit-ine  bow 
tilts  was  to  be  done,  by  men  of  ibeir  condition, 
^adously  signiiied  his  consent  to  accept  of 
their  attendance  to  Crowland  and  ser^ice  by  tlie 
way.  Then,  after  partaking  of  tbe  last  meal 
which  he  iDtended  lo  eat  at  the  expense  of  the 
inhospitable  monks  of  Siixlingham,  whom  be, 
from  indubitable  signs  and  tokens,  perceived 
were  as  weary  of  his  company  as  he  was  of 
tbMra,   be   exchanged   his  morning  lanic  and 
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surcoat  for  warlike  harnesR,  and  ordered  bk 
gallaut  charger,  Hengist,  to  bo  saddled,  and 
provided  with  a  pillion,  for  the  use  of  the  Lady 
Selburga;  and  betook  himself  to  his  old  station, 
the  church-yard,  to  watch  for  her  approach. 

The  proceedings  of  the  Lady  Selburga  were^ 
however,  by  no  means  in  accordance  with  his 
impatience.  That  pious  lady  being  apparently 
in  no  hurry  to  conclude  her  devotional  ezer> 
ciscs,  though  the  sun  was  already  getting 
high  in  the  horizon. 

A  cloud  gathered  on  the  brow  of  Ethelbert, 
as  the  suspicion  crossed  his  mind,  that  her 
delay  was  occasioned  by  a  breach  of  faith  on 
the  part  of  Robert  dc  la  Loupe,  who  might 
possibly  have  detained  her  and  her  maidens,  in 
the  hope  of  extorting  money  for  their  ransom ; 
and  he  was  actually  about  to  proceed  to  the 
castle,  at  the  head  of  the  sturdy  malcontents, 
who  had  just  enlisted  themselves  as  volunteers 
in  his  service,  to  demand  his  mother  of  the 
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Nurniiin  cliicf,  when  the  soiiml  oF  xpriglilly 
tnusic-  broke  upon  his  ear,  and  lie  bi^lield  n  gay 
procession  cross  Llic  ilravvlirulge  uf  the  epistle, 
sod  b^in  to  a-ietriid  the  gonile  hill  kvliich  led 
to  llie  church.  Fii-st  marched  a  |wrly  of  Nor- 
man soldiers  oo  Coot,  with  liieir  spears  gar- 
landed with  wreaths  of  IVLty-llon'ers,  [ireceding 
Ris  of  their  comrades  nho  were  gallantly 
mounted,  bedizened  with  ribbona  uf  various 
colours,  each  wearing  a  huge  nosegay  on  his 
left  broast,  and  carrying  a  Saxon  damsel  behind 
liim  on  his  horee.  These  were  followed  by 
minstrels,  gleo-women,  and  cbildren,  singing 
iiiid  strewing  llowerfi  before  Robert  de  la  Loupp, 
who,  in  all  the  bravery  of  hnrnished  armour, 
white  plumes,  and  manite  gaily  embroidered 
witli  gold  and  silver,  came  last,  gallantly 
•i|uiriug  the  Lady  Sclburga,  who,  in  her 
widow'H-weeds  and  long  black  veil,  rode  be- 
hind him,  on  bis  richly  caparieoned  while 
dwi^w.     This  loving   piiir   (as  sooth  to  aay 
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they  appeared)  were  accompanied  by  a  youngand 
beautiful  maiden,  wlio,  froni  the  ricliQesB  of 
her  liabit,  and  tlie  stately  grace  with  whicii  she 
managed  lier  spirited  palfrey,  appeared  to  be  a 
damsel  of  high  birth  and  courtly  breeding. 

"St.  Edmund  to  speed  I"  ericd  Eihelbert, 
in  surprise,  "  The  pious  demeanour  of  our 
lady  mother  must  have  wrought  miracles  on 
the  churlish  nature  of  yon  Norman  tvolf,  in 
that  it  has  tamed  tlie  salvage  beast  to  an  exer- 
cise of  courtesy,  so  mai'vellous  as  that  of  spell- 
ing her  forward,  to  the  conclusion  of  her  vow, 
with  such  extraordinary  demonstrations  of 
respect." 

Tink  expanded  his  capacious  mouth  into  a 
grin  of  more  than  ordinary  meaning,  as  the 
castle  bells  struck  out  into  a  merry  peal,  whicti 
was  answered  simultaneously  from  the  round 
tower  of  the  church  by  one  in  blithe  unison, 
and  turning  a  significant  glance  on  the  young 
Thane,  he  observed,  in  a  peculiarly  dry  accent. 
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"  Tbfl  customs  of  the  olden  time  are  likely  to  be 
turned  topeyturvy  it  is  true,  and  I  onu  I  am  not 
versed  in  Norman  fashions,  but  to  my  tninil, 
tilts  brave  pageant  looketli  more  like  a  bridal, 
tban  llie  procession  of  a  sorrowful  widow  of 
scarcely  ten-days  standing,  to  pour  fortli  prayers 
9im1  tsars  over  tbe  grave  of  lier  deceas(;d  hus- 
Iwnd." 

"  A  bridal,  fool !"  ejaculated  lii«  Lord,  an- 
grily.— "  Wliose  bridal  should  it  be,  I  pray?" 

*'  I  cry  you  mercy,  noble  TLanc !"  said  the 
jester,  duckiug  his  bead  as  if  to  avoid  a  blow, 
*'  I  only  shot  a  fool's  bolt,  but  mcthinks  it 
went  near  tbe  mark,  never tliclesn,  for  Robert 
de  Im  Loupe,  bears  bim  marvellously  like  a 
jolly  bridegroom,  or  one  that  will  shortly 
be  made  such." 

"  Belike  then  yon  dainty  maiden  wbo  sitteth 
tbe  gray  palfrey  so  gracefully  is  the  bride?" 
mii  Ethelbert,  "  'Twcre  pity  of  her  too !" 
led  the  young  Thane,  casting  an  admiring 
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accompanied  by  sobs  so  audible  tlAt  they 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  lovely  Norman 
maiden,  to  the  obscure  nook  in  which  he  had 
stationed  himself;  and  when,  at  the  concluMon 
of  the  solemn  rite,  he  rose  from  bis  knee,  he 
encountered  her  radiant  glances,  wbicli  were 
bent  on  his  face  with  looks  of  tender  sympathy. 
But  no  sooner  did  their  eyes  meet,  than  hen 
were  bashfully  withdrawn,  and,  covered  with 
blushes,  she  hastily  enveloped  herself  io  ttw 
folds  of  her  veil,  and,  with  a  hurried  step, 
followed  the  Lady  Selbnrga  and  ber  m«deni 
into  the  sacristy. 

"  This  is  a  double  solemnity,  master  iniDe^" 
whispered  Tink,  who  had  been  conferrii^ 
with  one  of  the  servitors  apart.  "  These  pious 
ceremonials  are  to  conclude  with  the  bridal  of 
Robert  de  la  Loupe,  as  I  foretold  your  lordship. 
Your  fool  will  set  up  for  a  prophet,  if  all  other 
callings  fail." 
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**  Kd  Llfboth  bring  my  good  steed  Hei^;nC 
to  tbe  postern,  left  of  the  chuteel,"  exebiBed 
Ethelbert. 

"  Master  I  take  foo,"  reapooded  Unk,  wA 
ooe  of  his  pecaiiar  grins.  "  Tbe  wolf  buh 
faaated  you  out  of  joar  den,  sod  too  bmck  to 
carry  off  hit  mate." 

"  That  depends  on  whom  ^le  taaj  he,"  re- 
joined Etltdbert, "  for  bj  the  rood  tlwt  tmma 
•eemeth  s  riddle;  hot  wriy  it  pMKtk  bj 
paiienee,  that  my  mother  aboold  ee  br  forget 
her  rec«at  widowbood,  md  the  respect  doe  to 
my  falher'B  memory  as  to  play  the  bridewvoBD 
at  the  weddiog  of  oar  foe." 

"  Tbe  bride  I  the  bride  yoa  mean,  Sir 
Etbe^bertl"  eiclaimed  Tink,  as  the  Lady 
£elburga,  followed  by  her  matdens,  iwned  from 
the  eacriaty,  arrayed  in  riigin  white,  hariog 
ca«t  aside  her  hood,  barb,  and  all  other  wee<k 
of  widowhood,  and  leanii^  on  the  arm  of  the 
young  Norman  lady»  proceeded  with  a  pretty 
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IrcquoDtly  applied  to  her  oyes,  as,  I lulf  supported 
by  Robert  de  la  Loupe,  kIig  fuliowed  tbc  monks 
to  tbe  grave  of  R(;dwal(l:  where,  kneeling 
down  with  every  demonstratiou  of  ibo  mosl 
patisionate  grief,  slie  rci^ated  a  toi-in  of  prayer 
for  the  repose  of  his  soul.  In  lliia,  Robert  Hp 
Im  Loupe,  with  all  his  followeri;,  piously  unitpd, 
tt^ethvv  with  the  Saxon  damsels  and  t)ie  young 
Kurtnaii  lady,  who,  having  thrown  back  ber 
veil,  displayed  a  countenance  of  such  beBtdjr 
aud  sensibility,  that  Unlc,  regnrdlesn  of  tiai* 
and  place,  could  nut  refrain  from  whisporitig  to 
ElhelbeilL— 

"  Such  a  dainty  bird  as  that  were  Alter  tutt* 
for  tassel  gentle  than  yonder  earrion  kit«»  i 
trow." 

"  Peace,  untaught  knave !  Hast  no  respect 
for  my  noble  lather's  memory,  that  thou  dust 
prosuma  to  prate  thus  idly,  while  even  his  fbes 
«fFer   up  prayers  for  the  repose  of  his  soul  ?" 


wid  Uthrlherl,  sternly. 
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"  An'  your  Lonlsliip  set  any  store  by  soch 
prayers  as  theirs,"  mattered  Tink,  "  il 
tbiiti  I  do,  aad  as  for  niy  late  Lord,  of  bleMed 
memory,  I  am  eure  if  he  coaM  bear  them, 
instead  of  eonndering  them  of  any  serrice  in 
helping  hU  dear  aoul  out  of  the  pains  of  parga- 
toryt  he  wonld  say  they  added  fuel  to  the 
6re." 

Elbelhert  turned  angrily  about  to  chide  the 
InrorrigiMe  jester,  but  the  solemn  noto)  of  the 
«f^u  playing  the  lie  pmfundis,  claimed  an 
■wful  silence  from  all  present.  Tlie  rites  of 
holy  mother  church  now  commenced,  and  the 
monks  be^n  to  say  the  mass  fur  the  dead. 
The  Lwiy  Selbnrgn  prostrated  herself  on  her 
busbantfa  grave ;  Robert  de  la  Loupe,  and  his 
Horawoa,  assumed  an  nir  of  extreme  reverence, 
and  Elhelbert,  sinking  on  his  knees,  covered 
his  fikoe  with  his  hauds,  while  he  veoted  the 
BOgakb   of  his  fall  heart  in  floods  of  tears, 
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tioD,  all  cyea  turned  on  liim,  to  observe  wliat 
effect  the  incoustancy  of  tlie  fakchearted  EdiUi, 
who  was  evidently  about  to  ])light  her  nuptial 
troth  to  Ralph,  the  banner-bearer  of  Robtsrt  de 
la  Loupe,  would  produce  on  bis  sarcastic  liim- 
mente ;  but  Tink,  to  their  infinite  disappoint* 
ment,  appeared  too  intent  on  watching  tki 
countenance  of  his  Lord  to  evince  the  sligfatHt 
emotion  on  the  score  of  his  own  wrongs. 

"  Is  all  ready  ?"  demanded  Etbelbert,  wbtfi 
the  faithful  Tink  had  succeeded  in  catching 
his  eye. 

Tink  nodded  a  sigiiificaiit  assent.  Both  then 
advanced  ivtib  cautious  steps  to  the  high  altar, 
and  just  as  Robert  de  la  Loupe  was  proceeding 
to  place  the  nuptial  ring  on  the  finger  of  the 
bride,  Etbelbert  afforded  a  most  unwelcome 
interruption  to  the  ceremony,  by  seizing  her 
from  behind  in  bis  nervous  arms,  exclaiming, — 
*'  I  forbid  the  marriage,"  and  before  the  Nor- 
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mans  were  sufficiently  aware  of  hia  purpose  to 
prevent  it,  hc  had  crossed  the  chancel,  and  in 
■pile  of  the  Lady  Selbui^'a  stout  resistance, 
placed  her  on  his  steed,  which  was  in  wtuting 
at  tlie  postern,  sprang  to  the  saddle,  and  rode 
off  at  full  Gpecd,  followed  by  Tiok,  who  had  in 
Jilce  manner  posscnned  himself  of  the  fuitblees 
£ditb,  whom  he  maDfully  carried  off  on  the 
gaily  capirisoned  a  teed  of  Robert  de  la 
l^uupe,   which   he   had    seized    for    his    own 

^Hj^Hjr  were  accompanied  in  their  flight  by 
tiie  Saxon  malcontents,  eaoh  mounted  on  a 
goodly  Norman  chai^er,  on  which,  elated  with 
the  success  of  their  daring  adventure,  they 
■campered  over  hill  and  dale  at  breathless 
•peed,  till  "  their  hairs  whistled  in  the  wind," 
Bad  were  soon  out  of  the  reaoli  of  pursuit. 
Sorry  am  I,  for  the  sake  of  Saxon  gallantry, 
that  truth  compels  me  to  record  the  fact,  that 


ir^ 


r\ 


*■  ^'U  bad  h«„ 

"M  l>eeo  a  thing 
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there  were  eome  among  the  party,  who  boldly 
avowed  the  capture  of  the  hones  to  be  a  far 
nobler  exploit  than  the  rescue  of  the  reluctant 
ladies. 
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Ae^  woo — ud  m'lc  off,  over  both,  bnke,  and  xaur, 
TlKy\eaeetBte«(l>diBtfo|low,qugth  foupg  LDcbinvu. 
Scott. 


For  a  full  second  alter  tlie  bold  cx[iloit  of 
Elbelbert,  Robert  de  Ih  Loupe  stood  like  one 
a&toutuled  at  llie  audacily  of  Uie  coup  de  mttin, 
which  liad  robbed  faim  of  his  balf-woddcd  bride; 
while  the  jeiveUed  nuptial  ring  witli  which  lie 
WW  prefnring  (o  plight  lier  Ins  troth,  fell  from 
Kis  band,  and  rolled  on  the  chancel  pavement, 
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as  if  it  had  been  a  thing  of  i 
fying  the  uld  adage, — 


>ught,  thus  Teri> 


'Twiit  cup  and  lip. 


Had  it  been  bis  daughter,  tbe  young  and 
lovely  Adela,  whom  thn  daring  Saxon  had 
ravished  from  liim,  tbe  Norman  chief  woatd 
□ot  have  been  so  greatly  surprised,  nor,  Booth 
to  say,  so  bitterly  enraged;  but  tbe  abducdoD 
of  his  bride  elect,  ivas  an  atfront  of  the  moat 
deadly  description.  He  had  been  greatly 
captivated  by  the  blue  cycG,  flaiien  hair,  and 
blooming  complexion  of  the  Saxon  widow,  who 
was  fair,  fat,  and  not  much  on  the  shady  side 
of  forty, — an  accompliiihcd  cnibroidrcRs,  (tha 
art  of  needle-work  being  exceedingly  prized  by 
tbe  Norman  chiefs,  who  were  all  ambitioua  i^ 
wearing  mantles  adorned  with  rich  needle- 
work) an  excellent  housewife,  and  had  more* 
over  testified  such  exemplary  solicitude  for  thtt 
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soul  of  her  Ute  huHbaod,  that  Robert  de  U 
Loupe,  being  jost  tlieo  in  great  need  of  a 
Becond  irtfe,  thougiit  he  could  do!  do  better 
ibao  U>  secure  such  a  treasure  for  himself, 
especially  as  she  wa^  so  well  acijoainied  with 
the  way*  and  coiiveniences  of  the  home«t(»d  be 
had  ju9lacf)uired.  In  fact  be  had  coiwiJered, 
from  the  fii-Gt  glimpse  he  had  of  bcr  Eiiir 
round  face,  that  it  would  be  the  greatest  breach 
of  courtesy  imaginable,  to  turu  so  agreeable  a 
bdy  out  of  her  otrn  boose.  Her  pious  de- 
meanour and  pleasant  couversatioD,  during  the 
■even  days  she  abode  with  him,  strengtheued 
Uie  impression  her  personal  charms  bad  made, 
and  as  he  thought  proper  to  attend  all  her 
lut  exercises  in  the  chapel,  he  began  to 
experience  some  compunclion  of  conscience  for 
tbe  wrung  be  bad  done,  and  considered  that 
Ae  best  way  of  repairing  the  lose  of  her 
lented  bosband,  was  by  supplying  bis  place, 
iwt  doubting  but  bis  c(ttidesc«iuion  would  bs 
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most  gratcfuity  acknowledged  by  her  dbpo^ 
BeBsed  Gon,  wbom  he  had  faithfully  promiKtl 
the  Lady  Selburga  to  take  into  his  conlidience 
and  favour.  Hie  rage  was  pro  portion  ably  gnu 
nt  the  audacioue  conduct  of  the  young  Thaai 
and  his  Saxon  adhorenta,  and  etampiog  fan* 
oufily  upon  the  pHVemcnl,  he  upbraided  btl 
warlike  followers  for  their  supinenoss  ia  m1 
preventing  the  escape  of  Ethelbert,  and  called 
"To  horse!"  in  a  tone  of  thunder.  Itwua 
call  easier  made  than  obeyed,  as  the  SaxoM 
had  carried  off  all  the  horseB  belonging  to  t^ 
party,  not  even  his  own  noble  charger,  RoUfl^ 
had  b«en  spared,  and  his  unhappy  folJomn 
returned  with  looks  of  consternation  to  report 
the  fact. — A  misfortune  whieh  thry  considered 
of  infinitely  more  conBeqnence  than  the  louof 
the  matnre  lady-love  of  ihdr  chief,  and  tha 
jilt-flirt  Edith,  her  maid.  Even  Ralph,  the 
banner-bearer,  appeared  more  iiiiiicled  at  tlM 
departure  of  his  good  roan,  thau  the  abdnotNK 
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■f  ld»  inlCDded  spooK^ — "  For,"  Biid  be,  "  my 
it  is  a  land  overflowing  with  woomb, 
oonteot,  it  aboald  aeem,  to  wad  at 
"ykart  irooing,  therefore  I  miglit  pron^  bjf- 
adf  with  a  wire,  I  trow,  at  anr  tin]e,^biit  Worn 
aball  I  get  another  hone,  in  a  coontr^-  when 
the  chnrU  nde  to  market  in  ballock-carts,  and 
the  aril-niiodwl  Thanes  voold  latbor  nerifiea 
Ibtir  bonea  to  Beebebab,  than  sa&r  Aaa  la 
&U  tnlo  our  handa?" 

Robert  ie  la  Loupe  was  not  long  in  deriaing 
an  expedient  to  supply  hisloes;  be  immcdtatdy 
eonfiaeated  all  the  horses  belongii^  to  tbe 
■HNiks  of  Saxtingbam  to  his  own  oae.  TUa 
extortion  bo  impodenlly  called  **  lerring  a  be- 
nevolence," From  the  convenL  Had  he  said  a 
malevolence,  he  had  gone  nearer  to  call  things 
br  their  right  names,  for  be  and  his  rapactons 
Normana  were  followed  by  the  ill  wishes  and 
eiecrations  of  tbe  Abbot  and  tbe  rest  of  the 
fraternity,  when  they  aaw  them  trotui^  foitb 
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on  their  fat,  welUred  benrts,  in  pursuit  of  llw 
gullaiit  Etljelbert  and  Ms  Saxon  adherents. 
These  bold  adventurers  meantime,  mounted  on 
the  tnatcliIrsK  bRys,  grevR,  sorrels  and  roana  of 
the  Norman  invaders,  fled  across  the  well- 
known  wolds  and  woods  of  their  native  counl]^ 
like  BO  many  Arabs  of  the  desert,  while  Robert 
de  la  Loupe  was  vainly  Rpurring  and  assailing 
the  Abbot's  sleek,  over-fed  mare  with  whip  md 
reins,  to  rouse  her  from  the  easy,  ambling  trot 
to  irhich  her  lawful  master  bad  accustoned 
her;  and  his  troopers  aa  fruitlessly  kicked) 
pummelled,  and  vituperated  the  other  lazy 
animals,  who  had  never  been  put  out  of  their 
paces  since  they  had  enjoyed  the  easy  servitude 
of  carrying  the  peaceful  purveyors  of  the  con- 
vent to  mill  and  market,  or  occasionally  bear- 
ing one  or  other  of  the  pious  fraternity  to 
preach  at  neighbouring  churches,  or  to  shnTe 
some  dying  person  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
Saxlingham.     Well  fed  and  wilful,  the  convent 
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BtteD^on  to  tbe  gaidance  of  their 
Bew  riden ;  and  Ralph,  tlie  banner-bearer,  with 
a  rueful  countenance,  obtieni-ed  to  his  chief, — 
"  That  it  ivould  he  vrorse  than  a  wild  gooae 
ebaae  to  think  of  further  pursuit  of  their 
ravished  brides  and  stolen  horses,  on  snch 
worthlew  jades  as  these,  whose  best  pace  was  a 
fog  trot,  and  whose  only  action  conttisted  iu 
kicking." 

Robert  de  la  Loupe  sullenly  acquiesced  in 
the  truth  of  the  observation,  and  returned  vith 
a  crest-fallen  air  to  his  newly  acquired  castle 
to  meditate  on  his  disappointment,  and  devise 
•ome  means  for  the  recovery  of  his  loving  bride 
and  his  6eet-faotod  grey. 

The  loss  of  that  matchlcsft  steed  would,  per- 
baps,  have  grieved  the  liaughty  Norman  chief 
less  than  its  d^radalion,  had  be  known  that  it 
had  fallen  into  such  ignoble  haudii,  as  those 
•f  Tlnk,  the  Saxon  jester,  who,  hy-the-bye, 
allowed  do  mean  pruficieacy  in  the  noble  science 
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of  horBemanship,  and  proved  Rollu's  superiority 
even  to  his  Lord's  buasied  charger  HeiigiBt,  by 
keeping  some  yards  in  ndvance  of  tlie  whole 
parly  though  biirdeuod  whli  tlic  additional 
weiglit  of  the  faithlese  Edilh. 

That  damsel,  although  apparently  very  nial- 
coatent,  was  not  at  heart  displeaeeilatilic  spirit 
and  gallantry  evinced  by  her  first  love  in 
snatching  her  from  )ier  Norman  admirer,  and 
notwithBtanding  the  fact  that  Tink  had  inflicted 
a  hearty  shaking  upon  her  previously  to  placing 
her  in  the  saddle,  she  eoiiBned  her  rcproacbw 
to  a  few  pathetic  complaints  of  his  ba^nng 
Borely  pinched  bcr  arme,  imd  torn  five  great 
holes  in  her  hriJal  veil,  hy  poking  bis  clumsy 
lingers  through  il,  like  an  awkward  churl  as 
he  was. 

Tink,  instead  of  exhibiting  the  slightest  de- 
gree of  penitence  for  these  outrages,  bade  her, 
in  a  very  authoritative  tone  "  &it  still  and  hold 
her  peace,"  while  he  received  the  commands  of 
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TItaoe  Etiielbcrt,  as  to  tlie  directum 
thejr  were  to  pursue. 

"  To  Crowlatid,  my  good  Tink,"  rei)!ied 
Etbrlbert,  *'  it  ia  tbe  last  Frre  spot  SaxoDS  c-an 
now  call  their  owii." 

*'  And  &rc  we  going  to  dwell  in  those  doleful 
qoa^  and  fens,  aloag  mth  the  frogs  and  web- 
fiaoted  fowls?"  sobbed  Edith. 

It  H  Uie  only  place  where  geeec  may  be 
oooutlered  in  their  proper  clement,"  snid 
Viok. 

Aye,  an'  they  be  compelled  to  keep  com- 
piny  witli  fools,"  retorted  Editli,  sharply. 

*' There  be  some  who  give  rogues  the  prefer- 
enee^  we  know,"  rejoined  Tink,  *'  howbeit,  'tis 
DO  proof  of  superior  niedom." 

"  It  is  not  every  one  who  can  boast  of  being 
kiuiro  and  foot  combined,"  again  retorted 
Edith. 

"  I  heed  not  your  malice,    maiden,"  replied 
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the  jeeter,  "  for  1  am  well  avised  tliat  false 
heart  anil  false  tongue  arc  BeMom  far  apart." 

"They  are  nearer  now  than  suits  my  fancy," 
Baid  Edith,  giving  him  a.  shrewd  pnsh. 

How  far  this  encounter  of  sharp  wits  might 
have  proceeded,  it  is  not  eaey  to  say;  but 
Ethelbert,  for  the  present,  put  ftn  end  to  the 
discussion,  hy  drawing  his  bridle  rein  and 
giving  the  word  to  IiiB  followers  to  halt,  for 
rest  and  refreshment,  beside  a  pleasant  little 
stream  near  the  outskirts  of  a  wood,  and  in 
the  immediate  vicinity  of  a  cheerful  Saxon 
homes  tead, 

'<  This  6|>ot  Iialh  a  promising  aepcct  Tink," 
said  Ethelhert,  "  we  have  ridden  a  full  score 
of  miles  since  breakfast,  over  rough  roade,  and 
doubtless  a  tiraught  of  mead  or  cyder  would  be 
as  acceptable  to  us,  as  the  needful  bait  of  pro- 
vender to  our  hot  and  wear)*  horses,"  be 
alighted  as  he  spoke,  and  unbracing  Ins  cnKcjue 
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lung  it  on   tiie  grasa,  and  liftiog  liis  mutlicr 
l^etitly  from  tlie  pilKoa  set  her  on  )iei-  feet. 

Tlie  first  use  the  Liidy  Selburga  mude  of  her 
^liberty  wan  to  inflict  upon  tlie  young  Thane 
half  a  dozen  boxee  on  the  ears,  with  Guch  vix- 
•Dish  vivacity,  that  she  left  the  prints  of  her 
fingers  on  his  luaoly  cheek. 

Her  example  waa  quickly  imitated  by  her 
bandmaid  Edith,  who  finding  that  neither  the 
pathetic,  nor  the  sarcastic  produced  the  projicr 
affect  oD  her  offended  lover,  was  provoked  by 
tang  froid  into  the  use  of  striking  argu- 
ments. 

An'  ye  had  wooed  yon  Norman  cut-purse 
after  such  a  fashion,  ye  shrewish  Leman  !  he 
bad  never  put  me  to  the  trouble  of  forbidding 
jrour  banns  tn  Saxlingham  church  this  moru- 
"  said  the  poor  jester,  rubbing  hU  care. 
'Tis  meet  you  take  the  consequence  of  your 
impertiuent  interference  then,  Mr,  Dog-in-the- 
nianger,"  rejoined  Edith,  "  you  who  deprive 


-    ~'    \        ."«•'■"  J    .  .  •-  ' 


doff   vidc^    T««   «MB  to  \^^^ 


'^hai  Kk  ike  fell  as  BM^aa 

^H««  an  an  eiil  ipokvB  cbarl!" 
££ili.  kBTRiv  iau»  Man.,  ^bat  IviU 
pkizL   i<*  iLe   T%a2>e  Eilielbcft.   of  thy 
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^  Never  va»xe  ihr  breath  so  idlr 
returned  link,  -*  tbe  Thane  Etfaelbert  ir 
^w<m  toe  of  all  Normaiift  and  their  Lema^ 
9to  I  aisfa  thee  laek  of  any  good  thoa  ba^ 
get  by  appealing  to  him.^ 

*-  I'm  no  worse  than  mv  Ladv.  his  moth^ 
I  trow,"  said  Edith,  sullenly,  "  and  if  the  U4 
SelboTga,  at  her  discreet  years,  choose  to  maiTj 
a  Norman,  I  don't  see  why  I  should  h 
ashamed  of  keeping  her  in  countenance ;  la 
those  who  did  not  approve  of  my  doing  a 
might  have  tarried  in  the  castle  to  take  care  ( 


me." 


I 
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•iwtsjcwvIworUijr  urmch  cnrr,  nl 
I  Dwlreu  taint  f  rea|HifM]c<l  Tink,  villi 
Mgria 

yon  prise  nv  mo  ligbtljr,  ouwlcr  fboli 
•t  you  emainit  Mrriicge  by  Uiklng  IB« 
'  iroiB  bsfDre  tko  nlur,  wWn  1  waa 
•  wed  A  tH-tlcT  man  ihmi  jroaraelf, 
wrniU  now  aliv  nttbvr  than  nmrry  !** 
tt  till  1  auk  you  woucli,  em  ynu  prr- 
I  rvfuae  nc."  ntd  TInk,  drily;  "for 
ifistrem  Edith,  lliat  I  did  nut  Ink*  ynu 
or  duuty  Korman  darling  to  wed  yoa 


but,  U>  It'll  ne  NO 
w  I     Bui  Um  7«tuif  Tbiuie  ban  muho 
kim,  and  h«  and  the  Lady  Selburga 
Kt  me  from  yoar  baae  dortgna." 

Lady  S«lbiirga  will  not   bo  abln  to 
leradf ;  you  are  both  to  shar«  the  tamt 

mooiitroni !  The  Liuly  Selburga  too. — 
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anotlicr  of  that  which  you  seem  to  hold  in 
small  esteem  yourself." 

"  Small  esteem  indeed !"  repeated  Tiiilc, 
"  but  to  the  full  as  much  us  you  deserve." 

"  Thou  art  an  evil  spoken  churl !"  said 
Edith,  bursting  into  tears,  "  but  1  will  com- 
plain to  tlie  Thane  Elliolbert,  of  thy  itm^ 
lence." 

"Never  waste  thy  breath  so  idly  raaidea," 
returned  Tink,  "  the  Thane  Kthulbcrt  is  thti 
sworn  foe  of  all  Normans  and  their  Lemans ; 
M)  I  wish  tbee  luck  of  any  good  thou  may'st 
get  by  appealing  to  him." 

"  I'm  no  worse  than  my  Lady,  bis  mother, 
I  trow,"  said  Edith,  sullenly,  "and  if  the  Lady 
Selburga,  at  her  discreet  years,  choose  to  marry 
a  Norman,  I  don't  see  why  I  should  be 
ashamed  of  keeping  her  in  countenance  ;  and 
those  who  did  not  approve  of  oiy  doing  so, 
might  have  tarried  in  the  castle  to  take  care  of 
mo." 


or  vntsisQUAia, 

"  Tboo  art  a  jewel  wortity  of  each  care,  urt 
tboa  not,  mistress  miiu^  f"  re^jMioded  TJiik,  wiih 

"  Ad'  you  prize  me  so  lightly,  master  fool, 
bow  darst  yuu  commit  aacril^c  hy  tiikitig  me 
violootly  from  before  tliu  albtr,  when  I  was 
aboat  to  wed  a  h(;tter  mail  tliaD  youreelf, 
whom  I  would  now  die  rather  than  marry !" 

'*  Wait  tUl  1  aak  yuu  weccb,  ere  yon  pre- 
Mun«  to  refnse  me,"  laid  Tink,  drily;  "for 
Imow,  MisiresH  Edith,  that  I  did  not  take  you 
Iroin  yoiir  dainty  Norm»n  darling  to  wed  you 
aiy«elf." 

*'  Oh,  thou  shameless  rufBan,  to  tell  mo  so 
Id  my  face!  But  the  young  Thaiio  haii  some 
deiceucy  in  him,  and  he  and  the  Lady  Selburga 
will  protect  me  from  your  haac  dc«igus." 

"  The  Lady  Selburga  will  not  bo  able  U> 
protect  herself ;  you  arc  both  to  sliare  the  same 

"Ob,  monstrous!  The  Lady  Selbui^  too. — 
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That  ia  beyond  belief. — But  what  fate  do  you 
meat)  ?" 

"  That  of  taking  the  veil  in  the  convent  of 
Cropland  and  leading  a  chaste  and  holy  life." 

"  Villain,  I  defy  you  !"  cried  the  enraged 
damsel,  *'  it  is  not  uU  the  fools  in  Christendoin 
shall  compel  me  to  do  that." 

"We  shall  find  it  a  difficult  matter  no  doubt," 
responded  Tiiik,  "but  when  we  once  render  yuu 
up  to  the  guardianship  of  holy  mother  church 
she'll  keep  you  safe  enough  from  the  intrusion 
of  Norman  gallants,  and  as  for  Saxons  they  will 
none  of  yoo,  after  you  have  disgraced  your- 
selves so  foully  with  their  foes.  So  'twere  best, 
for  your  own  sake,  to  make  a  virtue  of  ncceft- 
sity,  and  take  the  veil  and  vows  of  celibacy 
with  a  good  grace.  And,  in  the  mean  time, 
I  will  give  you  a  share  of  this  cup  of  cyder 
and  my  oaten  cakee,  to  shew  I  hpar  no  nutlice 
towards  you." 

*'  I  would  sooner  die  of  starvation  than  take 
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any  tiling  that  is  oflTtsred  roe  liy  such  an  ill- 
nurtured  savage,"  cried  Edith,  iDdigmtnlly  re- 
jectiug  ilie  pmSered  refrcsLment. 

*'  Nay,  please  yourself,  Miiitres«  Edilb  ;  fast- 
iog  is  heullhrul  both  for  the  soul  ^ludbody; 
Fatlicr  WuJBtan  always  recommended  it  a«  a 
remedy  against  carnal  folly,"  said  Tiok.  "  I 
•m  glad  to  Bvc  lliee  beginning  a  course  of  godly 
Bb«tinence  that  may  aocut>lom  thee  to  convent 
diHcipliue." 

The  converaalioii  between  the  Lady  Sel- 
bui^  and  Iter  eon,  if  of  a  more  reserved 
nature,  woB  not  a  wliit  more  friendly  tlian  (hat 
which  iFaa  exctiangtrd  by  the  jotter  and  tlie 
■orely  mortified  Edith,  and  during  the  wbole  of 
the  fatiguing  journey  to  Crowland,  the  mal- 
content Indira  conducted  themselves  in  t)ie 
■lost  disobliging  manner  in  the  world,  and, 
though  kept  us  fur  apart  ascireumstanceB  would 
^mit,  they  contriveij  to  hold  a  silent,  inter- 

VOL.    I.  u 
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course  for  the  purpose  of  daviBing  every  sort  of 
aDnoyance  and  delay  on  the  road  to  impede 
the  progreiia  of  the  party.  Certain  it  is  that 
very  little  regard  was  paid  to  their  objections 
and  complaintB  by  those  to  wbom  they  were 
addressed;  Ethelbert,  who  entertained  a  duti- 
ful idea  of  the  respect  due  to  a  parent,  listened 
to  every  thing  it  pleased  his  mother  to  say,  in 
profound  silence,  or  replied  with  an  expression 
of  regret,  that  bis  regard  for  hor  honour  and 
his  father's  memory  should  compel  him  to  a 
course  so  contrary  to  lier  iucHimtion. 

As  for  Tiuk  and  Editb,  the  terms  on  which 
they  had  once  stood,  gave  to  their  repartees  a 
certain  degree  of  piquaincy  which  rendered 
their  journey  to  Crowland  lively  enough ;  as 
they  drew  nearer  to  its  conclusion  the  vixenish 
vivacity  of  Edith  sensibly  abated  from  its 
acerbity,  and,  more  than  ouce,  Tink  was  sur- 
prised into  manifesting  some  degree  of  tender 
solicitude   for   her    welfare,   during  a    heavy 
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■bower,  or  when  tbey  had  to  ride  many  hours 
without  being  able  to  procure  refreshmenta, 
which  60  far  mollified  the  reBentful  spirit  of  the 
dUnwel,  that  when  the  gray  spires  of  the  Abbey 
«f  Crowlaud  were  seen  ia   the  distance,  rieing 

the  centre  of  a  dismal  sweep  of  marsh  and 
■DorasB,  she  began  to  drop  a  few  tears  at  the 
prospect  of  the  eternal  separation  that  was 
likely  to  take  place  between  them,  when  she 
abould  be  immured  within  those  dreary  walls. 

So  then,  after  all,  you  would  rather  marry 
ne  than  become  a  uun,  Edith?"  demanded 
Tink. 

"  Wliy,   if  the   truth   must  be   confessed," 

id  Edith,  "  I  believe  I  would," 

"  No  doubt,"   relumed  Tink,  "  but  1  am 

t  Bucb  a  fool,  as  to  he  taken  by  way  of  an 
alternative." 

Please    yourself,"   Master   Tink,    sobbed 
Edith,  *'  Ralph  the  banner-faearor  would  have 
H  2 
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married  me  ou  any  terms,  even  when  tie  knew 
you  bad  my  heart,  you  uugrateful  man." 

"I  had  your  heart !  a]ikely  story,  when  you 
were  going  to  wed  your  Norman  bully  on  a 
week's  wooing." 

"  And  if  I  were  going  to  marry  him,  how 
could  I  help  myself,  I  prithee,  when  I  wn 
left  to  his  discretion,  a  poor,  helpless  rirgio, 
abandoned  by  those  wlio  ought  to  have  pro- 
tected me  with  their  lives. — I  had  only  the 
choice  between  marriage  and  diblioiiour,  and  1 
am  sure,  Tiuk,  you  ought  to  be  tlie  tit£t  to 
reproach  me  for  my  derision.  But  you  arc  o 
base,  fid  Re-hear  ted  man,  worse  than  any  Nor- 
man :  and  the  moment  we  arrive  at  Crowland, 
I  will  hasten  to  the  church,  and  profess  mj'si.-lf 
a  nun,  if  it  be  only  to  free  myself  from  the 
company  and  persecutions  of  such  a  barbarian 
as  yourself." 

"  Nay,  nay   Edith,    no   occasion   for  that," 


or  walsikghav.  U9 

■M^Mi,  **  I  know  yon  an  a  deceitful  hag- 
gage,  and  only  want  to  nuTTy  ipe  to  escape 
friNB  convent  discipline,  ret  I  am  mrfa  a  fcxil, 
tbal  if  you  would  promise  to  make  rae  a  tpe- 
cial  good  wife " 

"  No,  I  will  promise  do  raeb  thing;  I  bare 
nuide  up  my  mind  to  t^e  the  row%  far  the 
take  of  diariftg  my  poor  desir  L^y*!  captnity, 
if  I  marry  you,  I  dare  say  I  shall  very 
•ftcn  tcU  TOO  of  yonr  (attlts." 

In  thxl  case  I  Bhallstaod  some  chance  of  a- 
Bieiiding  tliem,"  said  Tink,  with  a  grin ;  "  and  so 
pretty  Edith,  we  had  hetter  kiss  and  be  frieoda.' 

Edith  extended  her  hand  to  hin  with  the 
digtiity  of  a  tragedy  <iaeen,  and  the  jester,  for- 
getting how  active  lliat  little  hand  had  been  in 
bestowing  boxes  of  the  ean  upon  him,  raised 
H  to  bin  lips,  with  the  air  of  a  paladin ;  and,  to 
the  astouUbment  of  EUielbert,  the  indignation 
sf  the  Lady  Selburgn,  and  the  infinite  Bcandal 
of  all  the  Saxons,  who  had  witnosscd  the  &ith. 
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less  conduct  of  the  datDBel,  the  first  event  tlut 
took  place,  at  Crow1aii<I,  was  the  m&mage  of 
this  couple,  whose  quarrels  had  afforded  so 
much  amusemeDt  to  their  companions  by  Uie 
way. 

The  Lady  Sclburga  took  this  defection  on 
the  part  of  her  handmaid  in  such  evil  part, 
that  she  refused  either  to  speak  to  her,  or  admit 
of  her  attendance,  as  the  bride  of  her  son's 
jester,  although,  by  so  doing,  she  deprived  her- 
self of  the  only  solace  her  present  desolate 
situation  admitted — that  of  discoursing  of  her 
Norman  lover,  to  one  who  was  acquainted  with 
Lis  perfections.  No  one  else,  she  was  well 
aware,  would  even  tolerate  his  name ;  and  she 
had  the  mortification  of  finding  berself  treated 
with  the  most  chilling  distance  by  the  noble 
Saxon  ladies  who  had  sought  a  refuge  with  the 
nuns  of  Crowland. 

It  was  now  that  the  Lady  Selbui^  felt  her- 
self a  widow  indeed,  for  she  bad  not  only  lost 
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ber  UusImuhI,  but  nw  hcTMlf  mtiniljr  pneladed 

from  all  chaace  of  supplying  hiii  j^mre;  for  her 

name   hwl   become  a  by»-wonl  of   contrrapt 

loag  her  countrymen,  by  irhon  ahc  waa  rt^ 

riied   as  a   Saxon  edition   of  lh«   EphcaiMi 

idow  or  old.     Etl>clbcn,  though  awara.Unit  it 

H  DO  more  lliiui  her  due,   felt  Uw  eoat«n|rt 

Xh  which  Ills  mother  wtu  treated  rcryktenly; 

d  more  than  once  his  prond  ■pint  had  been 

into  open  resentment  of  the  slighls  that 

Ivere  offered  to  tier.     This  oatanilly  created  a 

•ooloesa  between  h'.m  and  the  rest  of  tlie  fiiucon 

refugees  aawmbled  at  Crowlatid ;  trhidi  dreary 

aaylam  of  the  fallen  great  wm  crowded  with  a 

fiu-  gfreater  uumber  of  fugiUvc*  than  its  mragra 

resources  ouutd  maintain;    aiid   hardahlps  ia- 

■redible    were    endured    by  those   wlio  eamo 

thither  poorly  provided  with  money. 

Ite  local  utnation  of  Crowland  wasthe  moat 
it  imagination  eould  cooeeave;  axposed 
of   uudraioed   ■owMi  aitdt 
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during  a  prevalence  of  rainy  weailier,  sar* 
rounded  with  inundadonB  of  water,  whicb,  on 
subsiding,  left  the  country  for  miles  round  a 
pestilential  swamp.  No  care  had  been  taken  to 
lay  in  a  proper  store  of  provisions  before  the 
influx  of  so  many  hungry  individuals,  from  all 
parts  of  t)ie  kingdom,  had  flocked  thither;  and 
the  prospect  of  artual  starvation  appeared  in  no 
distant  persjieetive  before  the  unfortunate  mi- 
grators, who  had  fled  from  tlie  Norman  subju- 
gators. The  mass  of  these  was  made  up  of 
very  incongruous  and  of  course  jarring  male- 
rials.  Tiiere  were  indeed  those  whom  true 
patriotism  tiad  animated  to  retire  to  thene  deso- 
late swamps,  as  to  the  last  resting-place  of 
freedom ;  where  they  might  keep  the  foreign 
invaders  of  their  rights  and  liberties  at  bay,  or 
organise  fresh  armies  to  oppose  their  recc^i- 
tion  as  lord«  of  the  land ;  but  for  one  of  these 
noble-minded  men  there  were  ten  of  the  cow- 
ardly, the  profligate,  and  the   rapacious,  who 
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only  made  tlie  name  of  paUiutism  a  cloak  for 
Uw  pumiKiicc  of  llicir  own  private  ends,  or  an 
flxeiHO  for  the  coiRmiegion  of  all  eorts  of  ex- 
eesMa.  Anil  eveti  among  tlie  most  heroic 
lorera  of  their  country,  who  had  f^crificed  or 
were  willing  to  Baciifice  every  thing  to  restore 
her  proilrate  ihronc  and  desccmted  altare,  Uiere 
exist«d  jealousies  and  persona]  feuds,  that 
n-iidered  thtir  union  for  the  public  good  a 
tiling  Ki  iinpa«iiible  as  the  mixture  of  oil  and 
vinegar. 

Htltelbert,  who  perceived  with  anarailing  re- 
gret the  stale  of  things  at  Crowland,  repre- 
sented to  th^m  the  ruin  that  must  result  to 
thtir  aiuse  from  tliis  fatAl  discord  among  tlieec 
in  whom  the  Iiu.1  hopes  of  their  oppressed 
country  were  centred ;  and  ui^ed  them,  for  the 
love  of  eiery  thing  that  was  dear  to  them,  to 
rotiae  themselves  from  the  disgraceful  inactivity 
in  which  they  had,  for  so  many  months,  allowed 
tbenselvea  to  remain  at  Crowlaud,  in  as  com- 
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plete  a  state  of  stagnation  as  the  fens  with 
which  they  were  BOrrounded ;  and  by  appearing 
in  arms  against  the  Normau  iuvaders,  to  afford 
a  rallying  point  for  the  thousands  and  tens  of 
thousands,  who  were  wiuting  to  join  them  with 
or  ma  in  their  hands. 

Ethelbert's  proposition  was  warmly  seconded 
by  the  nohle  few  whose  hearts  were  not  [wllated 
by  the  plague-spot  of  party,  and  who  wer« 
ready  to  die,  as  they  had  lived,  in  the  cause  of 
their  oppressed  country.  But  there  were  others, 
and  these  the  majority,  who  resented  the  bold- 
ness of  Ethelbert's  language,  in  representing 
the  folly  or  the  guilt  of  measures  which  they 
had  been  abetting ;  and  these  raised  a  clamo- 
rous opposition  to  his  counsel,  not  unmixed 
with  recriminations  of  a  personal  nature,  in 
which  the  conduct  of  bis  mother  was  alluded  to 
in  terms  of  the  most  bitter  contempt.  At  this 
injurious  usage  the  resentment  of  the  young 
Thaiie  blazed  forth  in  such  a  passionate  burst 
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of  infgBatioD,  that  he  wm  tmisported  tate  Uw 
utieraoee  of  bo  many  home  Irath^  raorfl  cat- 
ting to  tliOM  to  irhom  they  were  iililinwul  than 
ihe  most  cootumacious  reproachea  wooU  hart 
been,  thatatumalt  immediately  U>d(  pUeein 
the  divided  affieiubty,  and  EUidbert  mrrowljr 
escaped  paying  the  forfeit  of  hii  hafnitmBt 
with  his  life;  and  w  violent  were  tkm  wtmm 
that  look  pUce,  after  be  had  withdraws,  that,  t» 
avoid  a  bloody  conflict  amsng  the  eoalaMEng 
parties,  it  was  ^recd  to  order  him  and  his  ad- 
bereota  to  leave  Crowlaod,  within  Iwdve  kuuii, 
on  pain  of  death. 

Ethelbvrt's  feetinga  oo  boi^   in&riiied  a( 

this  iniqiutoas  sentence  may  better  be  torn- 

I     ecived  than  pourlrayed.    Tbe  fint  efferrsaccBCB 

of  hia  augn  had  scarcely  had  lime  to  cool  wbeD 

be  was  informed)  that  two  « 


Saxlingbam,  sranred  to  be  »'*^'W*  to  a  parley 


A  pair  of  ormt  rogiu^  no  donbt 


said  Etlielbert,  "I  well  remember  their  hospil- 
ablo  GRtreatment  of  me  in  my  first  reverse  c^ 
fortune.  Tell  tliem  I  will  not  be  pestered  with 
their  corapnny,  Tink." 

"  Nay,  but  meeter  mine,  it  will  do  thee  do 
barm  to  give  them  a  bearing.  Belike  they  be 
the  bearers  of  good  tidings,  for  they  are  not 
the  people  to  put  ihemnelves  to  the  trouble  of 
trudging  some  ecove  miles,  to  visit  one  from 
whom  they  thought  nothing  was  to  be  obtained." 
said  Tink.  "  I  pray  thee  admit  them,  if  it  be 
only  for  the  sake  of  ventilating  thy  wrath,  by 
telling  them  a  bit  of  thy  mind." 

"  A  sorry  aatiBfactioD  that,  I  trow,"  said 
Ethelbert,  with  a  sour  smile,  "  however,  at 
my  curiosity  is  really  exeited,  to  know  what 
the  selfish  locusts  want  of  me,  I  will  see 
them." 

Tink,  whose  impatience  to  leem  their  CTrand 
far  exceeded  that  of  his  Lord,  lost  no  time  in 
iotroducing  the  two  ecclesiasticfi,  in  frocks  aod 
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cowls ;  in  tbe  elder  of  whom  Etlielbcrt  was  not 
long  in  recognising  tlie  portly  figure  and  pom- 
pous bfanng  of  Faiher  Wulstan,  Iiiii  mother's 
confi-ssor;  tiie  other,  who  was  apparently  a 
■iL-iicler  stripling,  was  a  stranger,  and  remained 
in  tbe  back-ground. 

Etliclbert  cut  the  pompoos  salulations  and 
exuberant  benedicites,  with  whieh  his  former 
•jiiritual  director  b^^n  to  address  him,  short, 
by  turning  sharply  upon  liioi,  and  greeting  liiiQ 
sternly,  in  these  words:  — 

"  Thy  business  7" 

"  May  it  please  you,  uoble  Thane,  I  am 
cliarged  with  the  loving  greetings  of  the 
Baron  of  Saxlingham,"  said  the  Priest,  some- 
what disconcerted. 

'*  Tbe  Baron  of  Saxlingham  !"  echnod  Etbel- 
bert,  in  amaze. 

*'  Son  Elhelbert,  our  Sovereign  Lord,  WiU 
liain  of  Normandy,  the  Coni^ueror  and  King  of 
ihese  realms,  hath  been  graciously  pleased  to 
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confer  tlial  style  and  title  upon  the  valiant  Sir 
Robert  dc  la  Loupe,  my  present  patron." 

"  Tliy  present  patron,  old  traitor  I"  ex- 
elaimed  Etliclbert,  with  a  raised  colour  and 
flasliing  eyes,  "  and  hast  thou  tlie  hardihood 
to  come  hither,  to  prate  to  mc  about  the 
rapacious  robber  of  my  rights? — Have  a  care, 
tidso  priest,  that  1  eause  thee  not  to  be  hanged 
for  bringing  messages  to  Crowland  from  a 
Norman." 

"  I  prythee  have  a  moment's  patience,  ros^ 
ter  mine,"  whispered  Tiiik,  "  and  hear  what 
tbe  old  fox  hath  to  say,  for  thou  art  in  more 
danger  of  being  bunged  thyself,  at  Crowland, 
fur  tbine  lionesty,  than  in  condition  to  bring 
others  to  account  for  their  treasons.  Thou 
wouldst,  in  sooth,  have  work  enough  upon 
thine  hands,  an'  thou  couldst  do  that." 

"  Thou  art  only  too  near  the  truth,  I  fear, 
friend  Tink,"  responded  Ethelbert,  with  a 
melancholy  smile ;  and  Father  Wulstan  eeised 
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the  opportunity  to  proceed  in  bis  mianon,  by 
inforising  Ethelbert,  that  Robert  de  la  Loupe, 
being  sorely  distressed  by  tlic  loss  of  bis 
bvourite  cliargcr,  and  the  abductiuu  of  hia 
intended  bride,  was  very  desiroiu  of  eDtering 
into  a  friendly  negocialioo  with  him  for  their 
Rstilotion. 

"  By  the  mass,  Cousin  Elhelbert,  these 
tidinga  were  worth  the  bearing!"  cxclumed 
Tiuk,  griauiDgaud  rubbing  his  hands,  "  I  hope 
thou  wilt  name  a  goodly  ransom  for  thy  pri- 
■oner,  the  Lady  Selburga,  but  an  for  the  boTM 
Rollo,  be  is  my  own  especial  sptiil,  the  captire 
of  my  bow  and  spear,  and  if  the  Norman  wolf 
require  him  again,  he  Bhall  pay  Saxon  price  for 
the  eom  he  hath  eaten." 

"  The  Baron  of  Saxlingham  will  be  content  to 
purchase  his  good  steed  at  the  same  rate  aa  if 
it  had  never  been  his  own  lawful  property," 
said  Father  Wulstan,  "bo  that  matter  is  settled, 
albeit  it  is  a  very  minor  and  secondary  part  of 
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s^e.  far  it  is  the  loss  of  the  Ladv 
Sie^bar^  vxmX  dotli  so  deeply  coDcem  him, 
1^:  Se  lieih  sick  a:  the  stroog-hold  of  Saxling- 
:uj3  si>r  love  of  lier,  and  the  craving  desire  he 
r^;h  ^»  coap!e:c  his  marrisige  with  so  amiaUc 
a2ri  {c<v2S  a  j^poose,  wherefore  he  hath  sent  mc 
t.-"  :\ee.  iK-ble  Ethelbert,  pni}'iDg  thee,  docc 
p>^  is  zio  oh;ect  to  him,  to  nunc  thine  ovn 
pnv>p  («"  r.er  ncif^tit alien." 

**  rV:!:  Robert  de  la  Loupe  take  me  for  sncii 
a  $s:r.ii^i  wreic!:.  as  to  suppose  I  would  brtrtcr 
mv  mo:!.er  to  him  for  gold?"  demanded  Ethel- 
K-r:.  :i.n.i:.z  laiiizhiily  away. 

••  N.iy.  an'  there  Ve  aisy  thing  in  Lis  pfi 
i»h:c:i  :'.uni  deeme>t  preferable  to  gold,  thon 
ar:  :"ree  to  name  i:/'  said  the  priest,  drawing 
o!«.v<or  to  the  young  Thane,  **  and  remem- 
her.  Son  Erholbert,  thou  wilt  be  performiog 
iV.o  luri  of  a  duiiful  child,  in  removing  tlij 
luotV.or  from  >o  liolc tul  an  abode  as  this  Crow- 
l.u.d.  \vl:cro  sho  :s  hold  in  very  light  esteem 
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*nd  exposed  lo  every  Bpceic«  uf  incocirrniciu» 
Irom  the  foul  Kir  of  Hta^ant  nuuvbev,  and  tli« 
■Earcily  of  fottA  whicii  hath  long  been  Ml  la 
tilts  dreary  ^lacc,  and  by  bratawing  her  an  •» 
loving  and  wealthy  a  hoaband  as  the  po«r«rful 
Vorman  chief,  to  wbom  abe  liath  alraitdy 
pren  her  affections  and  bctnrthed  bcnelf 
in  promise  of  marriage.  Thou  wcrt  aafflljr 
piilty  of  great  wimt  of  judgment  in  interfer- 
ing to  prevent  (hii  nnion,  arcing  thou  had«t  no 
means  of  maintaining  thy  mother,  in  ibe  stale 
■ppprtuningtoaladyufthe  royal  lineage, where- 
as, my  present  patron.  Sir  Robert  de  la  Loupe, 
ia  willing  and  able  to  support  her  in  r  style 
of  gresit  splendour  during  the  term  of  bis 
ntttnrat  life,  and  to  dower  her  nobly  in  rnae  of 
sarvivorvhip,  which  ia  a  very  probable  oon- 
igency,  considering  the  sore  sickness  which 
at  present  afflidelh  him,  therefore,  thou,  aa  her 
only  son   and   heir,  ^^ouldet   act   most   unad- 
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visedly  in  withholding  her  from  bo  profitable 
and  honourahle  a  marriage,  to  the  which  it  is  a 
marvel,  scarcely  leas  than  miraculous,  that  she 
ahould  have  been  wooed  coneideriug  her  ma- 
ture age." 

"  I  have  heard  you,  Sir  Priest,  with  on 
exercise  of  patience,  which  ought  to  surprise 
you,  considering  the  subject  on  which  you  have 
enlarged  so  impudently,"  replied  Ethelbert, 
"  and  now  be  pleased  to  convey  my  defiance 
to  bira,  who  scut  you  with  lo\-iug  greetings  to 
the  ruined  Thane  of  Saxlingham, — and  tell  him 
who  hath  robbed  me  of  my  iuhcritance,  and 
driven  me  forth  a  pennylcss  vagabond  on 
the  face  of  the  earth,  that  I  rejoice  to  learn 
that  I  have  one  thing  in  my  possession  of 
which  he  cannot  deprive  me,  and  that  it  is  not 
in  the  power  of  all  tlie  gold  of  Normandy  to 
purchase  for  him  the  bride  he  coveteth." 

"  Albeit   she   is   not   Ihc   most    marketable 
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BrUcle  in  Uiis  realm,"  muttered  Tinb,  "  bow- 
ever,  we  taay  say  here,  as  saitli  the  prorerfa, 
*  like  lips,  like  lettuces.'  " 

"  May  it  please  you,  noble  Etlit-lbert,"  aaiil 
Wulstao,  "juitt  for  the  satisfactifrii  of  him 
wboaent  me,  to  my  wliat  Sir  Robtrt  d«  la 
Loape  can  give  you  in  excliange  for  llie  Lddy 
Selbui^a  ?" 

"  Tell  liim,"  replied  Etbelbert,  "  that  lie 
lialb  but  one  thing  appertaining  unto  liim, 
wttich  can  be  placed  in  competitioD  witb  tny 
motber,  and  that  is  bis  daughter,  who  io,  I 
onderstand,  his  only  child,  and  when  he  send- 
etb  her  to  me,  I  will  promiito  to  bestow  my 
mother  upon  him  in  exchange." 

"  Wilt  thou  stand  to  thine  own  terms,  Sir 
Etbelbert  ?"  demanded  the  young  stranger,  who 
bad  not  spoken  before. 

*'  Aye,"  replied  Ellielbert,  "  I  will  freely 
eng^e  to  yield  my  mother  to  Robert  de  la 
Loupe,  nnce  sbe  to  much  affecteth  him,  pro- 
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vided  he  gives  me  lii^  fair  dauglitor  to  wife, 
but  cot  otherwise." 

"  Sir  Ethelburt,  I  will  engnge  that  thy  coa- 
ditioDs  are  accepted,"  said  Father  WuIsIrd, 
"  I  am  free  to  say  that  Sir  Robert  de  la  Loupe 
cousciits  to  receive  thee  as  a  son-in-lnw,  in  a 
doubli!  seuse  of  the  word,  as  the  husband  of  the 
Lady  Adela,  his  daughter,  and  by  becoming 
litmself  the  hueband  of  ihy  mother,  the  Lady 
Selbiirga." 

Ethelbert,  who  had  given  utterance  to  this 
proposal  by  way  of  taunt,  was  struck  with 
surprise  at  being  taken  at  his  word,  and  could 
only  say, — "  And  who  mHII  assure  mc  of  the 
conHcnt  of  the  Lady  Adela  ?" 

"  That  will  I,  valiant  Thane,"  said  the  youth- 
ful stranger,  tiirowing  bnck  the  cowl,  and  dis- 
playing the  lovely  features  of  the  noble  Norman 
maiden,  "  I  undertook  this  embassage  at  the 
request  of  my  brave  father,  in  hopes  of  winning 
from  thee  the  cure  which  his  present  meluncholic 
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distemper  of  mind  doth  lack ;  and  since  the  con- 
ditions thou  hast  named  for  the  fiiltiinicnt  of 
his  wiah  are  such  as  I  am  bold  to  fancy  spring 
from  love,  which  the  brief  encounter  of  eyes 
betnixt  thee  and  me,  at  Saxlingtiam  church, 
made  mutual,  I  do  not  nhame  to  siiy  that  I 
rejoice  in  being  the  happy  means  of  restoring 
to  my  father  hU  lost  peace,  at  the  sweet  price 
of  yielding  my  hand  in  marriage  to  the  only 
man  ia  the  world  whom  t  could  consent  to 
wed." 

"And  ia  it  possible,  lovely  Adda,  that  one 
Ko  fair,  so  good,  so  fortunate  withal,  can  have 
bestowed  a  thought  on  the  ruined  Thane  of 
Saxlingham,"  exclaimed  Elhclbcrt,  throwing 
himself  at  her  feet,  and  covering  her  snowy 
band  with  kisses. 

"I  will  tell  thee  more  about  it  when  we  return 
to  Saxlingbam  as  man  and  wife,"  replied  Adda, 
"  or  perhaps  thou  wilt  delay  our  csjiousals  till 
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after  my  father's  nuptial  contract  mtb  tbe 
Lady  Selburga  is  completed." 

"  Not  BO  in  Booth,  aweetheitrt,"  replied 
Ethelbert,  taking  her  by  the  hand,  "  when  thy 
part  of  tbe  treaty  is  fulfilled,  I  may  venture  to 
give  my  mother  to  Sir  Robert  de  la  Loupe  in 
marriage,  but  not  till  then." 

The  departure  of  Ethelbert,  with  [iis  mother 
and  followers,  from  Crowland,  was  of  course 
within  tbe  time  prescribed  by  hie  enemies;  and 
after  the  treatment  be  had  received  from  his 
ungrateful  countrymen,  it  is  scarcely  to  be  sup- 
posed that  he  scrupled  at  receiving  the  hand  of 
tbe  lovely  and  loving  daughter  of  Robert  de  la 
Loupe,  at  the  bridal  altar,  or  refused  to  bestow 
his  mother  in  marriage  un  tbe  powerful  chief 
who  had  been  willing  to  obtain  her  at  sucb  a 
price. 

At  that  melancholy  epoch  of  English  history^ 
it  appears  to  have  been  tbe  policy  of  the  Norman 
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couquerors,  to  obtain  a  sort  of  (juestionable 
title  to  tlie  estiites  of  tbc  uufortunaU;  Saxoa 
Tbaucs,  by  sluying  their  eons  aad  taking  tbeir 
daugbters  to  wife — loving  sort  of  marriages 
must  tliese  have  been  I  But  Etbelbcrt,  tbc 
dispo«eessed  Tbiine  of  Saxlingbam,  in  conw- 
queiiceof  th«  Norman  alliance,  which  be  was 
by  iinpcmtive  circumstances  in  a  manner  com- 
pelled to  contract,  recovered  not  only  his  own 
inheritance,  but  succeeded  to  tbe  wealtb  and 
honours  of  bis  powerful  fatber-in-law,  whose 
second  marriage  produced  no  issue  to  dispute 
the  claims  of  bis  fair  heiress,  tbc  Lady  Adela, 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


The  spiced  gobleU  mantled  hif(h. 

WarUm, 

Our  ancestors,  whose  ideas  of  luxury  were  principallf 
confined  to  the  solid  and  the  costly,  were  wont  to  imbibe 
divers  and  sundry  mixed  and  compound  potations  of  which 
the  principal  were  piment  or  pigment,  and  hippoorasa^  the^ 
were  nine  or  ale  enriched  with  sugar  and  spices. 


^<  By  my  troth  thou  ha^t  acquitted  thyself 
well,  friend  Thonia8  !"  said  King  Henry,  clap- 
ping the  Cardinal  on  the  shoulder,  <<  and  we 
give  thee  thanks  for  thy  pleasant  tale.  Thou 
hast,  I  verily  believe,  wit  enough  to  excel  in 
any  calling,  and  if  all  trades  failed  thee,  thou 
mightest  get  an  excellent  living  as  a 
raconteur.* 

*  An  itinerant  stoiy  teller. 
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"Ha !  iia !  ha  !  what  myeet  thoa  to  th«  Saxon 
Widow  aod  her  vow,  sister  Mai  ?"  coutinoed 
the  merry  mooarch,  turniugsigaificaDtly  to  tbo 
'lovely  Dowager  of  France. 

Mary  blu§hed  dce^ily  in  remembrance  of 
Iter  own  linsty  marriage,  a  few  days  after  the 
decease  of  her  firMt  liusband,  Lewis  XII  of 
France,  which  event  might  possibly  liave 
taken  place  even  earlier  tban  it  did,  tn>  im- 
palieot  was  slic  to  be  united  to  the  oliject  of 
her  long  and  faitlifiil  love,  Charles  Brandon, 
Duke  ofSiinblk,  if  Wolaey  bad  not  addn'wnl 
•  ntoflt  eloquent  epititlc  to  her,  entr«iltng  her 
fi>r  the  honour  of  England,  and  for  the  sake  of 
her  own  reputation,  not  to  marry  again,  at  any 
rate,  before  the  funeral  of  t)ie  King  her  husband 
liad  been  solemnixed.  * 

*'  Nay,  marry,  govii  brother,"  responded  she. 


*  £ee  Eilu*!  rajsl  kUvrv 
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with  some  vivacity,  "  I  will  not  deny  tbe 
slirewdoess  of  the  tale,  albeit,  it  in  little  more 
than  a  modern  Tersion  of  that  malicioua 
rotDiiuiit  of  the  Widow  of  Ephcsus,  a  tale  I 
never  could  abide  to  hear  for  the  honour  of  my 
eex,  even  in  my  deyg  of  girlhood;  and  now  by  my 
fay !  I  could  verily  find  in  ray  heart  to  ask  my 
Charlee  to  cudgel  Master  Thomas  soundly,  for 
^U  his  snucy  disregard  of  my  feelings,  in  pointiog 

H  the  moral  of  his  tale  at  me,  who  am,   I  wis, 

H  the  only  widow  in  company,  who  hallt   wedded 

I  again." 

^1  "  There    Is    your    mistake,     my     fair    rois- 

^M  treBB,"    replied    Abigail    Trudget,    one    of  the 

^M  female  pedlars,  *'  for  I  have  had  much  niercy 

^H  shown  to  me,  in   having  had  the  rare  luck  to 

^H  marry  and  bnry  three  husbands  already.     Yea, 

^H  and  I  trust  by  the  blessing  of  St.  Bride,  my 

^H  patron  saint,  to  obtain  a  fourth  before  I  die." 

^M  "  It  will  not  be  thy  fault,  (ioidy,  I'll  anewer 
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abserved  Uie  uilor,  wbo  had  beeo  nitber 
particular  in  hm  attentiviu  to  tbe  boxon 
Abigail. 

'*  Indeed  it  will  Dot,"  mpooded  ibe,  "  for 
I  bold  man-ixge  to  be  a  mure  lionouisblc  state 
tlian  widowbood;  nod  no  huutwt  mui  need  be 
■fniid  of  my  refusing  bira,  nut  evpu  if  be  were 
•  lailor,  with  no  better  iaberibuce  tban  lii« 
guoee." 

**  I  ibink  any  roan  would  be  a  goose,"  ob- 
•erved  Kiug  Henry,  "  wbo  ventured  oo  a  wife 
who  had  proved  so  fatal  to  three  busbanda. — 
By'r  Lady  !  but  I  hope  you  wo'n't  whisper  your 
•ecret  to  any  other  wife  id  company,  mialrew." 

"  An'  thou  wert  my  hunband,"  retorted  dame 
Trudget,  "  I  would  teach  diee  better  mantHn ; 
but  thou  liodst  belter  make  much  of  the  good 
woman  thou  hast,  for  if  thou  wert  to  lose  ber, 
I  do  not  know  who  would  be  troubled  witb  tbe 
likes  of  tbee.  Not  I,  I  promise  tbee,  if  I  waot 
to  my  grave  a  widow  for  lack  of  aootbcr  auik'* 
i3 
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Here  Quocu  Catherine,  feeling  apprehensive 
lest  her  irrasciblc  cooBort  should  take  umbrage 
at  the  disquaK tying  obscivatiooB  of  the  tut 
Abigail,  requested  Woteey  to  try  his  skill  in 
compounding  a  bowl  of  some  pleasant  beverage 
fur  the  company;  and  the  Cardinal,  who  had 
not  forgotten  a  single  accomplish  meat  of  liis 
early  days,  calling  for  Bomc  old  ale,  lioney, 
spices  and  cherry  water,  presently  concocted  a 
draught,  which  King  Henry,  after  tasting  of  it, 
pronounced  to  be  a  most  excellent  pimenf,  or 
cordial;  and  handed  it  to  the  Emiteror,  with 
Uie  significant  commendation,  that  it  was  a 
beverage  worthy  of  Csesar  himself  to  drink, 
and  as  good  as  if  made  by  a  cardinal.  In  sburl, 
he  bestowed  so  many  commendations  upon  the 
compound,  that  the  holy  Abbot  of  Glastonbury 
deemed  it  incumbent  to  admonish  him  on  the 
sinfulness  of  taking  so  much  satisfaction  in 
creature  comforts,  bidding  him  remember,  that 
gluttony  and  drunkenness   were    among    tho 
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^  Al  vboev  runend,"  cofilinnes  l]ie  obl^ 
iog  chroDicler,  "  men  could  not  weep  for  joy." 
I  liMVe  cuawMUved  my  ule  with  tliU  pHkjr 
qnoutioo,  ui-«»-aiuch-«a  it  affords  a  lively 
idea  of  tbe  tsUem,  in  wfaicb  tbc  Mcond  of  Uw 
Norman   line   of  uMmsrclui   was   held   \iy   bU 


...  .uiigue,  Dy  uiKing  ! 
cellent  pimcnt,  I  will  relate  the 
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CHAPTER  Vir. 


Apm  UllUun  Bwtvilus,  rep's  ^Vill  le  R 

fUi-SlejikBit  Cknmkk, 


"  At  urliosc  fuueral,"  coDtiDues  the  oblig- 
ing clironicler,  '*  men  could  not  weep  fur  joy." 
1  Iwre  cotnnieDced  my  tale  with  this  pithy 
quotatioti,  in-as-mucb-as  it  affords  a  lively 
idea  of  the  esteem,  in  which  the  secoud  uf  the 
Nunoan   line   of  monarcha   was   held   by   hU 
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unloving  subjects.  Albeit,  it  is  a  difficult  mat- 
ter for  a  king  to  please  all  bis  people,  even  if 
be  were  desirous  of  so  doing,  and,  sooth  to  say, 
I  bave  often  l:iughed  outrigbt,  at  the  dolorous 
expressions  of  r^et  with  wbicb  tbe  malcon- 
tents of  our  days  refer  to  the  memory  of  tlie 
good  olden  times ;  and  I  have  betbonght  me,  that 
could  the  annals  of  those  years  of  ignorance 
and  tyrannous  insolence,  of  both  king  and 
nobles,  be  proclaimed  in  the  ears  of  tbe  people, 
tbey  would  tbank  Heaven  that  they  had  lived 
under  the  sway  of  tbe  present  line  of  princes, 
wbo  love  learning,  and  bave  witbal  a  paternal 
regard  for  tbe  church  and  all  dutiful  subjects, 
over  whom  Heaven  has  appointed  tlicir  happy 
reign. 

'William  Rufus,  or  tbe  Red  King,  as  be  is 
called  by  contemporary  chroniclers,  though  not 
worse  than  some  of  bis  successors,  and  in  my 
poor  judgment,  not  a  titbe  so  bad  as  tbe  craven 
King  John,  appears  to  bave  been  held  in  ill 
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esteem  by  ibe  monkiab  hutoriuu,  vho  scrupW 
not  to  cliarge  him  with  impiety,  rapacity, 
eroelty,  and  a  liitl  of  gronser  rices  too  ■DotulFoua 
for  repetition. 

Prejudice  npart,  bis  sway  waa  doubtleaa  an 
iron  one,  atnJ  it  ia  an  accredited  fact,  tliat  in 
the  yettr  of  grace  1093,  his  jarring  Nurman  and 
Saxon  sabjects,  though  dtvidi-d  on  every  other 
|ioint,umtcdmostheartilyinpr»yii>g  for  Ilia  death. 

Now  whether  the  report  of  thiit  unpreo^ 
dented  act  of  ill-will,  on  tlic  part  of  hia  UwTul 
liegea,  might  have  some  effect  on  William'a 
mind,  or  whether  Heaven  were  in  h  manner 
■ed,  by  the  unwonted  sinccnlyand  rcrvoor 
of  the»c  pelitiona  in  tlie  royu)  Iwlialf,  or 
whether  hiB  Highness  had  parLikm  u>u  largely 
of  a  ridi  salmtiu-paaty,  I  will  nut  take  upon 
myself  to  decide,  howbeil,  ihc  fact  is  certain^ 
that  tlie  King  fell  sick  at  Gloucester  of  a  very 
grievous  malady. 

Unused  to  paiu,  and  uuaccuatomcd  to  submit 
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great  scantlal  of — even  kU  corrupt  roiirl — 
knighted  (lie  cook  who  luul  coujuuDded  ibis 
dainty,  and  appointed  liiia  a  pension  suitable  to 
hU  new  honour.  Moreover,  he  liad  ennced 
bu  devotion  to  the  pasty  by  cuuaiiig  il  to  l>e 
brought  into  bis  chamber,  that  be  tniglU  make 
a  Geoood  repast  u{)ou  it  before  ho  slept,  and 
feut  hi«  eyes  withal  upon  it,  in  case  be  should 
ako  in  the  course  of  the  night. 
zKy  however,  of  lilti  violeal  iiidi^ 
I,  bis  reminiscences  of  it  voon  became 
the  very  reverse  of  agreeable,  therefore,  after 
uttering  a  succofision  of  dolorous  groans,  and 
kbowiug  a  strange  variety  of  grimaces  and 
cuDturtioDB,  indicative  of  his  loatbing,  be 
puioted  with  bis  right  band  to  the  gilded 
beaufel  oppoute  to  hia  bed,  where  the  late 
favoured  object  of  hi«  exclusive  preference  liad 
been  placed  full  in  his  view,  saying  in  a 
rueful  tone, — 

*•  By  Saint  Luke's  face !  yonder  stands  the 


THE    riLtiniMS 


traitor  that  hath  well  nigh  slain  me  outright. 
—Take  it  hence,  my  masterR,  fur  if  I  look 
upon  it  once  more,  my  royal  stoinftcli  will  be 
turned  inside-out," 

The  King's  injunction  was  iiislantty  obeyed, 
but  his  soi'e  sickness  instead  of  decreasing 
became  so  alarmingly  worse,  that  RubertBWt, 
his  favourite,  ventured  to  suggest  the  expedi- 
ency of  summoning  a  physician  to  his  aid. 
This  he  did  with  fear  and  trembling,  because 
he  was  well  aware,  that  among  a  notable  array 
of  other  barbarian  prejudices,  William  Rufus 
vntertaiued  a  furious  antipathy  against  all 
learned  medlciners,  ever  since  the  hour,  when, 
through  the  instigation  of  one  of  the  tribe,  the 
deceased  Queen,  his  royal  mother,  had,  in  his 
childhood,  so  far  exerted  her  maternal  autho- 
rity, as  to  compel  him  to  swallow  a  draught, 
composed  of  a  decoction  of  rue,  tansy,  hore- 
hound,  coltsfoot,  hyssop,  and  camomile-Qowers, 
farther  enriched   with    a    handful  of    earth- 


OF    WALSINGH 


18a 


vrorms,  hair-n-dozeD  irood-licc,  and  four 
centipedes;  wliicli  delectable  beverage,  under 
llie  super!  n tendance  of  the  Qnccn  and  her 
pbysician  extraordinary,  bad  been,  by  the 
sssistance  of  four  yeomen  of  tbe  guRrd,  actually 
^ced  down  Prince  William's  throat,  witli  a 
Niver  (Ircocbing-hont,  deepilc  of  his  most 
active  exerdons  in  tbe  way  of  kicking,  cuffing, 
biting  andscreaniing;  and  such  wits  liisremcm- 
branceoftheflavouroftbiadetostnble  compound, 
tliat  be  was  wont  ever  after  to  SRy  publicly, 
timl  the  eight  of  Beelzebub  bimeelf,  would  be 
more  agreeable  to  him,  than  that  of  a  physician, 
uid  that  be  should  hold  those  guilty  of  dtimi- 
treason  to  bis  person,  who  should  ever  mention 
ill  his  presence,  tbe  name  or  calling  of  any  sort  of 
leccli  or  mediciner.  ConB«|uently  it  mny  be 
supposed  that  these  worthies  <lid  not  abound  at 
ihe  coart  of  the  Red  King,  and  notliing  but 
tbe  extreme  urgency  of  tbe  case,  could  have 
induced  tbe  favourite  to  run  the  awful  risk  of 
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proposiDg  to  bis  monarchy  the  introdaction  of 
oue  of  ibis  abhorred  fraternity.  The  rest  of 
the  courtiers  stood  aghast  at  the  temerity  of 
Bloet,  but  their  consternation  was  conTerted 
into  astonishment,  at  the  change  that  a  few 
hours  severe  iUness  had  effected  in  the  royal 
caprices^  for,  after  rolling  himself  upon  Ute 
bed,  in  the  violence  of  his  anguish,  he  roared 
out, — 

^*  A  leeeli,  say  you?  aye,  any  one  that  can 
bring  me  ease !  Out  upon  ye  all  for  a  pitiless 
set  of  varlets,  that  could  stand  and  gaze  upon  my 
torments,  and  not  think  upon  the  mediciner 
ere  this!  Fly  yc  barbarous  wretches!  Ye 
false-hearted  traitors,  and  hale  hither  by  the 
ears  a  skilful  leech  forthwith,  or  I  will  make 
all  your  heads  leap  from  your  shoulders,  with- 
out benefit  of  clergy,  before  yc  arc  ten  minutes 
older !" 

This  courteous  intimation  or  his  benevolent 
intentions  towards  the  trusty  lieges  who  sur- 
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bined  remiiusccnses  of  the  rue  decoction,  and 
ibeealmon  pasty. 

Tlie  courtiers  cast  a  look  of  dismay  upon 
each  other,  and  Bloet,  without  delaying  even 
to  Bootli  or  support  tlic  BovDreign  ia  Ihr  sore 
distress,  hasteDcd  forth,  pale  with  apprelieiision, 
Id  search  of  medical  aid.  He  prcseiiliy  re- 
turned, bringing  with  him  Septimus  Fits- 
Leech,  the  most  eminent  niediciDcr  at  that  day 
in  the  good  city  of  GloucoBter.  Few,  indeed 
could  compete  with  him,  not  as  touching  bb 
Bkill,  but  regarding  the  peculiar  good  fortom 
of  his  birth,  for  he  could  boast  of  the  ran 
desideratum  of  bciug  liic  seventh  son  of  a 
seventh  son,  an  advantage  vainly  envied  by  his 
rivals  in  the  healing  art. 

The  Red  King  turned  a  piteous  regard  upon 
Fitz-Leech  as  he  entered ;  a  look  that  spake 
of  humbled  pride,  and  supplicated  to  him 
for  prompt  aseiiitance  in  his  woeful  condition. 
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narcli,  in  n  large  Bpoonful  cf  LoDey,  whte^ 
fortunately  fur  Rufus,  producing  a  return  of 
bis  Gickncss,  prevented  the  fatal  effects  thai 
migbt  liavo  resulted  Imil  lie  retained  any  part 
of  tlie  costly  oot^truin. 

Tlie  King,  who  had  swallowed  this  precioiu 
dose  with  a  fHilli  lu  its  t^fficacy  of  the  most 
laudable  descriptioa,  was  grievously  duap- 
pointed  at  experiencing  its  evil  effects.  How- 
beit,  Fitz-Leecli  did  not  scruple  to  assure  the 
sick  Alonarcb,  that  it  would  produce  the  niofit 
benelicial  result,  and  that  its  operation  wan  the 
forerunner  of  speedy  relief.  Moreover,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  spread,  with  a  vaiiety  of  muttered 
iucantations,  a  ptaistcr  of  frankincense,  bees'' 
wax,  aloes,  and  several  other  adhesive  drugs, 
on  while  leather  cut  out  in  the  form  of  a  heart, 
with  which  he  covered  the  royal  stoiiiRc}i ;  and 
placed  another  plaister,  in  the  shape  of  a  cros% 
on  the  back  of  the  patient,  likewise  lie  encircled 
the  King's  wrists  and  ancles  with  bauds  of  Ike 
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same,  but  by  the  lime  lie  lind  accompli^linl 
these  doings,  the  King  had  grown  visibly  icorsc, 
mod,  gnashing  his  teeth  on  his  phyBJciaD,  lie 
usiircd  him,  tliat  unless  he  efTected  a  speedy 
eure,  he  would  iocontincntly  caufie  hiio  to  be 
liaiig«il. 

"  Gads  fish,"  cried  Fitz-Letch,  "  the  paia 
and  fpver,  which  torment  your  Highness  would, 
long  ere  Uits,  have  yielded  to  the  sovereign 
nmcdica  my  skill  has  applied,  had  not  the  sore 
discaiW  been  uggravated  by  the  impatience  and 
tc«liness  in  which  you  have  been  graciously 
plciiited  to  indulge,  to  the  iutiiiite  risk  and  peril 
of  your  mortal  body,  and  to  the  still  greater 
•udangerment  of  your  immortal  soul." 

"  Fellow  !"  cried  the  King,  in  an  access  of 
fury.  "  How  durst  you  presume  to  encreaac 
ny  miseries,  by  the  mention  of  my  immortal 
•oiO  to  me !  Verily  I  will  cause  thee  to  suffer 
the  penalty  of  high  treason,  out  of  hand,  fur 
wickedly  iniagimng  my  death  in  thy  perverse 
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and  disloyal  heart!  Tell  mc— tny  masten^" 
continued  he,  raising  liimsell'  up  in  liis  bed,  and 
glaring  round  liiin  will)  a  wild  horror  iu  hU 
rolliug  and  bloodisliot  eye^  (which  chroniflcn 
assure  us  were  of  two  dilTereiit  colours) — "tell 
me  whetlier  I  am  in  danger  of  deatli,  as  thii 
vile  slave  would  traitorously  aver?" 

The  courtiers,  though  willing  at  all  t!me§  to 
flatter  their  unreasonable  and  imperious  master, 
were,  on  this  occasion,  mule;  and  the  King 
read  in  their  pale  countenances  and  porteiitoiui 
Bilcnce,  a  fearful  reply  to  his  cjuestion  ;  yet  he 
continued  to  gaze  iu  di-sperate  expectancy  of  an 
answer.  At  that  instant,  the  deep  pause  was 
broken  by  a  long  and  general  howl  from  tlie 
hounds  in  the  royal  kennel,  beneath  the 
windows  of  the  King's  chamber ;  sciircely  had 
thb  cadence  ceased,  when  a  voice,  which 
certainly  was  in  the  room,  but  yet  proceeded 
from  no  visible  agent,  pronounced  iu  thrilling 
tones,  these  awful  words, — 
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"  Set  ihiae  house  in  order,  fur  tLou  shaJt 
die,  and  not  live  !" 

A  fearful  cry  broke  from  every  one  present, 
that  stood  about  the  bed,  and  the  King  bowing 
hia  face  upon  the  pillow,  in  an  agony  of  despair 
and  terror,  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  Then, 
starting  np  he  exclaimed, — 

"  My  soul !  my  precious  soul !  For  the  love 
of  the  saints,  send  for  a  dozen  monks !  Hand 
ne  a  criicilix  !  Have  none  of  ye  a  rosary,  ye 
yroTuDe  and  godless  crew  ?  Oh  Dloet,  if  thou 
lovest  me,  help  me  out  with  an  ave,  lest, 
peradrenture,  I  should  depart  before  a  priest 
coraeth." 

Hubert  Bloet  was  perfectly  competent  to  the 
•ervice  retjuired,  for  ho  had  been  bred  a  chureh- 
nan,  but  had  forsaken  cowl  and  cloister,  and 
abjured  his  vows,  for  the  sake  of  becoming  one 
of  the  corrupt  ministers  of  William  Rufus, 
and  an  associate  in  his  dissolute  way  of  life. 
Kovertlieless,  the  eight  of  his  miserable  master's 
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ruiiwUii,  Clorii  mad  Credos  in  a  eUn 
MB&BDB  of  tongiMB,  wlucb  grwtl  J  affic* 
Kkc**  had,  tkcH^  it  afimfed  no  idBtf  1 


'  SOan,**  be  radaimed,  •*  ye  wf 
lata!  SOcDce,  I  tdlTc!  Of 
eiaLatiB  gibberidi  to  nte,  wka  I 
■at  one  word  ibat  it  neaaeCb.  bOl 
oaem  ymKoee,  wboean  repeat  a  w)iak; 
m  E^fiib  or  in  Kannan  Freocb?" 

Tbe  Doblei  •book  tbeir  be«k,  protMtii 
Idtin  v«i  tbe  iangoage  of  boly  motber  i 
and  tbenAn  Latin  prarera  noit,  doobl 
Mdcc  i-lliTncioiw  tfaan  may  otben ;  and 
tbrr  one  and  all  admitted  ibat  tbey 
nndentand  tbe  BMnntDg  of  a  single  « 
tber  affmd  np,  nt  tbcr  nid,  "  God  a 
did,  and  tbal  was  all  soffirient.'* 

The  ciMHcience-ctricken  King  wai  B 
thus  aii«bed,  and  he  roniinned  to 
«)'intu&I   Ai^UDce  so  pertinacioosljr. 
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Tlie  warlike  Normans  looked  at  each  other 
ia  tliflma}',  at  this  unwonted  command  from 
their  sovereign,  whose  paroxysm  of  pain  re- 
turned on  him  with  redoubled  violence,  in  cou- 
■c<i|nt!D««  of  his  alarm  and  distraction  of  spirit. 

Peter  tirantmeuil  now  produced  the  only 
string  of  beads  that  could  be  found  among  the 
courtiers,  and  these  he  had  retained  about  his 
ff raoD,  rather  in  the  way  of  a  charm  or  amulet, 
toeerure  him  from  the  attacks  of  evil  spirita, 
lan  from  any  religious  use  he  made  of  them. 

*'  Oh,    tltat  our  holy  sister>   the  nun,    were 
pre  !"  cried  the  King,  as  he  turned  the  beads 
^wut  without  being  able  to  recall  one  prayer 
lis  memory. 

'  Kneol  down,  I  say,  ye  perverse  heretics, 
ind  rejieat  what  prayers  ye  can  !" 

There  waa  an  immediate  genuflexion  round 
Iw  royal  bod,  while  Basset,  Klortimcr,  (Iraut- 
kieiiil  and  the  Count  de  Boulogne  Im^u  to 
tammrr  forth  disjointed  .fragments  of  Aves, 
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Paternosters,  Glorias  and  Credos  in  a  damoroa 
confusion  of  tonguesi  which  greatly  afflicted  the 
King's  head,  though  it  afforded  no  relief  to  Ui 
spiritual  distress. 

^'  Silence,"  he  exclaimed,  <^  ye  noisy,  oih 
taught  varlets  !  Silence,  I  tell  ye !  Of  wlnt 
service  is  Latin  gibberish  to  me,  when  I  wot 
not  one  word  that  it  meaneth.  Is  there  any 
one  in  presence,  who  can  repeat  a  whole  prayer 
in  English  or  in  Norman  French  ?" 

The  nobles  shook  their  heads,  protesting  that 
Latin  was  the  language  of  holy  mother  church, 
and  therefore  Latin  prayers  must,  doubtless,  be 
more  efficacious  than  any  others ;  and  though 
they  one  and  all  admitted  that  they  did  not 
understand  the  meaning  of  a  single  word  that 
they  offered  up,  yet  they  said,  *^  God  assuredly 
did,  and  that  was  all  sufficient." 

The  conscience-stricken  King  was  not  to  be 
thus  satisfied,  and  he  continued  to  demand 
spiritual   assistance  so  pertinaciously,    that  at 
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Wl  a  little  Saxon  pagfl  wns  foond,  n-ho  was 
W(i  to  know  an  EnglUh  prayer.  This  bor, 
who  was  in  the  sernce  of  GniDtmenil,  wa»  led 
b)'  liis  master  to  thu  foot  of  the  ruyal  cooch, 
aiid  ilcroiitly  crossing  Iiimsrir,  tbe  pag«  knelt 
down,  and  in  the  innocence  uf  his  heart  r^ 
priih-d,  in  Anglo  Saxon,  the  fallomag  soeient 
invocation : — 

Minhew,  Mvk,  IjiLc  lad  Jubo. 
Bic»  (lie  bed  llol  1  ill!  .m  ! 
Then  be  bar  conoBto  mj  boll 
Then  be  (bur  uigeb  over  qMcaJ  t 
Tuo  il  mjr  bfwl.  two  it  mt  (cd. 
To  be  nj  keqwn  while  1  ileep, 
If  I  die  before  I  <nk«. 
Sweet  Slu^'i  too  mir  iinil  pnj  Ul^e ' 

"  Simple  boy,  tliat  prayer  is  a  good  vesper 
for  a  |»uus  ctiikl ;  but  of~what  a^^il  can  it  Ix^ 
lu  a  man  deep  dyed  in  guilt  and  fearful  ini- 
quity, when  he  is  smitten  of  the  I>ord  for  hi* 
ana  ?"  said  Aasvlni,  Abbot  of  Ike,  who  at  that 
momctit    entered    the    cltamber,   bearing   the 
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crosB  iu  one  hand,  and  upholding  the  host  iii 
the  other. 

"Holy  father,"  cried  the  King,  tumiog  to- 
ward him,  with  clasped  hands  and  streanuDg 
eyes,  "  what  shall  I  give  thee  lo  save  my  soul 
Irom  the  pains  hereafter  ?" 

"  Wretched  man,"  replied  the  Abbot,  *'  dost 
thou  hope  to  preserve  thyself  from  the  nTatli 
to  come  through  the  Mammon  of  unrighteous- 
ness? I  tell  thee,  William  of  Normandy,  if 
thoit  wouldst  give  rao  thy  house  full  of  ulver 
and  gold  to  speak  peace  to  thy  guilty  conscience, 
I  would  not  do  it !" 

"  I  sent  for  you  to  give  mo  absolution  for  my 
Bins,  not  to  increase  my  mieery  by  enlarging  on 
mine  iniquities,"  interrupted  the  King,  angrily. 
"  I  tell  you,  moreover,  that  I  am  not  worse 
than  all  these  nobles  here,  for  they  have  all 
shared  in  my  criroos,  and  committed  a  huge 
stock  of  their  own  withal.  There  is  not  one  iu 
presence,    but  has    been    guilty   of  sacrilege. 
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nurder,  adalterjr  and  perjury  t  not  to  neBtida 
gluttouicB,  exiorlioDSf  nrot^  and  robberiei 
loo  namerons  to  be  recorded — " 

"  Son,"  interrupted  tlw  Abbot,  in  bk  tm^ 
didst  tiion  send  for  me  tbat  (boa  mj^ia^ 
coDfess  tbeir  sins  or  tbine  own  ?" 

"  Father,  I  sent  for  tbee  tbat  tboo  migbtert 
•ave  my  s«ul." 

••  I  Bare  tliy  sool,  tbou  miagiuded  aad  fooBaL 
auu  ?  DoBt  lliuu  not  kilov  tbal  Gad  !«>  ex- 
pressly declared,  tbat  do  man  taa  nJnat  bo* 
brother  ?  for  it  cost  more  to  do  ibat — " 

"  As  for  the  cost,"  replied  tba  Kin^  '^  I 
lold  Ibcc  before  tbal  I  was  willing  ibsl  ikw 
shouldtit  name  tbine  own  price  far  my  tbrift. 
Rannlph  Flambart,  my  treauurr,  batb  kddf 
bronglit  vast  sums  of  diver  SDd  gold  larlB  ay 
exchequer,  aiid  I  will  pay  tbee  baudaoi«ly  lar 
tby  trouble  if  thon  wilt  fall  to  work  ^^f^T  T 
aaul  speedily  otit  of  ita  woful  imperilmcitt.'* 

"  Aye,  tbon  wooldst  willingly    bvlar  tfc« 
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wliicli  can  now  profit  tlieu  notliing,  as  the  price 
of  thy  re(lemi>tion  from  the  penal  fire.  Bol 
dost  thou  deem,  oh  vain  man  1  that  thy  bribe 
will  be  accepte<l,  when  thou  dost  remember 
thee,  that  it  is  ntiide  up  out  of  the  spoils  of  tlie 
church  ?  Ilagt  thou  not  laid  thy  g^odless  rlutcbet 
»n  abbies,  bishnprics  and  hospital  ciKlowments, 
and  stuffed  thy  coffers  with  the  maintenance  of 
the  poor  and  sick  ;  and  to  whom  thinkest  thou 
the  things  will  pertain  for  the  which  thou  hast 
pulled  the  wrath  of  Heaven  upon  thy  head?" 

"  I  cannot  exactly  take  upon  me  to  say  unto 
whom  they  will  pertain,"  replied  the  royal 
penitent,  whose  thoughts  were  somewhat  uu- 
ECBSouahly  diverted  from  the  state  of  his  soul 
by  this  question  ;  "  but  of  this  I  am  sure,  that 
my  brother  Robert  and  my  brother  Henry, 
will  contest  for  them  till  the  last  gasp.  Thanks 
to  my  patron  St.  Luke,  they  are  both,  at  this 
present]  occupied  in  settling  their  quarrels  in 
Normandy,  or  I  sliould  stand  a  chance  of  one 
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(»r  olher  vf  the   twain,    making    liimself  heir, 
botb  to  treasure  atid  throne  before  my  death." 

"  Mi«erablt!  man,"  said  the  Abbot  of  Ber, 
**  t)ty  tlioaghts  cleave  to  the  world,  aud  to  the 
fruit*  of  thy  unrigbtcousness  to  the  la&t;  and 
ihoQ  wtlt  die  in  tbine  tDi<|nities,  and  periah 
eternally,  without  so  much  as  partaking  the 
bcuefits  of  purptlory." 

"  For  the  lore  of  blessed  Alary,  say  not  so, 
holy  father,"  returned  the  King,  to  a  fresh 
extacy  of  terror.  "  Ouly  tell  me  what  I  am  to 
do,  and  I  will  be  meek  and  complying  in  all 
tilings.  Yea,  I  have  twelve  rich  abbies  andwc 
biaboprics  in  mine  own  hands — berades  the 
mighty  revenues  of  the  Archbishopric  of 
Canterbury — " 

"  Moiiatrous !"  iolerrupted  the  Abbot,  with 
a  groan  of  horror,  "  did  ever  ChnBliau  king 
hold  such  plunder  in  his  grasp  before?" 

"  Holy  father,"  cried  the  King,  "  I  peroeive 
that  my  plij'sician,  Septimus  Fitz-Leech,  hath 
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fled  the  chamber;  by  w)iicli  tukeni  1  know  tlutt 
mine  end  is  approRcliing." 

"  Therefore,  my  son,  ihe  more  urgent  is  thy 
oced   of  BppcaRiiig;  the  wratli   of  Heaven,  b^^ 
casting  from   thee   the   unhallowed    fruit^^^l 
sacrilege  ;"  replied  Anselm.  ^^H 

"  Father,"  said  the  King,  "  1  will  make  thee 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  because  I  see  thou 
art  a  holy  man,  and  no  respecter  of  persons. 
The  bishopric  of  Lincoln  I  will  bestow  on 
Robert  Bloet,  on  condition  of  his  returning  to 
the  church]  and  living  as  doth  become  the 
priesthood;  and,  perad venture,  his  prayers  may 
benefit  my  soul,  for  we  have  been  partakers  to- 
gether of  many  evil  deeds.  The  other  five 
mitres  I  will  bestow  on  those  five  monks  who 
followed  you  into  the  chamber,  and  on  whom  I 
have  kept  mine  eye  during  the  whole  of  this 
godly  conference ;  and  have  observed  that  tbey 
have  not  ceased  to  employ  themselves  in  suji- 
pltcations  for  the  good  of  my  soul." 
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"Then  kMt  wda  li  |i  lirfft  af  Am> 
nntawliil  ipaS,  aij  ■■■i"  inJ  Ae  acv  Aicb- 
bttfaop  of  CantnfcoiT-,  **  aaJ  BMr,  wfaa  ^cK 
tbon  with  tbe  tvtjre  rick  afalits?* 

••Ob.lMndkMloAwhr'  enUMldc 
Kii^,  *•  tnmUe  Be  oa  BM«,  ta  tW  Wv  «f  ■; 
depaitoiT,  ropccting  thes,  bat  et*e  bc  ^feetf 
■farift,  fiir  1  repeat  ae  of  all  BiM  n^  4B«i^ 
aad  do  aUtor  my  paM  Efc." 

"Tbere  laacriiBeof  lUaalhallaii  fav  la 
bar  thine  cntraoce  isto  VunAmt'  nid  a  ^mmm 
Saxon  hirt>f,  vba  had  JHt  thea  cMotJ  llie 
'fwral  cnasibcf* 

Kane  it,  IioIt  hlher,  tint  I  mmf  crpvat  mt 
af  it,  ere  it  be  too  late,"  aaid  the  Kio^ 

"  Yov  moet  aUo  make  »BeoJ»,  if  yoa  ^mft 
tar  yn^att"  rrplicd  the  bUkop. 

"  Abf  P'  auii  the  Kla^  *<  if  bD  the  hh  t^l 
I  have  rommitted  were  to  be  brot^t  to  ueiaoey 
this  daji  and  I  called  upra  to  prwride  a  renedf 
tor  each  and  erery  oae,  Utoogb  nine  age  were 
K  5 
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to  be  lengthened  out  beyond  that  of  Sir  Metbu- 
selah,  yet  fibould  I  lack  time  for  the  task.*- 
Howbeity  speak  on." 

^^  It  is  of  thy  heinous  and  abominable  con- 
duct in  laying  waste  so  large  a  portion  of  the 
county  of  South  Hamptonsbire,  destroying 
thirty  towns  and  vilhiges  in  the  fertile  handred 
of  YteW)  in  order  to  plant  a  forest  for  salvage 
beasts,  wherein  thou  mightest  pursue  the  god« 
less  diversion  of  the  chace !"  returned  the 
bishop. 

^^  Nay,  good  father/'  interposed  the  King, 
with  some  vivacity,  ^^  twit  me  not,  I  pray  thee, 
with  another  man's  sins.  It  was  our  royal 
father,  the  conqueror  of  these  realms,  who 
planted  the  New  Forest  and  chace  whereof  thou 
speakcst.  Certes,  I  have  sins  enow  upon  my 
head,  without  being  called  on  to  confess  those 
of  my  sire." 

"  Son,"  replied  the  Saxon  bishop,  "  was  it 
not  at  thy  request,  and  to  pleasure  thee  that  thy 
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sire  (kimHeir  a  man  of  violcoce,  and  a  lawless 
opjjressor)  did  cause  tliat  miglity  wrong:  to  be 
commiltcd,  whereby  tweuty-tboueand  fiimilics 
wen  rendered  Iioraclese  in  one  day." 

*'  Holy  father,  pursue  rac  not  so  bardly  with 
niue  iiiiqnlty — I  Hcknowlcdge  tliut  I  was  the 
instigaior  of  my  father's  siu,  touching  the 
matter  of  the  New  Forest.  I  do  repent  mc  of 
tlte  same." 

''  That  doth  not  suffice,"  responded  the  Saxon 
lH»hop  Wulstau  ;  you  must  repair  the  wrong." 

"Father,  I  will  leave  it  in  my  will  that  my 
•ucccsMor  shall  do  so." 

"  Dut  how  if  it  shall  please  Iltavcn  to 
Inigthcii  thy  dnys  ?" 

"  By  the  holy  rood,"  cried  the  King,  feeling 
a  lively  fit  of  gratitude  for  the  siiggeBtiou  of  a 
possibility  that  neither  he,  nor  any  one  about 
him  had  ventured  to  hope,  "  if  it  is  as  you 
prophecy,  ray  good  father,  I  will  dispark  forest 
aud  chase,    restore   the    laud  (o   the   rightful 
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owners,  or  tliuir  lieirs,  and  rebuild,  wiiliHl. 
towns,  villages,  and  clmrclies;  making  jiut 
amends  for  all  that  t)ic  sufferers  liave  lost;  and 
and  if  I  do  not  all  this,  may  I  meet  my  death 
therein." 

Anselnt,  and  tlic  Sa.vou  bishop  being  doiv 
perfectly  satisfied  with  their  penitent,  rcecived 
tiis  confession,  and  admiuislered  to  him  all  the 
rites  prciicribcd  by  holy  mother  church,  and  so 
devoutly  did  William  demean  himself  on  this 
occasion,  that  Anselm  predicted,  iu  a  transport 
of  Catiiolic  euthusiasoi,  *'  That  if  the  days 
of  the  royal  penitent  were  prolonged,  be 
would  be  certainly  added  to  the  glorious  com- 
pany of  the  saints  and  confessors  of  the  Romish 
calendar." 

Now  it  is  more  than  probable  that  if  the 
Red  King  had  died  at  this  juncture,  his  death- 
bed sanctity  would  have  procured  him  the 
honour  of  canonization,  or,  at  least,  that  his 
memory  would  have  been  preserved  from  the 
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evil  oduur  in  wlucb  it  is  Iielil  by  puatcrily. 
Be  this  as  it  mar,  tliose  about  bim  wen: 
exceedingly  rdilicd  by  the  strict  manner  in 
which  be,  for  tlic  first  time  in  hid  life,  kept  tlic 
Lent  fast ;  wbivb  unwimted  ab^tinenfc,  iQi>«t 
probably,  contributed  much  to  his  recovery, 
more,  perad venture,  tban  all  the  ma6«es  ll;at 
were  said  or  ttung  by  the  new  bi«hopfi  aoi) 
fttchbisliop.  lie  ubslained  from  the  use  of 
OHtlis  and  profane  talk,  to  nhich,  be  erst 
bad  been  villaiiiuutily  addieled,  in  sliorl, 
bo  deemed  liimBi.-ir,  in  all  matttrs,  like  a  true 
penitent. 

A  Vb»iblc  amendinorit  nlito  took  place  in  the 
matioers  of  all  those  about  btm.  Grantmeoil 
took  upon  iiim  lo  learn  all  the  prayers  and 
godly  staves  that  his  little  Saxon  page  ooald 
leacti  him.  Fitx-Haymon  provided  Itinisclf 
with  a  chaplaiu,  and  never  sat  down  to  meat 
without  bearing  grace.  Mortimer  bought  him 
K  rosary,  deeming  it  no  longer  decent  fta  a 


I- 


2U6 


THE    FILGRI.MS 


noble,  belonging  to  a  Clirisliaii  king's  court,  U> 
be  williQut  ODD.  The  Count  Eiistuoc  de  Boi^ 
logue  iv-ent  duly,  to  mass  every  Sunilay,  and 
liigli  holiday,  auil  cunfesitcil  his  aiua  as  fast  M 
Li!  commitled  lliom.  IIU  brutber  took  the 
(.■owl,  and  was  shaven  a  monk  in  the  Abbey 
of  Glastonbury,  —  and  t'ffonl  niRn-ied  bis 
concubine. 

Ansclni  now  considered,  that  lliu  work  of 
rerormation  at  the  English  court  was  In  hop^ 
ful  progress,  and  that  little  more  was  required 
to  complete  it,  than  tbe  appointment  of  twd^fl 
discrcL't  and  boly  abbots,  of  his  nomination,  (HH 
the  twelve  fat  Abbies  which  laid  vacant,— and 
the  restoration  willial,  of  certain  lands  and 
immunities,  pertaining  ro  ibc  See  of  Canter- 
bury, which,  owing  to  some  strange  accideut 
of  forge tfulncss,  had  not  been  surrendered  lo 
bim,  at  the  time  that  he  was  invested  wilb  the 
arch-episcopal  mi  tic. 

Not  surmising  that  he  should  meet  with  any 
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dilficuhit»  r^arding  tli&se  in»ll(.-rs,  un  tlie  part 
of  so  piuua  a  prince  hs  Williaui  RuTiu  win 
tiow  csl«cmed  to  be,  he  took  tUe  up]M]rtuuity  ot 
Kinindiiig  him  oT  liis  proui)>e  concerning  the 
charcli  property,  just  afler  bulh  king  aiul  court 
hnd  rctiimeil  from  making  a  thank-offtring  at 
the  Ul^U  nllar  of  Gluurojter  Cullit^dra),  a^  an 
acktmivlctlgcraeiit  fur  llie  monarcli'ii  recwvtry 
from  hi*  lal«  dsugerous  sickueKs. 

"  Twi-Kc  abbicai — siud  rich  ones  too,  say 
yoUtFulher  Aiiseltu?"  n-pKed  tht:  King,  "And, 
so  1  had  forgoltcu  them,  by  niy  fay  !  yet  I  fiud 
thai  our  htte  itlneae  has  surely  exhausted  our 
treasury. — Much  gold  fialh  flown  iu  the  shape 
of  prcwcotH  to  dlflTLTeiit  Hliriuce,  to  remind  ibe 
saiuti  that  it  wits  for  their  interest  to  bestir 
tlieinselves  hcartiiy  for  our  rentvcry;  and  theee 
tweh'f  abhics  will  yield  ua  a  seasonable  supply 
to  fill  up  ihe  vacuum  that  mother  church  has 
created  in  our  coflcrs." 

*'  Saint  John  furfood  that  your  Grace  should 
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relajise  so  soouiiitoyouroldsins !"  exclaimed  tT>« 
Archbishop,  wilh  a  look  of  horror,  boginning 
to  tremble  with  apprehension,  for  tlie  return*/ 
his  peaituot  iiito  a  stale  of  apostaey.  •'  Did 
not  your  HighnesB  make  a  sok-mn  vow,  lliat 
the  goods  of  the  churcli  should,  forlliwiili,  be 
B II  r  re  II  lie  red  into  worthy  bands,  if  it  pleased 
Heaven  to  prolong  j'our  days." 

"  By  Saint  Luke's  face !"  replied  the  King, 
giving  way  to  hie  former  profane  habit  of  ex- 
damatton,  "  I  will  keep  my  word.  To  b^n 
then  wilh  the  fat  Abbey  of  Bcrmondeey,  I  am 
willing  to  appoint  any  priest  to  the  same,  wba 
is  wortliy  enough  to  pay  me  down  honet^tlf  J^H 
stim  of  five-hundred  marks."  ^^H 

"  That  will  I  right  joyfully  !"  critJ  Fatli^^ 
Jerome,  a  rich  Benedictine  monk. 

"  May  it  please  your  Grace,"  intorposcd 
the  Prior  of  the  same  house  to  which  belonged 
Father  Jerome,  "  I  am  willing,  yea,  and  able, 
to   give   you   six-hundred  marks,  if  you  will 
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\tv    (ilmscd    to    iiorainate    me    Abbot    < 
mmidsey." 

"  Nay "  returned  Father  Jerome,  "  thou 
jealoiM  Prior,  it  sliall  not  be  a  liuudred 
Toarka  Uiat  ehall  Gct  thi'e  so  far  above  me :  may 
it  like  your  highness'  Grace,  I  can  pay  yon 
aeveu-lmndred,  for  your  benevolence  ia  ad- 
vancing me  to  the  said  rieli  abbacy,  if  it  be 
«oly  to  spite  yon  proud  Prior,  who  batb 
badly  laboured  to  circumvent  me  in  my 
promotion." 

"  Marry,"  quotli  the  Prior,  "  an'  ihou  gocst 
to  apitee,  vile  Simonist,  here  will  I  pay  down 
on  the  nail  another  hundred,  ratlier  tlian  the 
goodly  Abbey  should  fall  into  the  clutch  of 
nch  a  rapacious  wolf  as  thou  hceat." 

"  Simonist  in  iby  teeth,  thou  false  Judus," 
irlofled  Father  Jerome,  "  to  prove  that  I  am 
not  a  u-bit  inferior  to  any  Prior  uf  the  order  of 
Saint  Benedict,  I  will  incun linen lly  f>ay  dun-n 
a    thousand    marks,  aye,   and   fifty   o\'er  nnd 
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above,   rather    than    thou    shouldest    be    ex- 
alted." 

^'  Prior/'  said  the  King,  who  had  highly 
enjoyed  their  dispute,  ^'  canst  make  it  up  to 
eleven-hundred  ?" 

'  "  No,"  replied  the  Prior,  **  but  I  can  com- 
mand one-thousand-and-fifty  marks^  the  same 
sum  as  Father  Jerome,  and  I  pray  your  Grace 
to  give  me  the  preference  in  this  mattefi  on 
account  of  my  superior  rank  in  the  church." 

"  By  Saint  Luke's  face !"  said  the  King, 
'^  your  claims  on  my  preference  are  so  equal, 
that  it  would  be  a  most  unkingly  piece  of  par- 
tiality to  favour  either  to  the  detriment  of  the 
other.  Here  you,  Father  Austin  !  your  ser- 
mon at  the  Cathedral  to-day  pleased  me  well, 
— what  an'c  vou  willinjj  to  bid  for  the  fat 
Abbacy  of  Bermondsey  ?" 

"  May  it  please  your  Grace,"  replied  Austin, 
ri^ht  meekly,  "  I  have  made  a  vow  of  poverty 
and    humilitV)    therefore    I    am    destitute  of 
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money  or  otiirr  mundane  goods,  liaving  re- 
nounced the  world  and  tlie  ]iomps  tliercof,  1 
covet  nut  either  wealtli  or  digTiilies, —  for 
which  reasons,  T  j>ray  you,  jat>s  me  liy." 

"  Not  BO,  by  the  Maits  of  Saint  Michael !" 
ahouted  the  King,  "  for  we  deem  you  a  much 
more  fitting  person  to  rule  over  the  great 
Abbey  of  Bermonildey,  than  either  of  these  fat 
monks,  who  hat-ing,  efjiially  with  yourself, 
taken  upon  them  vowa  of  [wverty  and  ftelf- 
denial,  are  out-bidding  each  olber  for  a  rich 
)»enefici! — till — lo  you  ! — thry  be  black  in  the 
face  with  eager  spitefuluess !  Hey,  my  lord 
Archbiehop!  what  think  you  of  our  royal  choice 
of  an  Abbot?" 

"  Had  your  Grace  made  the  decision  with 
decent   gravity,    and   refrained   from  expoetng 


the 


weakucss 


of  the  church,  by  exhibiting  the 


shamelesB  conduct  of  two  of  her  Gonn,  it  had 
|ilowed  mc  better;"  replied  Ansclm,  uilli  .-in 
frown. 
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Marry/'  said  the  King,  '<  since  you  give 
me  no  credit  for  acting  in  so  praise-worthy 
a  manner,  as  to  eschew  the  temptation  of  a 
thousand  marks  and  fifty  over  and  above,  when 
our  royal  coffers,  withal,  be  in  state  of  leannesB 
and  exhaustion.  I  will  incontinently  sell  the* 
other  eleven  Abbacies,  to  the  highest  bidden, 
and  all  without  regard  to  your  opinion,  my  lord 
Archbishop." 

"  Your  Grace  will,  belike,  nevertheless 
restore  to  the  see  of  Canterbury  certain  immu- 
nities of  which  it  is  now  shorn?"  asked  the 
Archbishop. 

*'  May  I  never  taste  hippocrass  again,  if  I 
do  !"  replied  Rufus,  sturdily. 

^^  Oh,  impious  and  sacrilegious  man  !  hast 
forgotten  all  the  holy  resolutions  and  vows 
made  by  thee,  when  on  the  bed  of  sickness?* 
exclaimed  Anselm. 

"  Marry,  Master  Archbishop,"  said  the  King, 
adroitly  evading  the  query, — "  that  same  sick- 
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ness  was  a  brare  tking  for  you,  wliom  it  coti* 
verted  from  a  beggarly  NornuiD  monk,  into  tlie 
Primate  of  all  Eugland  [  but,  had  I  kiiowD 
what  a  iiuDgry  fellovr  you  were,  I  never,  by 
the  mass,  would  have  made  Archbishop  of  tlio 
like.  So  rest  coutcnt  with  what  ye  liavo  gut, 
toT  you  gain  nought  more  of  me !" 

"  I  will  appeal  to  the  Pojie,  and  hie  holiiicu 
sliall  excommunicate  you,"  xaid  tbo  Arclibihliop 
Anselm,  leaving  the  court  iti  n-ratb. 

"  Let  Iiitu  dare,  and  I  will  make  htm  eat  bis 
own  bull,"  retorted  Rufus. 

At  this  unlncky  juncture  tlie  Bishop  Wulstan 
approached,  to  remind  the  Monarch  of  his  vow, 
respecting  the  restoration  of  tbo  New  Forest. 
William  angrily  replied  Uiat  be  had  altered 
bis  miod. 

"  Your  promise,  your  royal  word!"  repcnleJ 
Wulstan. 

"  Tush !  said  Rufus,  tbink  you  that  a  King 
can  keep  all  his  promises  ?" 
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"  God,  who  registered  your  solemn  adjura- 
tion, will  bear  in  mind  lliHt  you  wished  you 
migiit  bp  slain  there,  if  you  rcgtoriMl  not  tlie 
reft  land  !  Nalhelcss  he  will  remember  both 
bond  and  forfeiture !"  replied  the  Sason  Bishop 
Wulstan,  Bolemnly,  and  then  withdrew  for  ever 
from  the  royal  presence. 

The  Red  King  rejoiced  at  being  time  ridded 
of  his  reverend  monitors,  for  Wulslan  betook 
himself  to  his  see,  and  Ansclm  retired  in 
dudgeon  to  his  abbey  in  Normandy,  leaving 
William  in  exclusive  possession  of  the  whole  of 
the  arch-Gpiscopal  revenues,  for  the  stomach  of 
the  lofty  prelate  was  too  liigh  to  touch  part  of 
his  dues,  if  he  could  not  have  all. 

That  Easter  was  sjient  by  William  Rufus 
more  riotously  than  any  preceding  festival  had 
ever  been,  out  of  joy,  as  ho  said,  for  liis  un- 
hoped-for recovery.  Right  speedily  he  relapse<I 
into  all  his  impieties  and  wild  profligate 
courses,  and  some  few  years  after,   when   he 
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(idiiIIt  met  wilh  a  violent  death  in  ibe  New 
Furest,  men  did  not  fail  lo  call  to  mind,  his 
promise  to  thi.*  Saxou  Dishup  Wulgtan,  and  (he 
eril  thai  he  had  invoked  ou  Lis  own  head  if  he 
failed  in  the  game. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Mild  in  his  aspect,  but  his  sentence  sour, 
He*ll  pray  it,  and  he'll  preach  it  by  the  hour. 

ChoMcer. 


"  Son,"  said  the  venerable  Abbot,  of 
Glastonbury  with  a  reproving  frown,  '*  thy 
tale  is  stark  naught,  and  may  be  classed  among 
those  ribbald  shafts,  which,  in  these  our  days, 
are,  woe  the  while,  so  frequently  directed  against 
the  church,  and  having  more  wit  than  wisdom, 
are  to  be  reproved." 

"  Nay,    Father,"   rejoined    the   King.     "  I 
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I  Ihoagltt  tliou  would'et  liave  commended  rae  for 
1  baring  exalted  bo  highly  itie  vhanictcrs  of  two 
I  ^us    Bitiliojix,    AoseliD    Rnd    Wulstan,    not 


>  taki 


ine   In   task   fu 


!or  glanciti 


'   at    the  evil 


pr>ictic««  of  tlie  corrupt  members  of  the 
churrb,  whom  tny  talc  was  piirlly  intended  to 
•dmoniith." 

Son,"  replied  the  Ahbot,  *'  tiiy  tiOe 
Uiroughout  in  blameable,  and  savoureth,  not 
wily  of  the  ex-il  signs  of  (he  present  times,  but 
af  tb«  unadvi6C<l  potations  thou  ba»t  quaffed 
before  ihou  didst  commence  it." 

"  Mctbinks,  under  favour  Father,  thou  art 
orer  critical,"  inter|>osed  Wolsey,  who  saw 
tlie  portvntnus  clouil  gathering  on  the  brow  of 
bis  imperions  master,  and  dreaded  an  explosion 
ef  his  irrascible  temper.  "  The  tale  is  founded 
M  bistorical  facts,  wittily  and  pleasantly 
voven  into  ii  story,  which  bears  a  striking 
Otunil,  not  oidy  on  the  pernicious   effects  of 
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gluttony,  and  the  ignorancei  suporstitio 
and  folly  of  the  eleventh  century, — but  al 
])oiutK  to  the  awful  retribution  which  follow 
the  Red  King's  relapse  into  guilt  and  seii' 
ality,  and  the  punishment  of  his  bruk 
vow." 

*'  Thou  art,  I  see,  skilled  in  making  the  h 
of  a  bad  cause,  Son,"  replied  the  Abbot,  ^'  I 
I  wish  to  certify,  that  it  is  not  the  circu 
stances  of  the  tale  to  which  I  object,  but  I 
levity  with  which  yonder  witty,  but  indiiicr 
pilgrim,  hath  described  the  horrors  of  remo 
in  a  guilty  tyrant,  when  the  grim  King 
T<>rror8  held  his  dart  suspended  over 
fovorish  couch,  which  is  not  a  subject  to 
triflod  witli,  or  lightly  regarded. — But  w 
1  most  chiofly  object  to,  is  the  irreven 
iiitrodiirtion  of  scripture  textc,  in  the  vnl 
toii^ut%  and  allusion  to  sacred  things  and  ti 
naiiK's,  in  tho  converse  of  the  tale,  not  to  ni 
tion  llir  t-nnlemjjt  of  the  kingly  character  : 
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office,  K>  eridcntiy  enl«rtainnl  by  the  pro&ne 
relator  tbeceof, — for  which  I  Bhsll  deem  it  my 
IMSbmU  duty,  to  enjoin  him  to  perform  » 
•rvere  penance,  before  he  preaume  te  ■pproacb 
the  holy  bliHoe  of  our  bleaeed  Ladye  of 
WalsingJiam." 

'  I  cry  yoa  mercy,  holy  Father !"  aid  the 
KiDg,  "  I  meaut  no  offence  to  either  chareb 
or  King  by  my  tale;  which  I  will  maintain,  in 
spite  of  your  censure,  to  ba  a  moral  an<l  vtlify- 
iog  Btory,  and  more  than  that,  I  defy  you  to 
relate  a  better." 

Son,"  rejoined  the  Abbot,  "  I  bad  not 
purposed  relating  my  tale  till  the  conclonon  of 
the  morrow's  journey,  because,  as  it  n  of  ao 
■erioas  and  holy  a  cfaaracter,  I  opined  that  it 
would  prepare  the  minds  of  some  of  the 
pilgrims  for  the  performance  of  their  devolioita 
at  the  shrine  of  our  bleeeed  Ladye  of  Walsing- 
ham, — but  since  thou  hast  used  such  words,  I 
deem  it  incumbent  on  me  to  reprove  thy 
L  2 
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rashnessy  by  entertaining  the  good  companj 
with  a  tale  meet  for  Christians  to  hear,  and 
which,  I  hope,  will,  in  some  measmre,  proTe  an 
antidote  to  the  ribald  style  of  thine." 

The  venerable  ecclesiastic  then  related  the 
story  of 

"THE  CHRISTIAN  GLADIATORS.'* 


THE    ABBOT'S   TALE. 

THE     CHRISTIAN 
GLADIATORS. 
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CHRISTIAN    GLADIATORS. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


In  ihe  tfummeocemeDt  of  tbe  memorable 
I  fur  national  independence  which  the 
(  mnintained  with  Rome,  the  wife  of 
Isidius,  the  brother  of  DeccbaluH,  the  warlike 
munxrch  of  that  people,  having,  according  to 
lite  ciwtoin  of  the  females  of  ancient  Germany, 
mttendcd  her  buHbaud  through  the  perils  and 
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hiirdsliipB  of  tlio  cniiipargn,  expired  in  giving 
birth  to  nn  iuf»iit  sun,  named  Mflrconiaiius. 
This  liabe  Mas  consigned  to  the  fbstcring  care 
of  Vnrinia,  tlie  widow  of  a  rallHiit  DacJan 
chief,  who,  supplying  to  liiin  the  phicc  uf  ibe 
parent  whom  he  had  lost,  nonritihed  liim  at  her 
maternal  bosom  with  her  own  son  Adminius. 
She  had  no  other  child,  but  divided  tier  cares 
and  endearments  equally  between  the  romig 
prince  and  Adminius,  w)io  mntually  regarded 
each  other  with  tlie  most  tender  and  brotherly 
affection. 

Varinia  cultivated  the  lands  of  her  dece&sed 
husband,  in  that  part  of  Daeia  now  known  by 
the  name  of  Moldavia,  and  the  two  boys,  who 
were  reared  by  her  in  the  simple  pastoral  habits 
of  the  Dacian  youth,  before  they  were  called 
Upon  to  embrace  the  martial  life,  kept  her 
flocks  and  tended  her  herds  on  the  banks  of  the 
Danube,  or  hunted  the  wolf  and  the  wild-boar 
in  the  primeval  forests  of  Germany. 
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They  were  early  distinguished  among  their 
young  companions  by  their  strength  and  cou- 
rage, and  the  »kiH  and  activity  which  ihcy 
displayed  in  all  athletic  games  and  exercises. 
Both  were  also  remarkable  for  the  beauty  of 
iheir  personB ;  though,  in  this  particular,  Ad- 
ntinius  greatly  excelled  his  royal  foster-brother. 
He  tras  of  a  loftier  stature,  and  possessed  a 
more  noble  line  of  features  than  Marcoroanns, 
and  Ute  expression  of  his  countenance  was 
ioRuitely  more  attractive.  In  disposition  hiit 
superiority  was  also  manifest ;  but  the  amiable 
meeknen  of  Admiuius  rendered  him  a  more 
agreeable  asM>ciat«  to  the  haughty  and  impe- 
rious MarcomanuB  than  a  person  more  nearly 
resembling  Lim  in  character.  Murcomanus 
lut-ed  Adminius  because  his  companionship  was 
both  pleasing  and  necessary  to  liim;  and  be- 
cause Admiuius  paid  him,  at  all  times,  (he 
respect  duo  both  to  his  princely  birth  and 
«hiuing  t.<Ieats.  AdminiuB  never  failed  to  re- 
l3 
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seat  tlic  wrongs  of  Marcomanue,  to  rejoice  in 
his  joys,  and  to  mourn  for  big  distresses,  with 
generous,  unatiked  sympathy. 

The  father  of  Marcomanus  liad  married  agaiu 
BDon  after  tlie  death  of  liis  wife,  and  baviug 
become  the  father  of  a  numerous  offspring,  had, 
in  the  cares  and  endearments  of  a  second  family, 
forgotten  the  claims  of  his  first>born. 

Marcomanus  resented  this  neglect  nritli  al) 
the  passionate  displeasure  of  a  proud  syint, 
and  reUcctcd  \vith  iudignatton  that  lie  was  per- 
mitted to  wnste  liis  time  and  talents  in  the  in- 
glorious obscurity  of  a  shepherd's  life,  when  so 
many  Dacian  youths,  infiaitely  beneath  bim  in 
birth  and  natural  endowments,  were  receiving 
the  advantages  of  a  military  education  iu  the 
royal  city. 

The  pursuits  that  had  hitherto  gi%'en  him 
pleasure  became  irksome  and  insipid.  lie 
forsook  the  flocks  of  Varinia;  his  favoriW 
amusement  of  the  cLace  ceasi;d  to  intere 


excite  him,  and  b«  felt  like  a  tisLleas,  joylet 
prisoner,  io  tlic  extended  plains  aod  far-sprrad 
fore«t«  of  Moldavia,  because  ibcy  were  neittier 
camps  or  cities. 

About  this  period  it  happened,  that  a  wcaiy 
female  pilgrifQ,  attended  by  her  daughter,  a 
beautiful  girl  of  fourteen,  presented  herself,  one 
eveniDg,  at  V'arinia's  door,  aud  requested  food 
and  uhellcr  for  the  night.  The  D-Jciau  vidon-, 
with  that  untaught  benevolence  which  is  gene- 
rally n  distioguishiDg  trut  amongst  an  noeiTi- 
iised  but  generous  race,  hoile  the  wayworn 
■trangera  enter,  atid  hastened  to  fetch  water 
for  their  feet,  and  then  busied  berEcll'  in 
asualiug  her  hoiuiebolJ  slaves  to  prepare  a 
pK'ntifal  meal  fur  their  refmbmraU  Before 
the  gncnts  of  Varioia  partook  of  tltcae  thing)?, 
they  roee  up,  and,  with  uplifted  hands,  invoked 
a  blcSHtng  both  on  the  food  and  its  kind  pro- 
vider, from  some  dchy  whose  name  was  uo- 
kooWQ  to  the  simple  Daoians ;  aud  when  the 
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meal  was  ended,  they  rctumcd  lliatiks  afier  Hm 
aame  fasbion. 

The  wonder  of  Variiiia  and  her  household 
was  excited  by  these  observances,  aud  Tryphenij 
the  elder  female  of  the  twain,  informed  then), 
in  reply  to  Lfaeir  questions,  that  they  wwn 
Cbrlsliaim,  worshtpgiers  of  tlic  only  siiprenw 
and  invisible  God,  maker  of  heaven  and  earth, 
and  Jesus  ChrisI,  his  only  Son,  who  had  lately 
been  manifested  iu  the  flesh  to  suffer  death  for 
Ihe  redemption  of  fallen  man;  and  that  abe 
was  engaged,  in  common  with  others  of  hi« 
servants,  in  travelling  into  boatheu  lands,  to 
declare  His  name  to  those  who  ignorantly  trans- 
Ccrred  the  devotions  due  to  him  ulono,  to  idoU 
•f  wood  and  stone. 

This  was  a  new  and  strange  doctrine  to  the 
simple  Dacians,  but  they  listened  with  meek- 
ness and  singleness  of  heart  to  the  ambassadress 
of  grace,  who  bad  brought  glad  tidings  from  a 
fer  land ;  she  told  tbem  she  was  the  widow  of 
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•  Corinlliian  convert,  who  hatl  scaled  llic  pro- 
ficMMm  of  his  faitli  whli  liis  blood,  having  been 
put  to  tlealli  b_T  the  Rnnaii  governor,  fur  re- 
fusing lo  render  idolalrous  homage  to  the 
Blaiiics  of  the  £mperor  Doiiiitiaii;  and  fur  the 
same  cause  henieir  and  her  (hiuglitev  had  beim 
stripped  of  their  {HtsseiuiioHs  and  driven  forth} 
tvilh  bitter  niuckings  and  cruel  pe  r$  ecu  lion  k, 
from  city  to  city,  as  friendless  exiles, 

Variriia  listened  with  affectionate  interest  to 

tliis  reeitnl.     Site,  Iimi,  was  a  widow,  and  the 

tnotber  of  »  fathei  lcs»  child ;    ehe,  tlierefore, 

rotild  t^'mpatlUe  nith   the  uDfurlunate  Corin* 

thiitn,  nbom  she  coiiUrainod,  with   kind  com- 

L   {ruUion,  to  abide  with  her  for  a   seatmn ;  and 

^UMtCoasentcd  the  more  readily,  as  she  had  ex- 

Hp^Bld  a  wish  to  lieur   more  on   a  subject  so 

Ultimately  connected  with  the  eturual  happiness 

of  every   human    being.     Il    was  a  subject  on 

which  bcT  guests  were  peculiarly  willing  and 

«hle  to  toform  her.     Tryphcna  unfolded,  in  a 
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dear,  concise  manner,  tlie  leading  trntbfi  of 
revelation  to  licr  and  all  her  liouse.  Question 
succeeded  cjuestion,  and  so  satisfactory  were 
the  replies  of  Tryptiena,  that  even  the  hauglity 
Marcomanus  nctjuiesccd  in  a  doctrine  which  he 
boldly  avowed  wne  more  agreeahle  to  his  reason 
tlian  the  childish  fables  of  Polytheism.  Ad- 
miiiius  received  the  divine  words  of  life  to  a 
different  spirit,  and  with  the  meekness  and  holi- 
ness of  purpose  Agreeable  to  its  dictates.  V»- 
rinia  cmbrnccd  ils  promises  with  faitfa — htf 
slaves  accepted  it  with  joy;  and  the  whala 
family  received  the  rite  of  baptism  from  TrjT- 
pliena,  who,  according  to  thi!  practice  of  the 
infant  church,  was  a  deacoDcss,  empowered  to 
administer  that  Racrament. 

A  few  days  after  ihia  event  Tryphena  wa» 
attacked  with  a  mortal  sicknes!),  and  knowing 
that  the  dissolution  of  her  earthly  tabernacle 
WAS  at  hand,  she  took  n  tet)der  leave  of  her  new 
converts,  whom  she  exhorted  to  continue  sted 
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&Bt  in  the  faith  ;  tlien,  turning  to  Iter  weeping 
daughter,  she  said : — 

"  We  were  iibout  to  have  travelled  to  more 
remote  lands,  Eurione,  where,  if  it  liad  been 
the  will  of  my  Heavenly  Father  to  have  sum- 
mooed  me  from  this  traDsitury  life,  I  must  have 
left  thee  among  Rtrangers  and  heathens,  my 
child,  my  precious  one !  but  now  He  hath  been 
graciously  pleased  to  provide  ihee  with  a 
Christian  mother  and  brethren,  whom  thou 
tuayest.  through  His  blessing,  be  (he  means  of 
strengthening  in  the  faith.  May  He  guide  and 
guard  tiiy  lender  youth,  and  ki^ep  thee  from 
bi-atben  pollutious,  and  from  the  temptations  of 
a  biuful  world,  when  I  am  low  in  the  dust." 

The  Christian  mother  expired  soon  after  tlie 
utterance  of  these  wordis,  with  a  sweet  smile  of 
holy  Berenity  on  her  pale  lip.  Eurione  wept, 
but  Dot  like  one  without  hope — she  sorrowed. 
but  witli  a  goodly  sorrow. 

"My  mother  is  fallen  asleep,"  gliesaid:  "wo 
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lament,  but  gIib  rejoirce,  and  lier  joy  no  one 
can  take  away  from  her." 

She  tlien  took  the  sacred  roll  of  the  scriplum 
from  the  cold  hand  of  her  departed  ]>arcnt,  and 
read  from  thence,  as  well  as  she  could,  through 
the  tCiirG  that  dimmed  her  radiant  dark  eyes, 
those  consolatory  passives  wliich  promise  an 
inheritance  of  glory  to  those  wlio  die  in  the 
Lord. 

The  Dacian  converts  gathered  round  her, 
and  listened  with  awful  reverence  to  the  words 
of  inspiration  j  and  became  more  persuaded  of 
their  truth  from  observing  their  soothing  influ- 
ence  on  the  dj-ing  mother  and  recently  bereaved 
daughlcr,  in  the  first  moments  of  orphan  lone- 
liness, among  a  strange  people.  That  people 
had,  however,  become  her  own ;  Varinia  called 
her  daughter  in  the  same  hour  that  the  grave 
closed  over  the  cold  remains  of  her  who  gave 
her  birth  ;  and  Eurione,  insttad  of  yielding  to 
the  indulgence  of  unavailing  grief,  took  upon 
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beraeir  tlie  active  duties  n-liicli  would  hare  dc- 
Volred  upon  her  Imd  slic  been  by  nature  that 
which  Variiiia  had  rendered  her  by  adoption. 
She  aasibted  and  directed  tlie  female  slaves  in 
their  THfious  employments  uF  carding,  spinning 
snd  weaving  the  tleceea  of  the  flocks,  in  milk- 
ing, and  preparing  the  cheese  and  kneading  the 
oaten  cakes ;  and  in^Irucled  them  in  the  use  of 


the  needle  and  ulhe 


valuable  handicrafts 


prac- 


tised by  her  own  polished  couutryn'omen ;  and, 
above  all,  she  omitttid  no  opjHirtuuity  of  offer- 
ing them  sweet  counsel  in  the  thiugs  which 
belonged  to  tliuir  iiiiinorta)  weal.  To  both 
Marcumanus  and  Adiuiuius  she,  who  had  her- 
•eir  been  carefully  inmrueled  in  the  learning 
and  accomplialimeiits  usual  among  Greek  fe- 
males of  that  em,  commuiiicated  the  use  of 
letters  and  the  art  of  writing,  and  many 
bmnches  of  useful  and  elegant  information  in 

hich  she  waa  deeply  versed. 

Tlie  excellent  talents  of  the  young  Daeians 
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cauiied  tlieni  to  mal^G  a  rii|)iil  ))rngreB8  untler 
the  tuition  of  tlicir  lovely  and  highly-gifu'ii 
inGtructrese,  wliosc  mental  powers  wvre  of  tlmt 
Bhining  and  extraordinary  nature,  tliat,  liad  the 
been  born  of  heatlicn  piircnts  and  cuiitinued  in 
her  nulive  city,  she  would  have  taught  in  tbt 
public  scIiuuIr,  atid  ehauted  her  own  versM  to 
the  sound  of  the  lyrr,  like  a  second  Curinna, 
while  her  eminent  beauty,  combined  widi 
eloquence  and  the  diversified  graces  of  poetry 
and  music,  would  have  won  the  admiration  of 
pliilosophcrs,  orators  and  scholart:,  and  enabM 
her  to  arriuire,  like  Aspasia  and  Hypatia,  vik 
bounded  iiifiuence  over  the  liearls  of  the  mMt 
celubrHted  warriors  and  stalcKmen  of  the  ^e. 
Eurione  desired  none  of  these  bright  but  peri^ 
ous  distinctioBR,  she  was  Batisfii'd  that  it  had 
pleased  her  Heavenly  Father  to  remove  her 
from  the  sphere,  where  talent  was  eateemed 
beyond  virtue,  aud  beauty  was  (lelRed,  Hod 
where   tlicir   possession   might  have  proved  a 
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■nare  lo  load  tier  heart  from  Him,  and  she 
rejoiced  tliat  she  was  made  a  humhle  instrument 
of  performing  His  will,  and  extending  His 
fcingdoin  to  a.  heathen  land. 

From  the  first  day  of  her  entrance  into  the 
family  of  V'ariuia,  the  fair  Corinthian  had  been 
an  object  of  the  tcndcrest  interest  to  Adminius, 
who  loved  ber  before  he  was  aware  of  the 
ueaDing  of  the  word;  bnt  as  the  flower  of  her 
foutliful  beauty  expanded,  and  he  became 
capable  of  appreciating  li<.-r  natural  talents  and 
•Mjuired  graces,  IVIarcomauus  began  to  regard 
her  as  a  prize  worthy  his  own  possession,  and 
eagerly  desired  to  make  her  liis  own. 

He  was  conscious  of  the  affection  which 
Adminius  entertained  fur  her,  and  though  it 
had  existed  long  before  she  had  inspired  a 
senUment  of  a  eorre<«ponding  nature  in  Ids  own 
haughty  and  selfish  bosom,  he  nevertheless 
regarded  the  fueling,  which  hia  foatcr-hr other 
dared  to  cherish,  towards  a  creature  whom  he 
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had  suddenly  resolved  to  appropriate  to  Limself. 
will]  angry  dbplcasure,  ami  watched  their 
intercourse  willi  a  ivratliful  and  gloomj 
scrutiny,  lie  had,  however,  soon  ample 
reason  to  be  satisfied  that  tie  had  no  cause  for 
the  alarm,  which  the  superior  heauty  and 
present  temporal  advantages  of  the  ^'ealthy 
lieir  uf  Variuia  liad  excited,  for  thougii  in  every 
tbing  so  unmeet  to  he  the  helpmate  of  such  a 
being  as  Eurione,  lie  was  himself  the  secret 
object  ofhcr  love.  I  will  not  pause  to  moralise  on 
tht'  Eitrangeiiess  of  tlio  fact,  such  inconeistencies 
arc  of  too  common  occurence  fur  the  possibility 
of  this  to  be  4]ucstiuned.  AV'ith  all  her  moral 
and  intellectual  superiority  and  Christian  piety. 
Eurione  possessed  not  that  acute  judgment  «f 
character  which  might  have  enabled  her  to 
detect  the  selfish  princi|)tcs  on  which  the  love  ef 
Marconianns,  for  herself,  was  foutided.  She 
WHS  aware  that  his  disposition  was  defective^ 
and  his  temper  faulty,  but  in  the  spirit  c^  that 
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Cbnstian  charity,  wliich  taught  faer  to  hope  all 
things,  and  believe  all  things,  where  the  failings 
of  another  were  concerned,  she  attributed 
Uiese  thicge  to  a  pagau  education,  and  the 
p^rvetseneee  of  human  nature  in  its  unassisted 
state ;  and  with  the  fond  conliJuncc  of  a  youth- 
ful lover,  she  traeted  that  her  own  influence 
would  have  some  effect  in  reforming  what  she 
nw  unias  in  the  Daciau  prinee. 

'*  He  is  a  Christian,"  she  would  say  to  her 
own  heart,  "  and  why  theu  ehould  I  doubt  of 
his  becoming  a  new  creature?" 

Alas !  l)ic  adoption  of  the  creed  of  Christi- 
anity alone,  produced  not  the  regenerating 
effects  on  the  character  of  Marcomanus  thai 
£urione  once  fondly  hoped.  His  reason  had, 
indeed,  &c(|uie6ced  in  the  change  of  faith,  bat 
bis  heart  remained  untouched,  for  the  good 
ireed  ttad  been  sown  upon  a  rock ;  and  though  it 
had  apparently   taken   root,   the  time  was  at 
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baud  when  tbe  sligli  tnesa  of  its  depUi  would  be 
proved. 

TLg  Rutnan  Emperor,  iacensed  at  the  mo- 
ceseful  audacity  of  the  Dacians,  bad  Bent  ao 
formidable  an  army  to  oppose  tbem,  that 
through  tbe  influence  of  superior  Dumber^ 
Deccbalus  had  been  routed  and  driven  InA 
into  his  ancient  boundaries  unce  more,  and  tbt 
victorR  were  preparing  to  follow  up  their 
recent  triumphs,  with  fresh  exertions,  to 
subdue  tbe  hitherto  unvanquished  children  of 
Dacia. 

Decehalus,  on  his  part,  felt  himself  impelled 
to  the  most  vigorous  offurt^  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  people  coinioitti-d  to  his  care,  and 
his  first  step  was  to  issue  a  proclamation, 
inviting  every  man,  capable  of  bearing  arms, 
throughout  his  damiuions,  to  present  himself 
before  bim,  to  receive  a  shield  and  javelin  for 
the  preservation  of  his  country. 
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*'  I  will  gol"  ezclumed  Miu-comanus,  a 
terrible  brightness  flHsking  from  his  eyes  as  lie 
spuke.  "  I  will  cliiiiD  tbe  arm^  and  post  of 
t  Dacian  prince  in  tbc  front  of  danger.  Dece- 
IhIus  has  DO  son  of  age  to  take  tlic  contniaiid 
of  the  jrouthful  band,  w)iii*b,  tlierofure,  of  right 
belong*  to  me.  lie  and  my  fatlier  have  forgotten 
tfaat  such  a  person  ag  Marcomauus  exists,  but  I 
will  bring  it  to  their  remembrance." 

*'  I  will  go !"  stud  Adminius,  "  for  the  arm 
«f  ■  Christian  cannot  be  better  employed  than 
in  the  defence  of  bis  country." 

"  Ye  fibaJl  both  go,  my  sons,"  said  Varinia, 
rising  from  her  seat,  "  ye  were  unworthy  of 
1»viug  drawn  Oieae  breasts,  if  ye  could  liavi* 
ehttrislied  a  thought  of  inglorious  ease  and 
terurity,  in  the  hoar  when  a  call  like  this  is 
heard  iu  tbe  land.  I  will  present  ye  both,  with 
m  inolher's  pride,  to  Decebalus  and  his  brother; 
and  the  latter,  Marcomanus,  must  acknowledge 
bia  first-born  in  the  face  of  the  people." 
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<<  He  shall,''  exclaimed  Marcomanus,  strik- 
ing his  boar-spear  fiercely  on  the  ground^ 
<'  or  of  the  people  themselves  will  I  demand 
justice." 

^^  Young  man,"  said  Varinia,  gravely,  '<  this 
is  not  the  tone  of  either  a  son  or  a  Christian) 
but  of  a  rash,  headstrong  youth,  incapable  of 
ruling  his  own  intemperate  spirit,  much  less 
of  commanding  the  young  hopes  of  Dada." 

Alarcomanus  bit  his  lip  impatiently,  but 
received  the  reproof  in  silence ;  and  the  prepar* 
ations  for  their  journey,  to  tlie  Court  of  Dece* 
balus,  commenced  from  tliat  hour.  The  face  of 
Eurione  wore  an  April  aspect,  now  bright  with 
smiles  and  blushes  at  the  passionate  fondness  of 
her  lover,  as  the  hour  of  parting  drew  near^ 
and  he  poured  forth  vows  of  unalterable 
fidelity,  and  swore,  that — 

<<  Were  the  daughter  of  the  Roman  Em- 
peror, with  the  sovereignty  of  the  whole  worldj 
offered  to  his  acceptance,  it  should  not  bribe 
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I  to  break  bis  plight  with  faer  wbom  be 
■odled  hia  betrothed,"  now  p«Ic  with  woman's 
fean,  for  thv  (langers  to  wliicb,  in  all  proba- 
bililT,  ho  would  be  cxpoeed,  and  anon,  sad 
'^rilh  a  lover's  doubts,  wben  alie  at  times 
•baerred  tlutt  ambiton  was,  afWr  all,  tiis  mastci' 
fasaioUf  and  tbat  be  indulged  himself  in 
dreams  of  victories  and  triumphs  till  he  wns 
■nconsciouB  of  her  very  vicinity, 

Not  so  AdminiuB,  convinced  as  he  was  of  the 
|M)pelc«8nees  of  bis  love  for  Eurione,  yet  as  the 

ur  drew  nigh,  when   be  must  relintiuish  the 

i  pleasure  of  being  near  her — of  listening  to 
fcer  sweet  voice — of  gazing  upon  her  beautiful 
Jttd  beloved  countenance — and  even  of  brealb- 
iDg  Uie  same  air  with  her, — sorrow  oppressed 
lus  heart,  and  he  felt  as  if  all  the  world  beside 
were  valueless  and  empty.  But  this  world  was 
Ml  tbo  gu»l  on  which  the  hopes  of  Adminius 
B  fixed,  he  wait  itware  that  ns  a  patriot,  hti 
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had  duties,  which  as  a  ChrisUaa,  he  was  bound 
to  fulfil  conscientiously,  yet  be  thought  that  be 
should  have  felt  it  a  harder  trial  to  have  obeyed 
their  dictates,  had  he  been  beloved  of  Eurione 
like  his  more  favoured  rival.  No  evil  leaveo, 
however,  uf  anger  or  jealousy,  sullied  the 
brotherly  friondship  which  he  entertained  foe 
Marcoinanus,  and  he  would  even  hare  been 
surprised,  had  she  preferred  him  to  his  princely 
foster-brother,  for  whose  bitter  disappointniMit 
he  would  in  such  case  have  felt  more  de^ljr 
than  for  his  own,  for  Marcomanus,  in  spiU  af 
hie  acknowledged  faults  of  temper  and  chanifr 
ter,  was  dearer  to  Adminius  than  himself. 

King  DecchaluB  was  seated  on  a  throne  of 
turf,  bencatli  the  spreading  branches  of  ■ 
giant  oak,  receiving  his  new  musters,  sod 
delivering  their  weapons  to  the  untried  yoatha, 
who  assembled  round  their  father  and  thdr 
King,  when  Varinia,  with  her  own  and  ber 
foster-son,  presented  herself  before  him. 
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"  Who  are  ye?"  said  the  monarch,  for  ui 
absence  of  fifteen  years  had  obliterated  tlie 
fieatures  of  the  noble  matron  from  hia  memory. 

**  I  am  the  widow  of  Mardas,"  replied 
Varinia,  "  and  I  hare  brot^t  joo  my  own 
son,  Adminios,  and  Biareomaniu  the  son  of 
your  brother,  lucbiu,  whom  I  have  reared 
for  Dacian  aoldiers." 

The  eye  of  Decebalus,  and  not  only  of  I>ee»- 
balns,  but  of  Isichue,  also  rested  with  admiis- 
tton  on  the  tall  form  and  noble  coontenaDee  of 
Adminias,  whose  superior  height  and  manly 
boauty,  attracted  the  attention  of  both,  and 
luchoB  exclaiming, — "  My  son,  my  firBt-bom  V 
would  have  clasped  him  to  his  bosom,  in  a 
rapture  of  paternal  pride  and  tendemefls,  bat 
the  yoQtli  modestly  drew  back,  and  Varioia, 
patting  MarcoroanuB  forward,  said, — 

'*  Not  eo,  my  Lord,  this  is  the  Prince,  yonr 
•on." 

InehtH  transferred  the  intended  embrace  to 
M  2 
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Marcomanus,  but  tbe  countenance  of  the 
Prince  had  fallen. — He  received  the  careiiei  of 
his  father  and  tbe  King  very  coldly,  and  mar* 
mured  sometbing  to  tbe  former  of  bis  long 
forgetfulness ;  and,  from  that  boar,  regarded 
Adminius  with  an  unfriendly  eye. 

In  the  army  of  Decebalus  there  was,  accord* 
to  the  custom  of  the  ancient  German  natioDSi 
a  band  of  youthful  warriorff,  wbo  served  their 
novitiate  in  arms,  under  tbe  auspices  of  a 
prince  of  the  blood  royal,  who,  like  themselves, 
had  only  recently  been  deemed  worthy  of 
being  entrusted  with  tbe  weapons  of  manbood. 
The  daring  valour  of  these  young,  ardent 
aspirants  for  martial  glory  had,  more  than 
once  scattered  terror  through  the  boldest  of  the 
veteran  legions  of  Rome.  They  were  considered 
by  Decebalus  as  the  pride  and  hope  of  bit 
army;  and  their  brave  chief,  his  youngest 
brother,  having  been  slain,  after  performing 
many  heroic  exploits,  in  a  late  battle  witb  the 
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RuinanB,  lie  boDoreil  Marcomaous  mih  the 
eommand  uf  tliia  dieting uished  band,  to  which 
be  added  Admiuius  and  many  other  gallant 
novices,  from  among  the  newly  enrolled 
muster. 

This  youthful  fraternity  were  deeply  pledged, 
by  the  most  Bolemti  oathe,  to  maintain  the 
bonor  and  independence  of  their  country  to  the 
hat  drop  of  their  blood.  They  were  united 
bother  by  engagements  of  reciprocal  lidelity 
•ud  friendship,  and  they  were  attached  to  their 
princely  commander  with  a  eelf-devoted  gene- 
rosity, which  taught  them  to  prefer  his  glory 
and  bis  safety  to  their  own.  They  were,  how- 
ever, exhorted  not  to  be  bebind-band  with  him 
in  deeds  of  high  cmprize,  while  the  young 
leader  was  assured  be  should  be  exposed  to  the 
censures  of  bis  sovereign,  and  the  contempt  of 
hi*  brare  comjianions,  unless  be  maintained  a 
proud  pre-eminence  of  martial  fame  over  the 
rest.     That  desired  pre-eminence  was  obtained 
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by  Marcomanus  in  his  first  campaign,  in  which 
his  personal  acliievementa  far  exceeded  tliose 
comparative  veterans  wbo  had  learned  tbe  art 
of  war  under  their  late  valiant  commander}  his 
deceased  uncle ;  and  id  process  of  time  he  be- 
came so  distinguished,  both  by  his  daring  in- 
trepidity and  the  extraordinary  genius  he  dis- 
played in  all  military  aSairs,  that  he  was  termed 
by  DccebaluH,  '  his  right-band  of  war ;'  and 
bis  enthusiastic  followers  r^arded  bim  as 
a  second  Arminius,  who  would  lead  them  on 
Jrom  victory  to  victory,  till  not  only  Dacia  but 
the  whole  of  subjugated  Germany  would  assert 
its  independence,  and  shake  off  the  yoke  of 
Rome. 

His  name  waa  now  beard  in  the  national 
songs  of  the  bartis,  and  he  was  greeted  with 
rapturous  acclamations  from  all  ranks  of  people 
wherever  he  appeared;  but  with  all  this  Marco- 
manuH  was  not  satisfied,  for  the  fame  of  his 
foster-brother  kept  pace   with  his  own,  and 


or  VALSINGBAU. 


247 


Marcomanus  IcarRwl  to  regard  him  in  tbe  light 
of  a  dangcrouB  rival,  rather  than  aa  the  geoe- 
TOU8  and  faithful  friend  of  his  youth  and  tbe 
devoted  felloTT-helper  in  the  cause  of  his 
country,  whose  bosom  had  more  than  once  been 
opposed  as  a  shield  between  him  and  the  swords 
of  Rome.  But  the  enl  fires  of  ambition  were 
kindled  in  the  heart  of  Marcomanus,  and  all 
]NiTe  and  ennobling  feelings  were  consumed  in 
the  devouring  Tortex  of  tliis  baleful  passion. 
Patriotism,  fricndsbip,  virtue,  religion,  love 
itself  were  sacrificed,  one  by  one,  on  its  un- 
hallowed altar. 

AdminiuB  contemplated  the  change  in  the 
companion  of  his  childhood  with  anguish  deep 
but  unavailing,  and  at  length  ventured  to  re- 
monstrate with  him,  on  the  fatal  tendency  of 
the  course  which  be  was  pursuing,  with  all  the 
stormy  enei^  of  bis  nature.  He  bade  him 
reflect  on  the  comparative  wortblessness  of  tbe 
bright    but  perishing  distinctions  of  worldly 
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greatness,  fur  wliicli  he  was  madty  sacrifidn^ 
the  better  hope  of  a  Christiaii  culliag,  "thai 
eternal  weight  of  glory,"  which  fadeth  not 
away.  lie  reproved  him  for  hie  sioful  coid- 
pliaDees  with  the  idolatrous  euperstitious  of  a 
heathen  army,  wlio  offered  to  "  dumb  idols" 
that  homage  which  was  due  to  the  living  Gud ; 
they  ignorantly  did  so,  for  on  tliem  the  day- 
spring  from  on  liigh  had  never  dispelled  the 
thick  darkness  of  Pagan  errors,  in  which  they 
were  born  and  educated;  but  he,  on  whom  that 
glorious  light  had  dawned,  was  sinning  against 
revelation,  and  offending  against  the  witness  of 
his  own  conscience  being  witliout  excuse  before 
God,  in  assisting  and  eveii  countenancing  tbew 
unholy  rites.  ^^H 

These   representations   were   taken    biJ^^^ 
part   by  Marcomanus,  who  turned   haughtily 
away  from  his  foster-hrother,  with  an  expression 
of  angry  contempt,  not  only  against  him,  but 
against   that   holy  religion  of  which   he  bad 
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hinweir  become  8  voluntary  member,  under  the 
I  potrerful  convictiuii  of  his  otvn  unbiassed 
rcAMn.  Thxi  reusuu  was  still  persuaded  of  iu 
trutli,  bul  its  profession  agreed  not  with  tlic 
crooked  (mtha  of  ambition.  It  was  a  check 
upon  his  conscience,  and  he  resolved  to  throw 
off  il«  reKlmiuts,  and  silence  the  remonstrances 
of  Adtniuiua  in  the  same  moment,  by  boldly 
■t'owing  his  apofttacy.  Yet  his  proud  eye  sunk 
beneath  the  steady,  soarching  glauco  which 
AdminiiM,  in  «orrow  rather  than  iu  anger, 
turned  upon  him  in  reply.  He  could  harden 
bttf  heart  agsiinNt  llie  voice  of  conscience,  ho 
eould  close  his  ear  against  the  pleadings  of 
fricuduhip  and  the  t-ltiquencc  of  truth,  but  lie 
I  knew  not  how  to  meet  |]iat  look,  whieh  told 
htm  tbe  base  motives  of  his  dpoatacy  were 
penetrated  by  his  olcar^^hted  and  virtuous 
(riend,  who  mourned  for  hia  fall  with  tbe 
aoguiab  of  H  brother.  He  did  more,  for  disre< 
{arding  the  bai^lity  tone  of  command  in 
u  5 
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wlitch  MoTcomanuB  enjoined  him  to  leave  bitn, 
he  flung  himself  at  his  feet,  and  grasping  hU 
garmeotB,  bcRought  him  not  to  pull  the  wrath 
of  God  upon  luB  head,  by  persevering  in  his 
present  perilouB  course.  He  reasoned  with  him 
with  the  impaseioncd  eloquence  of  a  friend,  the 
persuasive  clearness  of  a  philosopher,  and  the 
Bwful  vehemence  of  a  Christian,  on  life  and 
death  and  judgment  to  come;  and  when  he 
saw  that  Marcomanus  settled  his  face  like 
marble,  that  he  would  not  listen  to  any  of 
those  things  he  uttered,  the  name  of  her,  the 
beloved  of  both,  from  whose  lips  the  words  of 
truth  had  always  appeared  to  prevail  with 
double  force,  and  smiting  his  breast  exclaimed, 
— *'  Oh)  that  Eurioae  were  here,  that  her  voice 
might  be  added  to  mine  this  day,  if,  indeed, 
the  cause  of  the  God,  who  gave  himself  a 
ransom  for  sinners,  can  require  the  aid  of  a 
human  advocate." 

At  the  name  of  Eurione  a  guilty  crimson 
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evenpreau]  t)ie  conscioas  cheek  of  Marcomaaos, 
far  neither  bad  he,  who  bad  forsaken  his  God, 
been  faitiiful  to  his  absent  love;  and  he  had 
tl«t  very  day  consented  to  become.tfae  husband 
or  the  rnral  priestess  of  Hertha,  the  eldest 
daughter  of  Dvcebalus;  and  their  Duptiale  were 
to  be  snlemnised  that  evening,  with  splendour 
befitting  the  rank  of  both  parties.  He  bad 
hesitated  when  this  marriage  was  first  proposed 
to  him  by  bis  father  and  pressed  by  the  King; 
for  bis  heart  clave  lo  the  lorely  object  of  bis 
fimt  affection.  But  the  struggle  was  shor^ 
lived,  ambition  was  the  ^loloch  to  which  everj 
good  feeling  was  sacrificed ;  and  his  betrothed 
was  abandoned  for  the  daughter  of  Decebalns. 
Yet  if  a  poisoned  arrow  had  entered  his  heart 
it  could  scarcely  have  iuflicted  a  keener  pang 
than  ber  name  ihaa  unexpectedly  pronounced 
hy  Adminius,  whose  true  love  she  bad  rejected 
for  his  sake.  He  writhed,  for  a  moment,  in 
the   intensily   of  bis   mental   anguish,  as  her 
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lovely  image,  io  all  its  charmsy  retamed  apoB 
his  soul;  and  thoughts  of  her  fond  aflbetioa 
and  reliance  on  his  truth  came  over  him,  and 
almost  shook  his  purpose :  but  then  the  flatter- 
ing prospect  of  his  worldly  advancement  on  ths 
other  hand,  if  he  became  the  son-in-law  of  the 
King,  presented  itself  to  hia  mind,  and  deter- 
mined him  to  persevere;  and  rudely  disen- 
gaging his  garments  from  the  graap  of  his 
friend,  he  imperiously  thrust  him  from  him  and 
hurried  from  his  presence. 

From  the  upbraidings  of  his  own  heart  he 
could  not  flee, — neither  could  the  pomp  of  his 
nuptials  that  evening,  the  flourish  of  the  music^ 
the  inspiring  clash  of  javelins  and  shields,  in 
the  martial  dances  of  his  warlike  followers,  the 
flattering  sound  of  his  own  praises,  in  the  songs 
of  the  bards,  nor  the  acclamations  of  the 
assembled  multitudes,  drown  the  still,  smaH 
voice  within,  that  told  him  of  his  guilt,  when, 
at  the  idol  altar  of  a  false  Deity,  he  plighted 
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liU  TOWS  of  )uve  and  Addity  lo  hia  healben 
bride,  !■  tho  moonlig^it  Bhules  of  tbe  consr- 
«nUed  grave  of  Her t  ha. 

Tlic  last  trunlg  of  Iiis  nuptial  troth  died 
■way  on  tiis  lips,  a  mcirtal  pnletit¥»i  ovcrsprcMl 
his  face,  he  staggered,  and  wuuld  liave  fallen, 
had  not  his  father  lent  him  tlie  timely  support 
of  Iiis  arm ;  ior  at  that  moment,  when  he  had 
pronounced  the  words — *'  I  sn-ear  by  ihc  crcat 
name  of  the  Goddess  Hcrtha,  the  Mother  of 
the  Vuiver^  and  the  divine  parent  of  all  cre- 
ated tliingB,  (o  he  true  and  faithful  to  thee, 
Brenna,"  his  eye  fi-Il  on  the  sad,  sweet  countc- 
BHice  of  bis  Christian  lo%'e,  n-ho  stood  half 
eoooealed  amidst  the  embowering  foliage  of  the 
hloaaomed  bonghs  of  an  acacia,  the  silent  wit- 
aesa  of  his  falsehood  to  her,  and  his  apmtaey 
to  his  God.  The  moonbeams  shone  on  her 
pale,  pore  features,  and  revealed  the  sorrowful 
expression  of  her  Large  dark  eyes,  as  flie  luriiMl 
them,  mil)  the  meek,   reproving  grace  of  an 
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angel,  upon  him,  as  if  she  grieved  not  for  h»> 
self,  but  for  bim*  Never  bad  she,  in  the  bloom 
of  health  and  flush  of  happiness  appeared  ss 
lovely  in  the  sight  of  Marcomanns  aa  at  that 
moment;  and  wealth  and  ambition  and  worldly 
grandeur,  the  empty  trifles  to  which  he  was  in 
the  act  of  sacrificing  her,  aeemed  worthless 
then,  in  comparison.  Uttering  a  cry  that  was 
meant  to  arrest  her  flight,  he  sprang  towards 
the  spot  where  she  had  stood — but  she  was  al- 
ready gone.  She  had  vanished  like  the  mind- 
created  pliantom  of  a  dream,  and  the  flutter  of 
her  white  garments,  as  she  plunged  into  the 
deep  recesses  of  the  Grove  of  Hertha,  vras 
the  only  evidence  afforded  to  him  that  it  was 
her  in  reality,  and  not  a  visionary  form  on 
which  he  had  gazed.  The  pageant  of  his  bridal 
faded  before  his  troubled  sight  He  was  alike 
unconscious  of  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony, 
the  congratulations  of  his  friends,  or  the  accla- 
mations of  the  assembled  spectators,  till  roused 
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ttom  hk  etopor  by  »  private  adraonitran  from 
ku  &lber,  who  directed  bim  to  conduct  hU 
■emi-lMU-inroiu  brid«  to  his  Uvt. 

Marcomanus  had  wedded  on  the  eye  of  a 
hattle,  h)  which  he  h«d  proudly  anticipated 
frc»b  Wurcis  and  nobler  triuntplig  tian  had  yet 
gnwcd  Ills  vifftorioos  arms;  but  that  san, 
vboae  morning  beam*  ra«e  eo  brigliUy  cm  the 
eager  a»pinu)t  for  fame,  beheld  bim,  in  the 
evening,  defeated,  woontted,  and  a  captive  to 
itome. 

That  God,  whom  he  had  forsaken,  bad 
now  ronaken  bim;  but  Marcomanus,  far  from 
acknowledging  the  juKlice  of  hin  punishment, 
esclaimed  against  his  first  reverse  of  fortime 
with  intemperate  fury,  and  gave  himself  up  to 
a  tempest  of  rage  and  despiur.  These  fecKngs 
were  ag^avaled  the  next  day,  on  learning  that 
Adminius  had  succeeded  to  the  command  of 
bis   troopA,   and  obuioed  a  victory  over  the 
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RomaiiB  so  splendid,  as  to  console  ihe  DaciBni 
for  tlie  defeat  they  had  so  recently  sustained 

Nothing  was  now  heard  of>  e%'en  in  the 
Roman  camp,  but  the  fame  of  this  new  general 
of  tiie  Dacians.  Death  would  liave  been  more 
pleasing  to  Marcomanus  than  the  knowledge 
that  his  glory  was  now  ociipseTI.  His  long 
cherished  jealousy  of  his  foster«brotlier  now 
burst  into  a  flame  of  the  most  deadly  hatred 
He  imprecated  the  must  direful  curses  on  his 
name,  and  lamented  that  his  fettered  arm  was 
restrained  from  shedding  his  blood. 

The  woes  of  captivity,  the  loss  of  princely 
station,  and  hopes  of  future  advancement,  even 
the  disgrace  of  a  public  entry  into  the  imperial 
city,  in  chains,  and  in  the  train  of  a  haughty 
conqueror,  was  nothing  comparable  in  bitter- 
ness to  his  reflections  on  the  superior  good 
fortune  of  Adminius.  He  became  sullen,  fierce 
and  intractable,  the  dread  of  his  fellow-captives 
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aad  the  terror  even  of  his  gnardti,  nlio  c-on- 
nilered  bim  ■  greater  object  of  alarm  than  tlie 
most  farinne  of  llie  wild  Wnsts  iu  tlic  tlcna  of 
tlie  am  phi  theatre. 

Wten  the  Benson  for  the  public  s]>cctacle9 
arrived,  be  was  brought  idIo  the  arcua  to  com- 
bat with  the  gladiators  trattied  for  that  purixise, 
Ikii  so  terrible  was  his  arm  that  do  one,  who 
.was  ofifKwed  to  bim,  ever  obtained  the  slightest 
.•dvanUtge  in  the  morUil  combat.  The  bravest 
of  tite  Parthian.  Scythian  aud  Biitish  ca{>livea 
were,  in  turn,  opposed  to  him  in  vain,  for  he 
overtJirew  every  antagonist,  but  appeared  to 
derive  no  pleasure  from  his  repeated  triumphs. 
The  savage  plaudits  of  the  tlirotigiiig  specta- 
tors  be  heard  with  indiiFerence.  It  mattered 
not  to  him  tliHt  he  had  become  an  object  of  the 
moat  powerful  interest  with  the  fair  and  brave 
of  the  imperial  city.  Other  gladiators  had  ex- 
perienced Htrong  excitement  in  tbeir  dreadful 
business,  and  had  learned  to  thrill  with  triumph 


at  the  shouts  that  hailed  the  fall  of  their  op- 
poneutB ;  not  no  MarcoroRuus,  he  iras  wrapped 
up  in  imperturbahlfi  gloom,  from  which  nothing 
had  power  to  rouze  liira,  except  news  from 
Dacia.  Hatred  to  Rome  was  one  of  the  master- 
passioRB  of  his  heart,  yet  the  news  of  the  final 
overthrow  of  DecehaluB,  and  the  ruin  of  his 
once  dear  country,  by  the  victorious  arms  of 
Trajan,  filled  him  with  a  RuIIen  ea tisf action ; 
and  when  he  beheld  the  imperial  conqueror 
enter  Rome  in  triumph,  attended  by  the 
mournful  band  of  Dacian  captives,  with  disbe- 
vellcd  hair  and  fettered  hands,  all  sympathy 
with  his  unhappy  countrymen  was  swallowed 
up  in  that  one  absorbing  idea — "  Adminiiu 
will  no  longer  lead  them  forth  to  victory. — The 
triumphs  of  my  rival  are  ended,"  pursued  he, 
"  better  that  Dacia  should  be  the  slave  of 
Rome  than  Admiuius  should  be  her  deliverer." 
Yet  the  praises  of  Adminius,  though  a  captive, 
loaded  with  chains,  in  a  Roman  dungeooj  vert 
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vhUpered  on  every  side  by  hia  unrortunato 
•naotrymen.  They  were  even  echoed  by  the 
Kps  of  hia  foea — such  respect  does  true  virtue 
(Jaim  in  tlie  darkest  reverse  that  can  attend  it. 
Thi«  feeliDg,  however,  diil  not  operate  on  tlie 
ninda  of  the  Emperor  or  pcnjite  of  Rome,  so 
br  as  to  procure  for  the  heroic  defender  of 
Dacia  an  exemption  from  the  fate  which  gene- 
rally awaited  the  bravest  of  their  prittoiicrt) — 
lliMl  of  bein^  espoeed  to  the  gliidiatorial  com- 
bat, in  the  blood-staiued  arena. 

The  nnstablc  and  depraved  people,  who  had 
wept  for  his  miafortuocH  one  day,  panted,  on 
tba  next,  to  behold  him  opposed,  in  deadly 
combat,  to  the  terrible  >Iarcomanus,  their 
Aivorite  gladiator,  who  had  been  hitherto  pro- 
nounced invincible. 

It  was  the  last  day  cf  the  public  ^hows,  Hnd, 
therefore,  a  tenfold  exciteroent  was  fell  in  ihe 
crowded  amphitheatre  when  Marcomanua,  un- 
ronscioiu  who  was  to  be  hia  antagonist,  entered, 
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and  was  received  with  a  thunder  of  apphnue 
that  shook  the  building  to  its  foundation.  The 
Dacian  prince  turned  haughtily  away,  with 
more  than  his  usual  air  of  stern  oontenpty 
from  the  base  throng,  whose  plaudits  were  to 
him  worse  than  mockery ;  saying,  as  he  did  so^ 
— <<  Why  yet  do  I  shed,  daily,  the  blood  of  the 
innocent,  the  brave  and  the  unfortunate,  intkk 
place,  to  furnish  sport  withal  to  those  who 
would  raise  a  yet  more  deafening  shout  if  mine 
flowed  unexpectedly,  from  the  successful  thrust 
of  some  giant  barbarian,  as  at  last  it  must  da" 
He  folded  his  arms,  as  a  darker  shade  of  gloom 
overspread  his  countenance,  and,  dropping  his 
sword  on  the  earth,  he  exclaimed — <<  I'll  fight 


no  more." 


^^  Oh  well  resolved,  my  noble^  long  lost  bro- 
ther !''  exclaimed  Admiuius,  who  at  that 
moment  entered  the  arena  by  an  opposite  portab 
and,  flinging  his  own  weapon  away,  advanced 
towards  him  with  extended  arms. 
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Tlierc  was  a  general  murmur  of  (lisii|>|>ro- 
batioD  among  tLe  thronged  Bpcctators,  and  they 
loudly  called  upoo  the  guards  of  Adminius  to 
force  the  gladiators  to  do  tlieir  duty. 

"  It  is  in  vain"  cried  Adminius,  boldly 
eoofrondng  those  wlio  issued  these  barbarous 
ontora,  "I  am  a  Cbriatain,  and  no  power  should 
compel  me  to  engage  in  thie  unnatural  combat, 
vvea  if  the  man  to  whom  you  have  opposed  me 
were  not  my  countryman  Hiid  dearest  friend." 

'*  Your  bitterest  foe,  detested  rival  of  my 
dear  bought  fame !"  exclaimed  Mareomnnus, 
matching  Ms  weapon  from  the  ground,  and 
nithing  upon  him  with  the  fury  of  an  awak- 
med  tiger. 

"  IVIarcomanus,"  replicdAdminius, "  whatever 
delusion  respecting  me,  may  have  deprived  me 
of  your  friendship,  there  is  no  coneidcration 
that  shall  induce  me  to  raise  my  arm  against 
you,  and  I  charge  you  in  the  name  of  that 
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God,  to  wbose  service  we  were  lioCh  ssskl 
by  baptism,  tbat  you  mn  not  agunsl  year 
own  soul  by  shedding  my  blood." 

<'  Slay  him,  Marcomanas  i  slay  bim,  if  he 
will  not  defend  himself!''  Tociferated  tk 
enraged  spectators,  in  their  indignatioB 
in  losing  the  excitement  of  the  ezpeetsd 
combat. 

This  mandate  from  his  haughty  tymit% 
would  have  had  the  effect  of  arresting  the 
deadly  purpose  of  the  Dacian  prince,  had  it 
been  issued  a  moment  before,  but  his  sword 
had  already  entered  the  bosom  of  his  heroic 
countryman  and  the  area  was  streaming  with 
his  guiltless  blood. 

*^  Lord  Jesus  receive  my  spirit,  and  lay  not 
this  sin  to  his  charge,  but  rather  turn  his 
heart  by  the  influence  of  thy  Holy  Spirit, 
for  with  thee  all  things  are  possible  !"  exclaimed 
Adminius^  raising  his  expiring  eyes  towards 
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heaven,  and  theu  turning  them  with  reproach- 
ful tenderness  on  the  face  of  bis  ungraterul 
foBter-brotber. 

Tbe  bcart  of  Marconiaus,  though  he  bad 
hardened  it  to  the  obduracy  of  a  rock,  was 
inerced  by  the  dying  look — the  dying  prayer 
of  his  victim, — tbe  late  remorae,  the  sudden 
agony  of  repentance,  which  forced  the  scalding 
gush  of  tears  from  those  eyes  which  had  never 
wept  before,  appeared  like  a  swift  answer  to 
that  prayer.  Rcgardleas  of  the  conflicting 
groans,  and  shouta  of  the  divided  spectators  of 
tliis  scene,  Bome  of  whom  approved  and  others 
execrated  tbe  crime  be  had  just  perpetrated, 
be  flung  himself  on  tbe  ground  beside  Admi- 
nius,  and  clasping  hia  bleeding  body  in  his 
arms,  lifted  up  his  voice,  and  wept  aloud, 
exclaiming — "  My  brother,  oh,  my  brother !" 
Stern,  silent,  and  inaccessible  in  his  nature, 
liis  grief  found  vent  in  no  other  words  but 
these,  but  when  there  was  a  cry  among  the 
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spectators  to  remove  the  body  of  the  Christiul 
Gladiator  from  the  area,  he  started^  and  ttem* 
]y  raising  his  head  from  the  boefim  id  Ui 
murdered  friend,  he  cried  with  a  loud  voices— 
*<  I  also  am  a  Christian !"  A  fiunt  |neesuw 
from  the  death*cold  hand,  that  was  still  locked 
in  his  own,  evinced  to  him  that  Adminins,  is 
whom  he  had  believed  the  vital  spark  was  ei- 
tinct  for  ever,  was  conscious  of  his  eonfesnoOf 
and  heard  it  with  satisfaction.  An  angelic 
smile  passed  over  his  pale  features,  a  momen- 
tary light  illumined  the  languid  eyes  of  the 
Christian  hero,  as  he  unclosed  them  once  more, 
but  the  next  instant  all  was  motionless,  and 
fixed  in  the  icy  repose  of  the  dead. 

The  acknowledgment  of  Marcomanus,  that 
he  was  a  Christian,  was  sufficient,  during  that 
stormy  period  of  persecution,  which  disgraced 
the  early  part  of  Trajan's  reign,  to  involve 
him  in  a  sweeping  sentence  with  a  large  com- 
pany of  that  devoted  sect,  who  were  doomed  to 
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be  exposed  to  the  wild  beasU,  on  the  following 

day.      Even   Uioge,   who    had    buen  loudest    ia 

iheir  acclHiuatiuns,  on  account    of  hie  repeated 

gladiatorial  triumphe,  raised  thuir  voices,  with 

the  re«t,  in  the  general  cry,  "  He  is  a  Christian, 

away  with  him  to  the  prison.     To-morrow   ho 

all  be  thrown  to  the  lions." 

MHrccii nanus  heard  the  barbarous  sentence 

itb  indifference.     Fan|;;8,  sharper  than   those 

tlic  savage  beasts,  to  which   he  was  shortly 

be  expututd,    were  busy    in  his    heart — the 

rnied  fangs  of  remorse  were  there.    Scarcely 

lUkciouB  o(  surrounding  objects,    or  change  of 

ue  or  place,  h«  permitted  the  soldiers,   who 

lurded  liim,  to  lead  him  to  the  prison  appro- 

■iated    to  the    death-devoted  people    of  whom 

t  had  avowed  himself  one. 

The  sound   of  a   long  unheard,  but  sweet 

imiliar  voice,  that  pronounced  his  name  in  the 

Ibrtlling  aeceiiU  of  the  Greelc  tongue,  dispelled 

le  gloomy  stupor  in  which  he  was  plunged, 

vou  I.  V 


SM  THE    PILGRIMS 

on  entering  this  abode  of  woe ;  and  bis  ejt 
rested  on  (he  lovely  features  of  Eurione,  on- 
altered,  save  in  improved  beauty,  eince  he  nv 
her  last ;  though  months  of  sorrow  bad  rolM 
away  since  that  guilty  night  of  bis  apostacy  n 
the  Grove  of  Hertfaa.  Tliere  too,  seated  bf 
her  Bide,  among  the  doomed  train,  and  riang 
up  in  venerable  dignity  to  greet  bim,  he  beheM 
her  n'ho  had  nourished  bim  with  maternal  Ion 
in  his  orphaned  infancy— the  mother  of  tbe 
murdered  Adminius. 

"  Away  !"  cried  he,  in  a  voice  of  bornr, 
avoiding,  as  he  spahe,  the  embrace  of  Varini% 
**  touch  me  not,  his  blood  is  upon  my  handa" 

"  Whose  blood,  my  son  ?"  demanded  d» 
Dacian  matron,  in  accents  of  wonder. 

"  The  blood  of  Adminius  !"  returned  he^  ii 
a  hoarse,  hollow  voice. 

The  cheek  of  Eurione  blanched  to  the  nMl 
deadly  paleness.  Slie  essayed  to  speak,  but  ihe 
words  died  away  on  her  trembling  lip.    \'ariDiJi 


did  not  lose  the  Rolf-possesKinn  that  was  natural 
to  lier  more  sternly  organized  race,  but,  lean- 
ing on  her  itnff,  demanded  an  explanation  of 
liU  words. 

"  He  was  opposed  to  me,  even  now,  in  ttie 
arena  by  our  foee,  and  I  slew  liiio,"  be  replied, 
witb  gloomy  brevity. 

"  And  would  Adminius  eugag;c  iu  sitcb  a 
contest?"  ut>ked  Eurione,  in  faltering,  broken 
accents. 

*'  No,  iro  !  Eurione,  lie  would  not — be  did 
sol — and  I — given  up  by  the  God  whom  I  had 
fontiiken  to  roy  own  reprobate  mind — became 
Ilia  munlerer  I" 

Earione  heard  no  more,  but  exclaiming, — 
"  Ho  was  my  husband,  the  father  of  my  un- 
boni  child,"  sunk  down  in  a  swood  at  his 
feet. 

'■  And  have  I  also  murdered  thee,  Earione  ? 

Uioii  that  wert  the  morning  star  of  my  youth, 

tJiat  guideJ  my  steps  to  the  pure  patba  of  rc- 

K  2 
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ligion  and  virttte  I  Thoee  paths  from  Whidi  I 
so  fearfully  and  wildly  wandered,  wben  n* 
moved  from  thy  holy  influenco  and  example— 
my  companion,  my  guide — mine  own  sweet 
familiar  friend !"  cried  Marcomanns,  gaaog 
with  a  wild  and  glaring  eye  on  her  pile 
features  and  motionless  form.  Then  strildeg 
his  forehead  with  his  clenched  hand  he  ex- 
claimed— ^*  A  curse,  heavier  and  deeper  thsa 
that  of  Cain,  is  upon  me,  and  the  everlastisg 
pains  of  a  lost  spirit  have  taken  hold  of  me— 
my  guilt  is  greater  than  I  can  bear/' 

^^  Believest  thou  that  the  sacriiice  of  an 
incarnate  God  hath  power  to  deliver  thee  from 
its  burden  ?"  demanded  a  venerable  man,  who 
had  been  an  attentive  witness  of  the  scene. 

^^AIl  things  are  possible  to  Him,"  replied 
Marcomanus,  ^^  but  he  is  of  purer  eyes  than  to 
behold  iniquity  like  mine." 

^^  Doubt  not  his  mercy,  while  you  tremble  at 
his  justice,"  said  the  aged  Christian,  *'  in  his 
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Mglil  nil  the  world  stands  convicted  of  sin;  lie 
liatU  ]>rb\-ided  a  remedy  for  thoxe  wlio  trust  in 
liii^  salvution,  for  he  hath  etitd, — '  He  that  lie- 
lievetb  on  nic,  tbougli  he  were  dead,  yet  Bliall 
he  live.'  And  again — '  He  that  heareth  my 
word,  and  believeth  on  liim  that  sent  mc,  hath 
r^Trlasting  )tfe,  and  shall  not  come  into  con- 
demnation,   but    is    passed   from   death  nnto 

I  believe,"  replied  Marcomanus,  "  and  am 
ready  to  witness  my  belief,  to-morrow,  by  a 
death  of  torture,  with  this  holy  company  of 
aaintK  and  martyrs; — yet,  can  I  hope  that  my 
un-Rtaioed  soul  will  find  pardon,  much  less 
acceptance,  with  God?" 

Nay,  dcepaJr  not  of  his  grace,  my  son," 
'•»id  the  venerable  man,  "  *  though  thy  sins  be 
Bs  scarlet  yet  shall  they  he  whiter  than  snow,' 
if  thy  penitence  and  reliance  on  Ins  atonement 
be  sincere." 

"  Pray  for  tne,"  said  Marcomanus,  bursting 
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face  again  in  that  LIcascd  place,  *  where  the 
wicked  cease  from  troubling  and  the  weary  are 
mt  rc«t.' " 

The  captive  Christians  united  with  the  self- 
coDdemnod  MurcomatiiiH  in  earnest  prayer  and 
supplication  till  the  fatal  morning  appointed 
for  their  inartyrdoin  had  dawned.  The  prisoners 
thea  thought  it  cx[)edicnt  to  take  an  hour's  re- 
pose, that  exhausted  nature  might  be  recruited 
against  the  time  of  trial;  but  Marcomanus  and 
Eurione  still  remained  in  prayer. 

**  How  ia  it  with  thee,  Marcomanus,"  etad 
•lie,  when,  at  leiigtb,  the  Dacian  prince,  arising 
from  his  kaees,  wijied  tlie  big  drops  of  moisture 

frpm  bis  brow,and  gazed  iotensely  on  the  new- 

iorn  day> 

"  The  struggle   is  past,  and  the  powers  of 

EUth  are  victorious  over   those  of  darkness !" 

M  rcpliud.     "  This  day  is  the   first  of  my  life, 
I   feel   a  sweet  assurance   that  my  guilt  is 

lotted  out,  and  my  penitence  accepted." 
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into  tears,  "  pray  lliat  he  would  impart  liU 
saving  grace  unto  me,  and  forgive  the  Uackncse 
of  my  Bin." 

**  Pray  for  tliyself,  Marcomanus  !"  said  Eu- 
rione,  uncloBing  her  mournful  eyes,  "  pray  for 
thyself,  '  that  he  who  wouldeth  not  the  death 
of  a  sinner,  but  rather  that  Ue  may  turn  from 
his  wickedness  and  live,'  may  have  mercy  upon 
thee,  and  forgive  thee,  even  as  I  forgive 
thee." 

"  Yes,"  said  Varinia,  *'  let  ub  all  join  ia 
supplication  with  him,  and  for  him  to  the  throue 
of  grace." 

"  Mother  of  Adminius,"  said  Marcomauue. 
"  dost  thou  foi^ve  the  deed  that  I  have  done." 

"  As  freely  as  I  hope  to  be  forgiven  for  the 
many  trespasses  I  have  committed  against  my 
Heavenly  Father,"  replied  Varinia. 

"  My  beloved  has  but  gone  a  little  while  be- 
fore us,"  said  Eurione,  raising  her  tearful  eyes 
to  Heaven,  *'  to-morrow  we   shall  behold  hie 
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fHCG  again  in  that  blca«e<I  place,  <  where  the 
wicked  cease  from  troubling  and  the  weary  are 
at  rest.' " 

The  captive  Christians  united  with  the  self- 
condemned  ^larcomauuB  in  earnest  prayer  and 
supplication  till  the  fatal  morning  appointed 
for  their  inartyrdom  had  dawned.  The  pHsonera 
then  thought  it  expedient  to  take  an  hour's  re- 
pose, that  exhausted  nature  might  be  recruited 
gainst  the  time  of  trial;  but  Marcomaous  and 
Eurione  still  remained  in  prayer. 

"  How  is  it  with  tbcc,  Marcomanus,"  said 
slie,  when,  at  length,  the  Dacian  prince,  arising 
from  Ills  knees,  wiped  the  big  drops  of  moisture 
from  his  brow,  and  gazed  intensely  on  the  new- 
born day. 

"  Tlie  struggle  is  past,  and  the  powers  of 
Faith  are  victorious  over  those  of  darkness  1" 
be  replied.  "  This  day  is  the  first  of  my  life, 
for  I  feel  a  sweet  assurance  that  my  guilt  is 
blotted  out,  and  my  penitence  accepted." 
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That  day  tli6  Roman  people  beheld  MaraH 
manus  face  the  savage  beasts  in  the  arena,  with 
the  same  unshrinking  courage  that  he  had 
erinced  when  opposed  to  the  bravest  of  the 
gladiators,  but  it  was  with  a  hoUer,  cahner 
firmness  than  he  had  displayed  in  those  m- 
hallowed  combats.  He  fought  now  in  a  better 
cause,  and  the  bright  witness  of  afi  approving 
conscience  diffused  a  divine  serenity  over  his 
countenance ;  and  the  heroism  with  which  he 
resigned  himself  to  the  dreadful  death  that 
awaited  him  astonished  even  those  who  had 
been  spectators  of  his  dauntless  bearing  in  the 
gladiatorial  contests. 

But  if  the  fearless  demeanour  of  a  renowned 
warrior,  under  such  circumstances,  could  excite 
the  wonder  of  the  haughty  Romans,  how  great 
was  their  admiration  when  they  beheld  the 
beroic  courage  with  which  the  young  and  lovely 
widow,  and  venerable  mother  of  Adminins,  with 
the  rest  of  their  Christian  brethren,  met  a  fate 
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■D  full  of  terror  for  femtile  victime,  from  the 
bare  coiitemplation  of  which  frail  tDortality 
could  ec^trcely  forbear  from  shrinking  in  horror. 
Yet  they  shranlf  not  from  enduring  its  reality; 
for  they  were  strengthened  by  an  unseen  Omni- 
polfnce,  on  whose  support  they  relied  under  all 
the  terrors  of  their  trial,  and  suBtaiued  them 
triumphantly. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Tell  us  a  tale— a  tale  without  a  flaw  ! 


^^  It  18  plain,  Father,''  observed  King 
Henry,  ^^that  thou  preferrest  weeping  to  laugh- 
ter, wherein  we,  who  are  no  ascetic,  di£Ger 
from  thee,  and  feel  ourselves  compelled  to 
drown  the  memory  of  thy  melanchoUc  tJe,  in 
a  fresh  bowl  of  this  worthy  substitute  for 
hippoerass,  in  which  we  recommend  thee  to 
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pledge  us  to  the  better  entertainment  of  the 
company  in  the  next  tale,  which  n-e  Bhall  be 
glad  to  Iienr  from  the  lips  of  this  worthy  la<ly," 
continued  the  monarch,  twitching  Queen  Ca- 
therine'!) hood. 

"  Come  Kitli; !  dry  thine  eyes,  for  wc  have  a 
great  aversion  to  lachrymals,  aoi)  cheer  qb  with 
one  o(  thy  shrewd  Spanish  stories ;  and  let  it 
be  full  of  pleasant  conceits,  to  put  the  Abbot's 
dismal  tragedy  of  the  life  and  death  of  Marco- 
tnann«,  prince  of  Dacia,  out  of  our  heads." 

"  I  will  do  my  best  to  contt^ot  tbee,  my 
Henry,"  replied  the  Queen,  smiling  affection- 
ately upon  her  wayward  consort;  but,  in  sooth, 
my  light  and  trivial  style,  albeit  you  make  me 
proud  by  commending  it,  must  needs  appear 
to  di$ad\-antage,  after  the  pathetic  elotiuence  of 
the  sweet  and  profitable  legend,  with  which  the 
pious  Abbot  of  Glastonbury  hath  just  edified 
this  good  company.  For  the  which  I  pray  him 
to  receive  my  thanks." 
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'<  Tut,  tut,  tut  !*'  muttered  the  King,  <<  thoa 
canst  tell  a  tale  worth  ten  of  the  like  an*  it 
please  thee ;  and,  methinks,  we  are  no  incom* 
petent  judge  of  such  matters,  Kate.  So  begin 
at  once,  sweetheart,  and  let  us  hare  no  farther 
parlance  about  it.*' 

The  Queen  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
peculiar  temper  of  her  royal  lord  to  trifle  with 
his  humoursome  impatience;  therefore  withoal 
delaying,  in  order  to  offer  either  preface  or 
compliment  to  the  rest  of  her  audience,  save  a 
gracious  inclination  of  the  head,  she  commen-^ 
ced  the  tale  of 

"THE  GOTHIC  COUNT^** 
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Hall  and  Holin^head  tlius  describe   1 
aiid  deportment  at  the  time  of  this  long  visit. 

'■  During  the  Emperor's  stay  in  England,  which 
was  about  five  weeks,  he  so  wou  the  affections  of  the 
whole  courO,  by  his  civilities,  oaresse*.  and  preseDl?, 
that  he  was  almost  sure  of  leaving  none  but  friends 
about  the  king.  He  lost  no  means  of  gnining  the 
good  will  of  the  Engli^,  and  effected  this,  by  making 
the  Earl  of  Surry  admiral  nf  his  fleet.  While 
Charles  was  passing  his  time  in  England,  Suiry  sailed 
with  Ihe  formidable  forces  of  the  united  English  and 
Flemish  fleets  under  his  command,  and  made  two 
fierce  descents  on  the  coast  of  France,  did  great  mis- 
chief, and  brought  away  large  booties  from  Cherboui^ 
and  Morlaix."  The  last  of  these  predatory  battles 
was  fought  un  the  1st  of  July,  and  on  the  Cih  Lord 
Surry  was  riding  with  the  united  Qects  triumphnntly 
at  Soutbamptun,  where  Charles  embarked  with  great 
pomp  and  rejoiciug;  and  the  allied  fleets,  commanded 
by  tlie  victorious  English  admiral,  convoyed  him  with 
imperial  state  to  Spain. 

Walfingham  was  then  the  moat  celebrated  Lady 
■hrine  in  the  world;  but  "  Our  Lady  of  Loretto"  bad 
bpgun  to  dispute  the  palm  with  the  blesfcd  Mary  of 
Walsingham,  yet  the  Chapel  of  Loretto  was  only  ■ 
babe,  in  comparison  with  the  antiquity  of  that  at 
Walsingham.  The  legends  do  not  pielend  that  the 
Chapel  and  shrine  were  conveyed  from  Dalmatia  to 
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l^relto  till  the  year  1300.  and  at  that  era  kiags  and 
nobles,  from  north  and  sonth,  were  pcrfonnuig  pil- 
grioiAges  to  Ilie  holy  luiiil  uf  Waliingham.  Never 
wn«  Ibis  Ehrioe  in  higher  popularity  than  during  the 
Curlier  years  of  Henry  VIlI's  reign.  Hi*  derotioo 
liad  probably  been  diretled  to  it,  by  bis  l»*aiiTite 
"WoUey's  predilcctioo  for  his  native  Esst-Aoglia, 
tb«  inb^bitanta  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  always 
coniideriiig  tbenKlves  as  one  people.  Catbe- 
rioc,  perbapc,  out  of  lore  to  her  bushand,  was  a 
devotee  to  hia  favourite  saint ;  and  honoore  and 
pllgrtinage«  multiplied  roond  ibe  shrine  of  Walsii^- 
baai,  on  account  of  Ibe  royal  partiality,  till  a  reverse 
happenetl  to  the  saiot  through  the  King's  capricv. 
A  few  succeeding  years  brought  the  Reformatioo,  and 
the  Virgin  vas  cast  from  ber  high  estate,  her  Chapel 
was  desecrated,  and  she  was  ignominiously  trundled  to 
Chelsea,  wh«re  the  was  bttrat  by  the  orders  of 
Thomas  Cromuetl. 

Tht«  outrage  fat  heavier  on  lh«  conscience  of 
Henry  than  raany  a  woth  thiag.  Sir  Henry  Sftl- 
nan  My«,  tbM  the  dying  tyrant  repented  him,  sorely, 
of  the  mischief  that  he  Lad  done  to  our  Lady  of  Wal- 
tingham,  and  bcqueuihed  bis  eoul  to  bar.  Great 
dtiubt«  must  hiive  emitted  among  the  Catholic  pMty. 
'Whether  the  Lady  of  Walsiogham  would  be  troubled 
■»;tli  the  care  of  it.  Catherine  of  Arragon.  great. 
good  and  wintly  w>  she   really  was,  cotuoled   her 
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breaking  heart,  by  likewise  leaving  her  aonl  to  the 
keeping  of  the  Lady  at  Walsingham,  and  two-hn- 
dred  nobles  to  be  given  by  a  pilgrim,  in  her  nrnmep  in 
eharity,  on  the  road  thither.  It  is  corioaa  to  note 
the  effect  of  early  association  on  the  nunda  of  this 
dissevered  pair. 

The  common  people  had  an  odd  conceit  that  the 
Ga]axy,  or  Milky- Way,  in  the  heavens,  was  placed 
there  by  Providence,  to  point  to  this  Norfolk  abode 
of  the  Virgin,  and  thb  starry  trade  waa  called  in 
their  osnal  parlance  '  Walsingham*Way.'  But  Wal* 
singham-Way  was  likewise  a  celebrated  road  oa 
earth,  leading  through  Norfolk  to  that  favoured  spot, 
much  frequented  by  pilgrims.  At  every  town  on  the 
Walsingham-Way,  was  erected  a  cross,  which  pointed 
out  the  approach  to  that  sainted  ground.  Some  of 
these  crosses  still  are  to  be  seen,  and  are  very  elegant 
in  their  architectural  construction. 

Walsingham  Chapel  was  founded  in  the  year  1061, 
bv  the  Widow  of  Ricoldie  de  Faverches,  in  honour  of 
the  Virgin  Mary,  it  was  in  all  things  minutely  re* 
sembling  the  Santa- Casa,  at  Nazareth,  that  veiy 
alK)de  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  regarding  which,  the 
legend  was  afterwards  invented,  declaring  that  the 
house  where  the  Virgin  Mary  dwelt,  in  Nazareth, 
was  carried,  bodily,  by  angels  from  Nazareth,  when 
the  Arabs  gained  possession  of  the  country,  and  after 
some   wanderings,  was  finally  settled  in   Italy*  at 


Loretto. — this  tale  wn*  evidently  framed  to  counter- 
Ixluice  the  immense  popularity  of  the  Wulsioghtun 
Chapel,  which  nas  only  aeeerted  to  be  thu  model 
of  the  Virgin'a  dwelling- house.  Three- hundred 
years  afterward*,  pioua  fruuils  got  more  impudent, 
and  the  Itatinne  built  tlie  Chupel  of  Loretto,  io  a  lone 
place,  in  a  night  ur  two.  and  «wore  that  it  was 
transferred  by  angeb.  The  country -people,  who 
Hw  it  appear  one  maniing,  on  a  place  that  had  been 
vacant  very  lately,  were  ready  to  bear  witness,  that 
the  Chitpel  had  been  brought  whole,  and  tet  down 
dicre.  Both  thcFe  celebmted  buildings  were  Inw 
jDofcd  little  oratories  Rt  firi't,  such  as  auited  the 
hiimMe  dwelling  of  the  Virgin  Mother,  in  her  native 
.pluce,  but  both  v.tie  magnificently  added  to  by  the 
^votion  of  the  pilgrims. 

It  ought  to  be  distinctly  understood  that  the  won- 
derful attraction  of  the  Walsingham  Chapel,  wae 
Mitirely  owing  to  its  being  the  model  of  this  far- 
liiaied  dwelling- bouse  at  Nazareth,  a  (pot  of  the 
big^rt  Moctity,  to  Cnisadera  and  f^lgriiiiii  to  Pales- 
tine :  and  when  tlie  Mahometans  got  posseeaion  of 
tbe  ml  Naaartth  Chapel,  the  gross  idolntry  of  the 
tiinee  imagined  that  the  Virgin  transferred  her 
fenonal  abode  to  Norfolls,  in  the  house  that  was 
the  (ac  simile  of  her  own,  now  desecrulcd  byj\re)> 
inlidels.  Soon  after  tbe  erection  of  the  Chapel  nt 
Waleinghani.  Godfrey  de  Favercfats,  the  ion  of  tbe 


284  HISTORICAL   M0TB8 

pious  foundress,  added  a  magnificent  Priory,  far 
canons  of  the  order  of  Saint  Augastine.  A  centorj 
after,  the  Plautagenet  Kings  showered  gifts  and 
grants  on  Walsingham  Priory-^Henry  UT,  Edward 
I,  Edward  II,  and  his  evil  wife  Tsabel,  were  Totaries 
and  pilgrims,  besides  being  benefactors  to  a  great 
extent.  Notwithstanding  the  fierce  war  between 
England  and  Scotland,  Robert  Brace  ventured  into 
Norfolk  on  a  pilgrimage,  after  he  was  crowned  Kingv 
so  did  his  Queen,  Margaret.  Henry  IV,  and  Henry 
VI,  made  pilgrimages  here  ;  but  the  shrine  was  new 
more  frequented  than  a  few  years  before  its  hJH, 
being  the  favourite  place  of  devotion  of  Henry  VIII, 
and  his  Queen,  Catherine  of  Arragon. 

Besides  the  model  of  the  Santa-Casa,  or  Holy- 
House  of  the  Virgin  at  Nazareth,  there  was  a  splen- 
did new  Chapel,  built  in  1420,  dedicated  to  the 
Annunciation  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  this  was  as  the 
first,  adjoining  the  stately  Priory,  built  by  Godfrey 
de  Faverches,  but  not  in  it.  The  last  Chapel  was 
called,  by  William  of  Worcester,  in  1460,  '  The  new 
work  of  Walsingham.'  Erasmus,  who  also  visited 
this  celebrated  place,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII, 
notices,  that  this  part  was  in  an  unfinished  state. 
He  observes, — "  The  Church  is  splendid  and  beau- 
tiful, but  the  Virgin  dwells  not  in  it,  that  vene- 
ration and  respect  is  only  granted  to  her  son.  She 
has  her  Church  so  contrived  as  to  be  on  the  right 


TO    THE    PILUBIMAOB,  285 

hand  of  her  ion, — but  neither  in  that  doth  she  live, 
the  building  not  being  titii$hed."  He  then  pro' 
weds  to  mention  the  first  founded  Chapel,  saying 
that  "it  was  built  of  wood,  pilgrims  are  admitted 
through  a  narrow  door  at  each  side.  There  is  but 
Ktlle  or  no  light  in  it,  but  what  proceeds  tr^ra  wax- 
tupera,  yielding  a  moBt  pleasant  and  odoriferous 
emell, — but  if  you  look  in  you  will  say  it  is  a  seat  of 
the  gods,  so  bright  and  gbiniug  as  it  is  all  over  with 
jewels,  gold  and  silver."  Erasmus,  in  las  colloquy, 
gices  &  very  Baiirical  description  of  the  superstitiona 
and  mummeries  practiced  at  this  place. 

A  representation  of  a  famous  miracle,  performed 
by  our  Lady  of  WaUingham,  was  seen  by  Erasmus, 
engraven  on  copper,  and  nailed  to  the  gute  of  the 
PiJory,  where  it  is  supposed  still  to  remain  walled 
■p.  It  is  B  wonder  no  industrious  antiijuary  has  ever 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  grub  for  it.  An  old  MSS. 
tbos  relates  the  miracle, — "  Near  the  entiy  into  the 
clone  of  the  Prioiy,  was  a  very  low  and  narrow 
wicket,  '  not  past  an  ell  high,'  and  but  three- (luarters 
in  breadth,  and  a  certain  nobleman,  who  was  like- 
wtM  a  kuigfat.  Sir  Raaf  Boutetourt,  armed  cap  k-pi, 
«nd  on  horseback,  being,  in  days  of  old.  pur^iued  by 
a  cruel  enemy,  and  in  the  utmost  danger  of  being 
taken,  made  full  speed  for  this  gate,  invoking  the 
Uidy  of  Walsingham  for  deliverance,  whereupon,  he 
immediately  found  blmeelf  and)  luc  horse,  within  the 
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close  and  sanctuary  of  the  Priory,  ii 
and  so  fooled  his  enemy." 

Erasmus  liliewise  mentions  among  the  relics,  a 
joint  of  Saint  Peter's  finger,  as  large  as  that  of  tbe 
Colossus  at  Rhodes. 

The  Priory  seal  bore  on  one  side  the  effigy  of  the 
Virgin,  eeated  with  her  infant  sou  in  her  arnif,  on 
the  reverse,  the  beautiful  window  and  west  end  of 
the  Chureh,  which  i^till  remains  a  noble  ruin. 

Near  to  tbe  ca^t  eud  of  tbe  Priory  is  a  semicircular 
arch,  in  a  mass  of  masonry,  aunesed  to  the  mithiiig' 

There  is  a  stone  square,  with  steps,  descending 
to  two  uncovered  wells,  called  the  '  wishing  wellt.' 
— the  devotees,  to  our  Lady  of  Walsingham.  believed 
that  whoever  was  admitted  to  drink  of  these  watere, 
obtained  what  their  hearts  most  desired,  if  wished 
while  the  cup  was  at  their  lips. 

When  the  image  of  the  Virgin  was  pulled  down  by 
the  orders  of  Cromwell,  as  above  mentioned,  there 
was  an  insurrection  in  that  part  of  Norfolk,  but  it 
was  soon  quelled.  Tbe  inhabitants  anticipated,  what 
really  happened,  that  the  Town  of  Walsingham 
would  fall  into  decay,  after  the  resort  of  the  ridi 
pilgrims  ceased.  The  Prior  and  some  of  tlie  Monks, 
were  pensioned  on  the  surreuder  of  the  lands  and 
revenues,  but  the  Sub-Prior,  George  Gisborrow  and 
fifteen  of  the  Monks  were  hanged,  certainly  not  for 
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bein^  coacerncd  in  this  insurrection,  for  they  were 
executed  before  it  happeneil,  perhaps  their  fate  roused 
the  iadignation  of  the  people. 

The  popularity  of  this  shrine  of  Walsbgliam,  is 
fully  flhoim  in  one  of  our  most  ancicut  pieces  of 
poetry.  The  ballad  alluded  to,  gave  riae  to  the  ballad 
of  the  Friar  of  Orders  Gray,  quoted  by  Shakspeare. 
He  likewise  quotes  the  WaJsingham  ballad,  and  the 
fir»t  verse  b  introduced  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 
in  tbiir  Uocic  Drama  of  the  Knight  of  the  Burning 
Fettle,  as  a  thing  of  great  antiquity.  As  it  is  seldom 
met  vith  id  a  complete  st&ti',  it  will  he  an  acceptable 
condiuioa  to  this  oote : — 


"  As  Tp  cime  from  ihr  holy  luid 

Of  hlawd  Wilnnghunc, 
Oh,  met  ;e  not  with  my  true  love 

At  bj  Ihe  Way  jc  came  ? 

<>  How  ihould  1  know  your  true  tove, 

Thu  hiie  met  many  a  one. 
At  I  eaiau  from  the  h»ly  Und, 

ThU  haw  both  uime  wid  koqc  ? 

"  My  loie  »  neither  whilo  nor  bromrn, 

Bill  M  the  bE»eti>  fur. 
Tliere  "t  none  that  hath  hec  form  dii  Ine, 

Either  in  earth  or  air. 

"  Sui-h  a  one  did  I  meet,  good  Sir, 

With  an  angelic  bee. 
Who  liLe  totat  beauieoua  queen  appeai'd, 

Both  in  her  gait  and  gncv. 

••  Yet,  (he  hith  dean  fortakcn  me. 

And  left  me  all  alone, 
Who  whilomr  Uivih]  me  at  her  lile, 
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fnm,  the  meets  the 
little  HCDHble  de««ptii».ti 
dMcriptioa  vf  bw  own  Jetfc  and  bariiL 

The  oniy 
WmktBgham  bdbd  of  hi* 
be  only  ■  loTen  vagarv,  iB 
■df-deprpciatitm,  tinoe  Uk 
r^rcfcntcd  in  tbe  very  pnde  of  her 
Gootd  not  b*ve  been  much  yowiger  th 
who  rar*.  '  I  bace  lored  ber  kll  ■  j  i 
CDime  ber  jnn  did  not  fteitd  idll  wh 
fleeting  away. 

Prom  tbete  ncqairite  rrlka  of 
pMlry,  may  be  gathered  tbe  tntfrnacj 
ham  pilfTimagea,  ir*^  that  the  ditffict  ii 
riwiue  (tood.  was  IsrvKd  the  Bely  had, 


Smc  lhe<e  note*  «en  nsI  to  |naa,  (h*  i 
ki*  rectaved   froei    tbn   MaafalB  aad  i 


oonooB  partkoUrc.  colbied  aad  ■bridged  by  a  Mnd 
of  her*.  M  trtCus  tatk.  be  it  aAaMPkdgtd.  fcr  s 
fovitg  lady  of  rank  and  fathiow.  to  MW^  ttn>«gh 
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ai]ucioiit  folios,  and  gfktber  here  •  )itfle  aqd^.^iVB 
a  littk,  in  order  to  throw  a  U^  qd  tihs- 
quties  of  East  Anglia,  and  the  hbloiy  ol 
country. 


'I     : 


WALSINGHAM  PRIORY. 


"  The  Widow  lady  of  Ricoldie  de  Fkverdiee, 
dwelling  in  Walsingham  Parva,  founded  there,  on  or 
about  the  year  1061,  a  chapel  in  honour  of  the  Virgin 
Mary,  in  all  respects  like  the  Suncta  Casa,  at  Nazar- 
eth, ^here  the  Virgin  was  saluted  by  the  Angd  Ga<; 
brie],  on  a  visit  of  the  Virgin  enjoining  thereto. 
This  lady  waa  not,  however,  the  foundreta  of  tiie 
Priory :  her  son  Geoffry,  or  Galfridus  de  Fayerolics, 
founded  it,  granting  a  charter  of  perpetual  endow- 
ment, of  which  the  following  is  a  translation  : 

''  To  all  the  fiuthfiil  of  the  Holy  Church,  which  ia 
in  Christ,  Godfrey  of  Faverches,  sends  grectii^. 
Be  it  known  to  ye,  that  I  have  given  and  granted  in 
perpetual  alms,  to  God,  Sunt  Mary,  and  to  Edwy 
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tiy  priwt.  for  the  purpose  of  establishing,  for  the 
clfare  of  my  soul,  and  my  relations  and  friends, 
•I  reli^Di  order  which  he  may  cboose,  the  Chapel 
wbidi  my  mother  founded  at  WaUinghain,  in  htHionr- 
of  the  everhuting  Virgin,  together  with  the  posseuioa 
(it  tlie  Chorcb  of  All  Saints  in  the  same  town,  and 
■II  its  appurtenances,  as  well  in  lands  us  tenths,  runts, 
anil  bnniage,  and  in  every  thing  whicli  tlie  aforeaaid 
£i]iry  ]>oa«esKd,  on  the  day  when  1  undertook  my 
journey  to  Jerusalem. — And,  namely  twpnty  e'jiidi  ta 
be  jiaid  yearly,  out  of  my  demeenc,  fur  two  parts  of 
the  tithes  of  my  demesne.  And.  also,  the  land  of 
'  Snaimges,'  which  Uarvis  gave  to  (icid.  utid  to  the 
afurcMid  Chapel,  namely,  the  hulf-acrc  iti  the  Town 
of  '  Snoiugea,'  which  lies  next  to  xUr  liuids  and 
House  i»f  ■  Thtry.'  autl  eight  awes  in  tli;-  fidda  of  the 
name  town,  with  part  of  the  tii«ado*r  brluiiging  to 
tti«  Mtiie  IhikIs. 

"  And  to  the  intent  that  the  said  Eilwy  and  his  «uc> 
cdaora,  having  entered  into  a  rrgulur  life,  may,  with* 
out  interruption,  hold  them  (ux.,  the  lands,  &i;.)  in 
prrpetual  right,  according  to  ecclti^iastical  pussession, 
I  coofirm  and  corroborate  tbts  my  gift  and  grant,  by 
the  attestation  of  my  deed  and  leal,  in  honour  uf  God 
and  the  Wtesed  Manit,  the  everla-iii.g  Virgyi. 

"  Witupwed  by  Alunna  Prtsh.vlcrcli,Tiimfud," 

The  above  deed  may  liave  l>e<.-n  the  fiibricatian  of 
the  mi>iik«,  who  frequently  reB»ried  to  audi  methods 
td  •emre  and  inerea-e  their  povseiiiions,  but  it  tefvea 
to  prove  the  anpfiuttti  origin  of  the  Pnury,  befiire  Iha 
reiip  uf  Edward  1.  A  royal  charter  iti  (his  monarclt 
ronfirms  Croflry'a  gifts  with  th'i-e  of  otiicr  pcrsonit 
nl  the  Mme  date.  A  previuua  charter  xA  Henry  III 
I  tinlinn*  many  siinilur  donations,  but  dots  ml  specify 
tlie  graiili  of  G  offry  de  FnvcrchcB  Until  he  viiwcd  a 
inlpimagi-toJi.'iiiijIvui,  Edwv  wiinhisonlv  clerk. who 
p07«era:d  Uie  lillice  and  other  protite  for  Ur*.  i 
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•f  ber  devofpca  and  worshippers,  seemed  to  hnve 
tquttllcd  IhoBC  of  our  Lady  of  l.oretto,  in  Itftly,  and 
ik  the  days  of  durknesc  and  Buperrtiti'in,  whea  priests 
aed  munkt,  enslaved,  not  only  the  consciences,  bat 
fanes  of  the  English  laity.  "  They  who  had  not 
Bade  a  pilgrimage,  and  ag  offering;  at  our  Danie  of 
Wal*in^hamc'i»  shrine,  were  lookrd  upon  as  impioua 
iM  irreligiiiuB."  The  Priory  Church  was  a  grand 
,Md  'nry  sjiaeioun  structure.  cnnsiBtiiig  of  a  nave,  two 
iside  usk»,  a  di'iir.  a  chapel  dedicated  to  Saint  Mary, 
iBcl  «  grent  tower  in  the  centre  of  the  church. 

Connected  villi  it  wns  a.  Charter  House,  whidi 
eammunraitei),  by  a  pufsuge,  with  the  cloisters. 

These  f()rmed  a  square  of  fifty  four  paces,  supported 
Ml  all  sides  by  poiuted  arches,  resting  on  octangular 
eolumnr. 

The  Refectory  was  n  large  nnd  lofty  building. 

But  the  chirf  beautv  nnd  glurv  of  Wnlaiiighom 
Priory,  was  the  Chupcl.  (k-dicnted  to  the  Annuncia- 
tion of  the  Xirffiii:  this  Chapel  was  a  separate 
building  from  the  Clmrch.  and  distinct  also  from  tha 
Chapei  dedicated  U>  the  bleseed  Virgin.  In  this 
Chnpel  was  placed  the  famous  image  of  our  Ladye  of 
Wolsingham.  The  fureign  priuces  and  nobles  who 
iwrformed  pilgrimnges  hithEr,  were  supposed,  by  the 
tnnmooality.  to  l«  puidcd  by  the  Galuxiae  or  Mitky- 
Woy,  raid,  (and  IIS  tUcy  «ere  taught  by  their  weak 
cndulity  to  believe.)  to  Iiiite  been  placed  in  the  hea- 
%ent  by  ])TOvidence.  To  point  out  the  particular  res! - 
^nc«  of  the  Virgin,  thence  this  starry  course  was 
rmcrollv,  in  ancient  times,  called  the  •  Walsingham- 

NcBT  the  Priory  Church  was  a  stone  bath,  with 
Iteps  descending,  and  two  uncovered  wells,  called 
the  •  wishing  wells,'  of  which  it  is  said,  that  the  de- 
votees ot  the  Lady  of  Waleingham,  were  taught  to 
*■  "     !  tfalt  whomaoe^'er  was  permitted  to  drink  of 
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tiieae  watm«  mig^t  obtam  wlkc  llwf  ^MM^    _ 
lor  lojw  fee.  '  '•     '  V  -^ 

'  In  1538,  ftt  the  BoppreMioh  of  the  rtlljjktofcigifii 
liy  the  special  misaton  of  the  Lord  Grcm^ftilf  '¥ter 
General,  he  eanaed  the  image  of  Hie  Vsgih*  *to^1|h 
brought  to  Chelsea^  mhap  it  waa  coouaiMiftetti 
flamea.  ■' ;-  ■  '*-^'-" 

The  aeal  of  thia  houae  bore  on  oae  aide»  tU  'cMf 
of  the  Vh^in  seated  with  the  Child  Jeauiiflrlfe^aMEl 
and  on  i£e  reverae*  the  front,  or  ircatoBd  ^'te 
Priory  Church.  The  Lady  waa  patranca*  bolk^ 
the  Abbey  and  Priory.  -^ 


The  following  similar  passages  are  taken  lioai 
some  of  the  Monkish  Legends : 

'•  King  Edward  HI,  with  hisbrother»  the  Earl  of 
ComwaU,  founded  the  Monastery  of  Maidatone,  ia 
Kent,  and  obtained  leaTe  of  Pope  Clement  VI,  to 
bofld  these  Jriars  a  honse  in  Walsingham/' 

'  These  Friars'  are  the  I>Vanciscans»  the  pemuaskm 
tnay  have  been  obtained,  but  it  does  not  appear 
elsewhere,  that  the  house  was  cTer  built,  thererore, 
although  remarkable,  the  extract  is  of  too  vagiie  a 
nature,  to  permit  of  much  importance  being  attached 
to  it. 

The  rank  and  number  of  our  Lady  of  Walaing- 
ham's  worshippers,  were  equally  conspicuous,  Henry 
III,  March,  24th  and  26th  year  of  his  reign,  pre* 
viously  to  an  expedition  to  Gascony.  King  Edward 
I,  two  Tisits  in  his  25th  year,  Edward  III,  October 
6th,  in  his  9th  year.    In  the  35th,  year  of  Edward 
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III,  Jolm  de  Montfort.  Duke  of  Britiuiy,  bad  tba 
King's  libemle,  to  the  cbamberlaiDS  and  treaEOrer  of 
the  Exchequer  to  deliver  91.  for  the  expense  of  bii 
joamer  to  WalsinghiiDie,  and  back  to  London.  Jn 
the  iHth  yemr  of  Ednard  III,  David  Bruce,  King  of 
Scotland,  had  a  protection  to  come  here,  with 
thirty  horee  in  hii  retinue.  Moreover.  Isabel,  Coun- 
ten  of  Warwick,  in  1430  bcijucathed  her  tablet,  with 
the  image  of  our  Lady,  to  the  Church  of  Waliingham 
— also  to  the  Lady  there,  her  gown  of  alyi  cloth  of 
gold,  n'itb  wide  sleeves,  and  a  tabernacle  of  silver, 
like  in  the  timbre  to  that  of  our  Lady  of  Caverehom. 
Henry  VII  mentions  in  his  will,  that  be  had  ordered 
BO  image  of  lilver,  gilt,  and  to  be  made  and  oflered 
up  to  our  Ixdy  of  Walsingham. 

Henfy  VIII  in  his  second  year,  rode  here,  and  as 
afipean  in  a  MS.  of  payments,  by  the  keeper  of  the  privy 
seal,  made  an  offering  of  6t.  8d.  Sir  Henry  Spelman 
fBVB  it  was  reported  that  he  walked  barefoot  from 
BaTTham.  and  pre-eiiled  a  necklace  of  great  value. — 
Soon  after  he  banished  theVtrgin  from  her  monastery 
and  (lulled  it  down  ;  and.  on  his  dentli-bed,  to  appease 
lier  rewntment,  bequeathed  bis  soul  to  her.  "  For 
he  was  BO  sensible  of  ber  wonderful  goudneiB,  how 
readv  rhe  wai  to  remenilier  small  favours,  and  god- 
like to  foi^et  great  injuries." 
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ERASMUS'S  PEREGRlNAtid, 
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The  Tempk  M  Striking  and  ckgKDt,  llie  l^ra^,  Bs^- 
ever,  does  not  dwell  in  it — but»  in  honor  oilier  8oQ» 
yields  it  to  him.  She  has  her  own  Temple.  «nd  ia 
placed  in  it»  in  such  a  manner,  that  when  the  Soa 
looks  towards  the  West,  she  is  on  his  right,  and  when 
he  is  turned  towards  the  East,  she  is  on  his  left.  But 
this  Temple  is  not  her  ahode,  for  the  building  is  m* 
finished— the  doors  and  windows  are  open,  and  the 
Wind  traverses  it,  in  all  directions; — and  in  tha 
neighbourhood  is  Ocean,  the  Father  of  the  "V^^nds. 
In  this  unfinished  building  is  a  narrow  chapel,  madfl 
of  wood,  and  admitting  worshippers,  by  narrow  doors^ 
on  each  side.  The  light,  within,  is  dull,  and  pro- 
ceeds almost  solely  from  the  tapers — the  most  gratis 
fnl  odours  delight  the  votaries.  If  you  were  to  look 
in,  you  would  really  say  that  it  was  the  seat  of  the 
gods,  so  brilliantly  do  all  parts  glitter  with  Jewda. 
silver,  and  gold.  Hie  regulars  are  not  employed  at 
the  shrine,  lest  by  the  service  of  religion  they  sboold 
be  alienated  from  religion,  and  while  they  aerve  the 
Virgin,  should  not  consult  her  interest  with  proper 
seal,  (mly  in  the  inner  chapel,  which  I  have  already 
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two  pits  fiiU  of  water,  supplied  bj  a  foantain  conte- 
«nW  to  the  blessed  Vir^n." 

The  water  was  tiii);ularly  cotd,  and  ia  said  to 
poEtess  great  virtue  id  curing  pains  in  the  brad  end 

■tOQlBcll. 

After  moat  crueHy  crow -questioning  and  tormenl* 
iag  the  unhappy  Verger,  and  then  cot»oling  hini  b* 
^  present  of  a  few  gruaU,  and  apologies  for  ilieir 
•lownesf  of  compreheDEioQ,  they  inspected  (he  relic* 
nf  the  Virgin. 

"  These  lelice  are  krpt  on  the  hi^h  altar,  in  which 
Christ  is  in  the  middle,  and  his  Mother,  out  of  n- 
■pect,  on  the  right  hand, — for  the  relics  Bp]iertatD  (0 
liie  Mother. ^ — They  are  [ii^sened  in  a  ^hryrtal  glaM. 
The  canon  pot  on  a.eurptice.  kuelt  down  and  «or- 
ihipped,  and  gave  us  afterwards  the  glass  to  kisf. 
We  knelt  down  on  the  lowest  step  of  the  altar,  nut 
kflving  paid  onr  adoration  to  Christ  aik'ressed  osr- 
■elvea  to  bis  Mother,  in  a  prayer  prepared  by  hs  for 
the  occasion  (the  praver  ia  given  in  the  coloqny)  whan 
we  had  finished,  the  Shower  of  the  relict  approached 
ufl  without  saying  a  wurd,  holding  out  snch  a 
fehle  as  is  presented  to  yon  by  those  nha  tak«  toU 
wa  the  bridges  in  Germany.  We  )>lncrd  in  it  tone 
coins  which  he  jire^cnteiF  to  the  Virgin. 

They  went  aguio  to  the  Chapel  of  nur  Ladyc,  made 
'  i  prayer,  kissed  the  altar,  and  retired. 

.  "  After  dinner  we  went  to  the  Churches  ^ain, 
foe  I  was  anxious  to  see  a  record.  lo  which  in  reply 
to  my  questions,  the  Shower  of  relics  had  refr*rcil 
Bie,  After  bunting  far  a  long  time  we  at  last  (bond 
it,  hut  it  was  suspended  at  such  a  length  that  goud 
•yes  were  reqsired  lo  read  it,  and  mine  are  i>cithrr 
^cttliarly  powerful,  nor  peculiarly  weak,  1  therefore 
nade  Aldrtdge  read  it  to  me.  It  relates  "  that  icer- 
tajn  William  of  Pan:,  a  man  of  great  piety,  after 
having  travelled  many  countiiec.  espcdidly  zcaloi* 


J  ri'ltca  of  Hints,  h&vin^  diligently  *i. 
{■bred  all  ilio  Chiirt-hcj  and  MoniuterieB,  onired  u 
lust  M  C(Hi9UDlmo)ile. — when  he  wus  preparing  to 
Ifcliome.  hi«  trruther,  who  nuB  a.  tiisho))  in  xbU 
e  known  ta  him,  ihiit  a  cerlun  nan  {tot* 
e  relics  of  ihe  Virgin.  By  •ome  earnest 
f  aDd  ae»iditou*  entrcatir?,  he  cveotuallv  per- 
D  yield  half  of  ibfin  (o  hitn.  and  "  having 
«t>taiiied  [jiMtneiuu of  lhctn,"fBt»Erasnuii,  "ibougUt 
litnuclf  nehiT  than  Crceius."  On  hit  way  hcmi>;ward 
hcfcll  eick.  aud&idiiig  himietf  in  danger,  delivertd 
the  rcl^  to  a  Frrnclimtiii  and  fuithful  fellow  tra- 
vi-llcr,  uo  conditkiii  that  if  he  irached  home  rafelv, 
ba  stiuutd  deposit  theiu  oa  (he  ulur  of  the  Holy 
Virgin,  that  is  w.irjliiiiijed  in  Pnrie.  ■*  In  that  noble 
CiiurcW.  bordered  on  each  siile  by  the  Seine,  aa  if  the 
liver  itielf  gm-e  wny  in  reverence  to  ihs  divinity  of 
titt  VifKJn,"  William  did  tiot  return,  the  French- 
iiian,tuo,dirdciii  the  rond.  Iiavingpreviouslv  delivered 
Itae  relicj  to  an  Englishman,  his  traielling  companinn 
— wiui  »«oic  llwt  be  would  execute  the  orders  giveQ 
by  William. 

He  reached  Pnris,  and  placed  the  relics  oa  the  altar 
in  |irt«eoce  of  the  cuion»,  Thbu  he  ohtained  half  of 
them  fur  him«elf,  and  moved  by  a  divine  impulse 
ouDTeycd  tliein  to  oar  Ladye  Itevond  seu." 

(To  prevent  dunbts  relutive  to  the  authenticity  of 
this  atory,  the  verv  nnmee  of  the  bishops  who  were 
autboriacd  by  the  Pop'  to  grant  indulgences,  extending 
to  forty  day«,  to  cuch  aa  ^bould  come  la  eee  the 
relics,  and  give  some  donation,  are  recordrd  r.it  the 
U'drU.) 

Scleral  other  tlungs  »rc  rhown  the  pi1griin« — 
&«tnitu  Bays.  "  If  I  *huuld  proceed  to  menlion 
the  fwrticulara,  the  day  would  not  be  long  enouu'h," 

(The  detcripiiont  are  comprcvsed  as  the  Pne^naa- 
tii/H  orcuiiies  fuity  or  fifty  pages.) 
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*'  Wilfiam  brother  of  Henry,  Kng  of  EtHrind. 
gave  land  at  Waleingham, — ^the  afbrenid  CIui|k1 
was  hegaa  in  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Confenor, 
and  canons  regular  put  into  it,  in  the  reign  of  Wil- 
liam the  Conqueror/*  (The  order  mae  Saint  AU" 
guBiine.)  ■;:?-;»!* 

"  Stephen  Hales,  Knt.,  and  others,  gare  luida  to 
establish  a  chantry  here,  in  the  Chapel  of  Saint 
Anne,  the  same  to  consist  of  four  diaplains,  confirm- 
ed by  Richard  II, — other  lands  were  also  given  for 
anniversaries,  and  confirmed  by  King  Henry  IV. 


««  * 


"  tit  One  Robert  Aldridge,  was  Erasmus's  in- 
terpreter." 


HISTORICAL   NOTES 


SAXON    WIDOW'S    VOW. 


TTie  ancjc^nt  Town  of  Saxlinpliam.  is  nuw  a  Jtnail 
vllljige,  «otne  railcs  from  Nurwidi.  In  cnm- 
■»oti  with  all  towns  whose  dbihi:  lie^un  with  the 
•vllable  lax,  of  which  there  arc  many  iu  Norfulk  and 
Buffulk,  it  was  a  notcit  stronghold  und  diMinguiEhrd  < 
phce  utiiJef  the  S.ixon  government  of  Eu^t-Anglin. 
Saxling'hHin  ri^ii^iei  "  hume  of  the  Siaoiis."  After 
the  Bnttle  of  Hdtting!",  for  the  first  year  or  tw* 
of  William's  viokiitlv  e^lnblirhed  duniinion,  hia 
bMniii  of  Norman  adventurers  df'iieraed  ihEmsclves 
o*er  the  country,  nnd  laid  siege  to  every  place  whose 
chief  wRt  hardy  eiiougli  to  hold  out.  while  immuni- 
ties and  pretended  confitniulion  of  the  ancient  Saxon 
law»,  were  offered  to  tho»e  who  lulmittcd  to  the  , 
govcrninent  of  the  Nurniaii  Conqiictcr, 
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^fbi-ked  Mini  Iliroagh  thorns 
;re  was  scarcelv  a  freak  which 
th<7  did  not  play  this  holy  man ,  One  night  when 
occnpird  aa  nsual  in  prayers  and  vigiU — it  was  very 
KtoriRV — a  whole  I^oq  of  undenn  splrilf  suddenly 
invaded  hisrell — they  came  through  the  door,  ihraugh 
the  chinks,  through  the  roof,  down  ihe  chimnev,  and  . 
not  of  the  earth,  like  a  dark  cloud.''  Saint  Felut  givce 
a  minate  deacription  uf  these  visiiorH, — 

"  They  had,"  he  »ay»,  "  truculent  aspect*,  terrible 
forms,  big  beads,  long  necks,  squalid  beards,  bat's 
eaii  and  flaming  eyes,  fetid  brenlh  and  horse's  teeth, 
(hag^v  hHit,  knotted  knees,  cut's  clnws  and  whieking 
tuls,  Grc  and  tmiike  issaed  from  grinning  months, 
and  the*  roared  end  howled  clamorously." 

Without  delay  these  lovely  creatures  bound  Saint 
Gal  lilake  hand  and  foot,  and  taking  Iiim  nn  I  heir  backs, 
couveved  him  out  of  his  cell,  fint  they  plunged  him 
into  tb«-ncnre>'t  mud-hath,  and  as  a  divcrHly  dragged 
htm  through  bushes  and  briars,  and  after  spending 
the  nigbt  in  iheee  Bmuscments,  commanded  him  to 
leave  the  heroiilage,  which  they  considered  as  their 
property. — Guihlake  refused,  wlierenpon  they  cud- 
gelled himbarbHruuely,  and  would  actually  have  taken, 
him  borne  with  them  to  the  irifemni  rcfiiins,  if  Saint 
Bartholomew  had  not  interfered,  and  commanded' 
ihcm  tu  currv  the  saint  hack  to  hi«  own  cell.  Nest 
day  Iwouf  thr' fiends  were  heard  howling  and  lament- 
ing clu»e.by  Saint  Guthlnkc's  bed,  and  when  he  de- 
manded what  ailed  tncm,  Ihey  cnid,  ■'  Ihey  wept  be. 
cau*e  their  power  was  broken  "  Nevertheless  the 
put<r  saint  had  many  notBltlc  skirniisbes  with  tliem, 
before  Ihey  fled  from  the  Mnrsb  of  Cro\land. 

Another  time  when  a  saintly  i  if  itor  had  lieen  writ- 
ing in  Saint  Giithlake'»  cell,  an  impertinent  crov 
flew  away  with  bis  roll  of  parchment.  The  holy 
visttiir  lamented  piteouely,  but  Saint  Guihlake  told 
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him/oot  tobewaiUforthepIonder  thoidd  be-fCliKiir^! 
whereupon,  the  thievbb  bird  left  tka  pwrclifimi:4J| 
the  heads  of  some  reeds  close  by,  where  it  w«is  mBftf 
regained.  Crows  were  Saint  GathUe'a  f«vogij|| 
companions,  he  tamed  them,  tad  they  brought  Mm 
food  from  a  distance. — From  them  the  Isle  of  Crowi 
land  or  Croyland  was  named.  Alany  Dthcr  Ij^iodt 
were  wonderfully  familiar  with  bim,  and  even  thaftA 
of  the  surrounding  pools  came  at  bis  voice.     • 

Soon  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  people  flocked  to 
him  to  benefit  by  his  prarera,  among  others  his  cmi« 
sin.  Prince  Ethelbald.  when  persecuted  by  Coulrtdp 
King  of  Mcrcia,  who  thirsted  to  slied  his  blood,  ww 
sheltered  in  this  retreat,  where  he  remained  in  perftot 
security.  Meantime  a  tender  friendship  was  formed 
between  the  saint  and  the  roval  exile.  Guthlafca 
prophesied  that  Ethelbnld  would  one  day  ascend  the 
throne  of  Mercia,  which  he  actually  did,  but  some 
time  after  tlie  death  of  Saint  Guthlake, — hence  arosa 
the  grandeur  of  Croyland.  'i1ie  gratitude  of  the 
royal  Ethelbald,  caused  the  utmost  honours  to  be  paid 
to  the  tomb  of  his  friend,  who  was  buried  near  his 
simple  hut,  in  his  own  island,  in  the  year  714.  AU 
though  the  ground  was  of  that  marshy  nature,  that 
the  foundation  of  the  magnificent  monastery,  could  not 
be  formed  without  vast  piles  had  been  driven  into  the 
earth,  and  covered  with  dry  gravel,  \ct  Ethelbald 
would  not  have  his  friend's  bones  transferred  to  a 
more  favourable  s|X)t,  but  built  and  endowed  with 
extraordinary  privileges,  one  of  the  finest  abbies  in 
the  world.  In  no  place  was  the  privilege  of  sanc- 
tuary so  powerful,  not  only  the  precincts  of  the 
building,  but  the  island  and  waters  that  surrounded 
it  were  holy,  and  a  line  of  demarcation  drawn  twenty 
feet  from  the  opposite  shore*  stopped  the  pursuit  of 
justice  or  vengeance. 

The  Monastery  founded  by  Ethelbald  was  destroyed 


TMK    tJtXOS   widow's 


303 


^  Ih«  Dat>e«,  but  restored  agiain  with  renewed  splen. 
iouT  by  Km^  Edred. 

Croyhitid  is  sitaat«d  on  the  eonflux  of  the  Rivera 
Kenc  ftttd  WHlnnd.  it?  three  firectsBre  separated  by 
Inter  c(mi>rB,  to  that  tiie  people  go  in  boats  to  millE 
Aeir  Cows  at  this  day,  and  a  tiroTcrb  has  survived 
htna  the  S«xon  time?,  which  dcclarei  that  all  "  the 
Carts  whii'h  come  to  Cropland,  ore  shod  with  ailver." 
which  means  to  iHrpiy  what  is  the  case,  thnt  the  fenny 
•oil  n  im^iasmble  fur  carts  formileF.  neither  does  any 
eem  ^>w  within  five  mJlea  of  Cropland,  though  they 
have  plenty  of  wild  ducks  and  fish.  The  trian^lar 
In^dg«,  hoitt  by  monks,  is  rearcely  to  be  rivalled  to 
Ae  world,  it  is  formed  by  three  seg-ments  of  a  circle 
necling  In  one  {Hiiut,  each  tia«e  standi  on  a  cepHrate 
eoanty.  therefure  here  meet  Lincoln  shirt,  Cnmhridge- 
I  Aire  and  Northamptonshire.  Alhhe  great  worta  of 
Croyland  wrre  iu  a  fine  stale  of  perfection,  when  the 
SuonThADCSSuccessfiilly  defended  that  and  the  hie 
rt  Ely.  for  upwards  of  five  years  after  the  Battle  of 
B>5ting«,  Dgninst  nil  the  puisfance  of  the  Cdnquerur. 
Whoever  was  malcontent  with  the  Norman  govern- 
ment, fled  to  tlicie  fortreiwes  in  the  fcu",  the  coni- 
aaatd  of  which  seems  to  have  been  canferred  by  the 
dectioo  of  the  insurgents,  and  wns  presented  gene- 
nlly  to  the  ]tift  disliitguithed  person,  who  stii^ht 
icfoge  amonp;  them,  from  the  tsranny  of  Willmm. 
The  command  of  the  Island  in  tlie  fens  was  sneces- 
dvelv  reSMumed  by  the  Saxnn  Eiiria  Morcnr,  Edwin 
and  Waliheof,  and  as  these  entered  into  convenient 
treaties  with  the  Conqueror,  they  came  out  of  their 
retteat.  and  left  the  generalship  of  the  Saxon  strong- 
hold, to  theneitinpomer  and  influence.  Thelast  com- 
mander  was  the  valiant  East  Anglian  Hereword,  th« 
nephew  of  the  Abbot  of  Peterborough,  He  died  in  hat- 
Ue,  defendmg  the  Island  of  Elv  and  its  dependencies, 
againatlbe  famous  attacks  of  William  the  CoDfjaeror, 
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yfho,  finding  diat  tbe  strongbokb  in  tlM  lineolBdiirB 
fens,  must  be  captured  at  all  erents.  threw  all  Ua 

strength  on  U»t  object^  and:  UM«AbMM^ 
and  creeka,  with  a  fleet  cif  flat-i<^mma  lioata ; 
and  bnilt  a  mighty  caotewaj  of  two  milea  long, 
over  the  feus,  at  the  jonction  of  which  with  the 
Island,  the  gallant  Hereward  gave  battle,  and  Ml 
covered  with  wounds. 

William  was  gnihf  of  great  ertellitfi  to  the  pri- 
soners whom  he  took  in  these  fenny  retreats. 

Wisbeach  and  BeWoir  Castles  were  bnilt  directly 
after  the  redaction  of  the  Isle  of  £ly,  to  ke^  that 
district  in  awe. 


HISTORICAL  NOTES 


WILLIAM  RUFUS 


THE   SALMON  PASTY. 


Thi  penitence  of  Willinm  Rufus,  is  curionaly  des- 
canted on  bv  the  ancient  chroniclers,  whoK  tomes 
are  full  of  thote  gOFeippin);  anecdolei,  that  ditplav 
character,  and  lead  their  readers  to  farin  as  lively  an 
idea  of  the  person,  and  manners  of  a  distinguished 
nan,  be  if  the  individual  stood  before  them.  A  dark 
shade  falls  do  English  historv,  nhen  no  longer  illiu- 
trated  in  this  manner,  and  in  the  wars  uf  the  Rotet, 
the  information  is  slight  indeed,  relating  to  monnrchs 
that  lived  two  centuries  nearer  our  own  times,  com- 
pared to  that  which  is  afforded  by  the  graphic  peus  uf 
Robert  of  Gloncester,  Piers  of  Langtoft,  Fitz  Stephen, 
and  William  of  Malmshury,  of  events  and  characters 
in  the  era  of  the  Norman  Princes. 

As  to  the  rhyming  chronicler,  Robert  of  Gloucester, 
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he  aBssredlj  fills  the  same  place,  in'Eoj^h  poietrt; 
that  18,  attributed  to  Cbaiitfer,  for  amidrt  the  ftijgged- 
nees  of  his  constractions,  may  now  and  then  te  peir- 
ceived  a  line  that  rives  into  heavtv,  and  aonoroos 
harmony  and  gives  token  of  what  English  ¥ene  was 
afterwards  capable. 

The  character  uf  William  Rnfos,  or  the  Red  King* 
as  he  was  called,  had  certainly  a  degree  of  .hamoiir, 
mingled  with  its  ferocity,  Robert  of  Gkmoester. 
places  this  prince's  peculiarities  in  a  verr  distinct  point 
of  view,  this  will  be  seen  by  the  following  eztraeta  in 
in  which  the  obsolete  words  and  black  letter  printing 
are  altered,  so  as  to  be  intelligible  to  thegeneral reader, 
while  the  characteristics  of  tht  writer  remain.  First 
the  person  of  Willi«iiQ  is  descrilied  ^— ' 

"  Thick  man  he  wns  enow,  snd  not  wvU  long. 
Throughout  red,  with  a  prrat  womb,  well  boned  and  strongt 
Reinable  he  was  not  of  tongue,  and  of  Fpeche  hatiti\iey 
^fifflying\  and  most  when  in  wrath,  ready  in  strife  ; 
Stalwara  he  was  and  hardy,  and  good  knight  through  al  thing 
In  battaile  or  in  tournament,  ere  that  he  was  king  ; 
Mercy  had  he  none,  uc  no  meekhede 
JBtU  a  tyroMi  iivrmenior  in  tpeehf  mid  in  dede," 

The  last  of  these  lines  in  which  the  character  of 
William  Rufus  is  so  energetically  summed  op.  is  a 
proof  that  Robert  of  Gloucester,  now  and  then  breaks 
upon  us  with  a  line,  in  which  the  rhythm  and  accent 
are  good. 

Soon  after  a  dismal  catalogue  of  the  evQ  deeds  uf 
this  "  tyrant  tormentor,"  in  which  by  the  way,  a 


1  This  word  is  still  in  use  in  Suffolk,  it  mesni  loud  talking 
inaistlnctly  with  anger. 
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irtety  of  odditir*  aud  bucnoarani  quwr  il-'lns:*,  mre 
down  tn  lua  «ccouiil  m  nrluul  cnmev— old  Kobert 
rings  bun.  to  ha  ui^k-bcd  nt  Cilauocner. 

,  Ami  iiliite  he  hi4ni  there — w'-lnon  Tttid  bin  ■md 
In  Ihefemi  of  snuTf  a  tli<^u4i^'    f.  i>^r<">rv  iiid  ■litclf^ai  { 
ft  ««  Itwn  thai  hp  1 .  T  ii-TH^ 

TTien  dnd  he  Hin  '.    t|«iiicht  »tc. 


B*  good  tad  (I 


1(1  the  progress  of  this  penitenc*.  the  King  brtlow. 

fd  Ibe  VBOuit    Arcb>iuh>'pricl;   of    Cuiterliorv    on 

&neelm.  Abhot  of  Bee,  n  Nurman  ecderitwlw,  of  Ud- 
cmniMng  pietv.  Had  great  infiuence  and  aliilily. 

Xbe  Kirtf  had  held  Ibc  rcvcnaet  of  vnrioa*  rich  iera 
pud  abbi^s  in  bJa  own  handf.  wlicrcby  the  trnantB 
[were  rackrenled.  and  imiKjieri^hed.  ihe  poor  were  uo- 
^povided  for, and  lh«  (narni6iTi^I  1)-tildiiigTdiItipidatt.'d. 
IJf  di«  digitiiarieK  of  the  Ki'mt>ii  Cbuich,  were  monili- 
[centlv  endowed  with  rcvmncv.  thev  distribuled  them 
,  noat  liberallT,  and  miaaty  gtnilc*  of  sodcty  Ml  the 
'  benefit  of  them,  cotiseiiurutly  ttit?  «eea  being  Lrpt 
I  VBcamt,  andtbrirrevenneB  ro|>•ciall^ly  apfiropriated  by 

■  Uwless  mona/cL,  was  a  proceeding  t)iat  occiMitMtcd 
'great  ditcontent  tbrouehoui  the  enuutrv,  and  was 
I  conudersd  bc  a  mmt  heinous  lin,  Dtid  a*  *ufh  irpcitt- 
'  ed  of,  nhrn  a  sudden  fit  of  tlluesi  teiied  Williaui  M 
L  Gloucester. 

I  We  find  that  aa  the  royal  penitent  recov*red  hit 
I beallb,  be  began  to  grow  daiiiig  nnd  impiou*.  and 
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bitterly  jrepeoted,  giving.  aw«y  tbe  .riel|.a(m-af..QMi« 
teiliarf  and- Lincmii,  theTeveoaeA  otmUmhm.iak' 
tiniied  to  grwp  till  bis  dying  daTt  nv  coaJdmHllie 
remonstnuices  of  the  titulw  ArchbWhop  AiMielai  wri^ 
the  money  of  hoty  church  from  his  gripe;  fbie  Mi)y 
grant  he  ever  made  of  a  benefice  without  noeivii^ 
the  worth  in  cash  from  the  best  bidder,  waif  Uw:  pn- 
sentation  to  the  poor  monk»  wtien  the  two  rich  oun 
were  outbidding  each  other.  This  story  h  rdatediby 
William  of  MaJmsbury.  and  is  made  nse  of  in  this 
tale.  It  certainly  shews  William*  in  tbe-li^it^o^'a 
humourist,  as  does  likewise  the  well  kaowii  aaecdote 
of  the  Jewish  convert 

William  continued  in  his  lawlesa  carwr  for  thrae 
years  after  his  illness  at  Gloucester,  daring  wliich  tiipe 
his  subjects,  and  above  all  othert,  the  diipOBaiiad 
ecclesiastics  incessantly  prayed  for  some  signal  pbnish- 
ment  to  befal  him.  Now  and  then,  he  was  woefully 
scared  by  bad  dreams  that  were  dreamed  both  by 
himself  and  the  discontented  priests,  that  were  ahont 
his  court — ^moreover,  be  stood  in  especial  awe  of  his 
sable  majesty,  devoutly  believing  that  he  would  claim 
him  of  a  sudden  when  his  time  was  fulfilled.  On  this 
suhject,  Robert  of  Gloucester,  is  very  eloquent.  It 
appears  that  the  Red  King  had  been  troubled  with  a 
slight  relapse,  two  or  three  days  before  his  death  in 
the  New  Forest,  he  had  been  annoyed  by  the  appear- 
ance of  the  Devil,  and  that  Odo,  Bishop  of  Winches- 
ter,  had  prescribed  fasting  and  penance,  as  a  pre^ren- 
tive,  after  a  short  trial  of  tbis  regimen  William  not 
relishing  fissting,  ate  a  very  good  dinner,  and  drank 
freely,  then  finding  himself  in  excellent  spirits,  took 
it  into  his  head,  **  to  wend  a  hunting  in  the  Newe 
Forest." 

"  That  wss  in  Southbunptonshire,  nathelcfli  he  wai  in  dretd. 
To  wend,  for  nich  vUious  he  had  seen,  and  for  his  hither  dsMMt 
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I'br  the  Devil  ku  there  tnforc  him,  uid  ibout  hlin  ihr;  ny , 

In  fiirni  nfhidT  and  !pwh«,  abo  wnid  men  of  hU  «iU»irey| 

Sn  thai  Ihe  kiin  mis  a  dnd.  uid  bclieTcd  fat  airh  a  caic, 

Tn  nend  not  a  hunting,  ihb  »ai  wliile  bu  fiuJtii);  Man, 

But  aftfc  duail  when  he  hut  ealca,  and  )  drunkc  Hell, 

■tc  called  and  of  liii  (iriv}  males,  cIcDCd  Waliei  Tvrrel, 

And  a  firw  ixler  uf  hii  men.  and  wolile  at  iotiyiv  alJide, 

That  he  wolde  lo  his  gane,  "  tide  what  wuldu  belide,~ 

i-'ur  he  vai  wnielhiaK  bin,  u  hit  heart  wot  \ieft. 

He  went  hitD  forth  a  hunting  in  the  New  Furett, 

So  thai  be  >oon  fuimd  a  hart,  he  iJiiit  It  hioitclf  anoti, 

And  the  harle  fnrrhe  villi  [he  arron  KlsI  dwd^  wai  gune. 

He  pricked  forth  bue  enow,  tuward  ibe  nest  right, 

nil  aand  he  held  before  his  even,  becniue  af  (he  nin  lieht. 

So  that  this  Walter  Tvrrel  lh;il  there  betide  wai  uiuh,  ~ 

Woldethool  another  harlei  Ibat  b4  he  uid,  besej  (^uu) 

He  nbolt  Ibe  King  in  at  (he  breuit,  Thai  neicr  more  he  Epcke, 

Biit  the  iihaft  thai  wai  within  him,  griily  in  him  lireke, 

For  on  hit  face  he  (cU  duwn,  laid  mrd  irilhimt  tprdte, 

WitiiuiU  thrift  It  hoiarL,  and  ihrre  «i  Giift  HrrlcA.  ( 

U'hen  Wallet  Tvrrel  sawlhathe  was  dede  anon, 

lie  dight  hini  fiul  lo  flee,  ai  fiut  as  he  mijthl  gon, 

In  a  1  bundaj  it  was.  and  the  marrow  alio, 

Aftin  Lammahday,  thai  tliii  deed  was  ado, 

To  n'lHcAatir.  mailiarc  film,  al  miJtliiis  grtm  aoumi. 

Audit  ram  hi  laij,  iht  bkmd  mJird  to  (fntuH." 

The  itrength  of  the  last  couplet  will  be  ncktiow- 
ledgcd  by  all  thoae  vtho  rao  appredatc  graphic  timplj- 
city  in  heroic  poetry,  but  old  Robert  conlinues.  noting 
his  speedy  buriol  : 


Robert  does  not  mentioD  the  Tuck  of  grief  at  the 
fanerol  of  William,  in  the  quaint  teiin*  of  Fitz  Ste- 
pben.  bat  he  expressly  says  : — 

"At  hi*  burying  wai  many  a  one,  but  weeping  very  fc«."' 

'^  It  apfioan  thai  the  JiaA  broke  becanae  the  king  fell  on  it. 
ThM*  M  aooMlhing  terrificallj  minute  in  llii*  dex-iiplioii. 
Kiakifeare  perhajia  had  it  in  iDemoi7,  when  be  iuUgined  the 
GhtHi  in  the  Hamlet. 


i\i   BtvTOftiCAt  Irotto  TO  fttJFini  AM  tn  Mntt. 

After  BO  many  prophesies  of  the  final  reprahatioAtof 
the  soul  of  this  original  character,  the  reader  may  he 
cii^  that  the  priests  were  favoured  hy  a  sight  of  his 
•piritual  torments.  Accordingly  Anaetm  saw  a  vision 
alter  his  vblent  death,  to  this  purport : — 

*'  The  Archbiahoppe  Aiiselm»  that  beyond 
Said,  *  th4t  in  a  vision  he  nw  of  himtiie  a 


That  he  was  before  God  y  brouf^kt  hh  doom  to  avmige* 
And  that  he  was  thefe  doomed  to  pain  bf  lidl  klMig.*  *" 

Very  soon  after  the  funeral  of  William,  the  steeple 
of  Winchesfer  Cathedral  fell  down,  which  fall  was 
attributed  to  the  circumstance,  this  "  onhonaelled  nn- 
anealed"  monarch  being  buried  befoie  the  altar^  but 
one  of  the  chroniclers  ventures  to  remarh,  *'that  per- 
haps it  WHS  occn&ioned  by  the  unstableness  of  the 
building." 

The  corpse  of  William,  notuithetanding  the  neglect 
and  scorn  with  which  he  was  liurried  to  the  grave, 
was  not  robbed  bv  his  nttcKdunt.^,  for  in  tlic  last  cen- 
tury,  when  his  grave  at  Winchetter  was  opened,  a 
valuable  ruby  tliumb  ring  was  found  among  the 
relics  of  the  tomb,  perhaps  in  the  extreme  hnste  of 
his  interment  it  had  been  forgotten,  as  the  jewels  and 
regalia  buried  with  the  royul  or  noble  dead,  were 
always  of  fictitious  stont^s,  in  the  making  of  which 
much  skill  w^as  shown  in  those  times. 

The  ghost  of  the  lUd  Kinji  is  believed  to  haunt 
the  cloisters  of  Wincljc^tir  Cathedral,  and  to  the 
infinite  awe  of  the  WiKclustcr  boys,  at  least  of  tho^e 
of  the  lastgeneration. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


«  Ihc  ChriMian  caiue  upon  mv  iword. 


In  tilt  reign  of  tliat  raoet  worthy  eon-m- 
]bw  uf  the  valiant  Pclayo,  Don  Alplionso, 
King  of  Leon,  llienj  lived,  or  rattier  vegetated, 
it)  ihi'  only  Iiabilabio  wing  of  a  black-looking 
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ruinous  castle^  on  the  Moorish  firwitiory  a 
cross  old  Gothic  Count,  called  Don  Froila  ds 
Toros. 

He  was  the  last  descendant  of  an  illaslrioiis 
and  once  opulent  family,  bat  who  had  paid 
so  severe  a  penalty,  for  the  bad  neighhoiii^ 
hood  in  which  their  demesnes  were  tttnatady 
as  to  he  reduced  to  comparative  indigenesw 

Don  Froila  was  by  nature  proud,  chokrie 
and  penurious,  and  the  reverse  of  cireum* 
stances  that  had  befallen  his  line,  operated  to 
add  a  deep  tinge  of  caustic  misanthropy  to 
these  agreeable  characterisUcs. 

He  had  been  bom  amidst  the  turmoil  and 
fierce  excitement  of  predatory  warfare,  and 
passed  his  youth  in  the  perils,  hardships  and 
stern  vicissitudes,  of  the  most  unprecedented 
struggle  that  ever  was  maintained  by  a  Chris- 
tian people  against  In6del  foes,  for  the  noble 
purpose  of  asserting  the  independence  of  a 
narrow  comer  of  the  once  fair  and  united 
^  ealm  of  Spain. 


OF   tVALSIN'GItAK. 


Tu  assist  ID   effecting  tliie  gloi 


object, 


Don   Froila,   had,  in   common  witb  others  of 


ititryra 


Bhcd  blood,  and  gacri- 


liced  property,  and  wben  the  heroic  achieve- 
ment of  uniting  the  freed  Kingdoms  of  Leon 
and  ABturias,  under  the  patriotic  sway  of 
^he  brave  Alphonso,  the  grandson  of  Pelayo, 
was  accomplished,  he  sat  down  amidst  the 
ruins  of  his  patrimonial  caetic  to  enjoy  his 
freedom,  with  no  better  prospect  for  a  liveli- 
bood  than  beggary,  or  the  hard  resource  of 
literally  turning  his  contjuerin^  sword  into  a 
ploughshare,  and  cultivating  with  his  own 
bands,  the  few  barren  fields  that  remained 
to  him  of  the  ample  heritage  of  bis  fore- 
fathers. 

Such  has  been  the  fate  of  many  a  true 
patriot,  and  many  a  self>devoted  hero,  but  our 
Count  had  very  little  patriotism,  and  not  a 
particle  of  self-devotion  in  his  character.  lie 
had  drawn  the  sword  against  the  Moore,  be- 
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cause  he  hated  tlicm,  and  ihejr  had  been  the 
means  of  ruining  the  f ur tunes  of  his  family; 
besidee,  aa  his  osUtee  wore  eiltiated  on  the  very 
BCene  of  action,  he  could  not  liave  avoided 
taking  a  part  in  the  conflict,  even  if  he  hud  not 
been  pugnaciously  iuc lined. 

The  Christians  got  the  worst  of  it  in  the 
first  instance,  and  then  Don  Froila  fought  with 
the  greater  desperation  in  his  own  defence, 
for  he  knew  the  insurgent  Goths,  especially 
those  of  the  frontier,  must  expect  no  mercy, 
at  the  bands  of  the  misbelieving  villuins  whom 
they  had  csaspe rated.  Truth  to  tell,  he  was 
beartily  weary  of  being  a  patriot,  lung  before 
lie  discovered  that  it  was  woeful  work  for  one 
who  had  something  to  loi>e,  and  nothing  to  gain, 
but  hard  knocks  j  yet  having  entered  into  the 
turmoil  he  was  compelled  to  go  through  with 
it,  and  the  only  comfort  it  afforded  him,  was 
the  opportunity  of  indulging  his  combative 
mcIinaUon,    by    returning    the    hard   knocks 
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No  one  could  be  more  fully  aivare  of  ilw 
worth  of  tlic«c  than  Don  Alphoiiso,  still  )ic  ]i»l 
not  only  an  empty  trcaiury,  but  very  limitc<) 
means  of  repleniehiag  tbc  royal  resources, 
irbich  had  been  completely  exhausted  in  the 
glorious,  but  unprofitable  struggle  with  the 
Moors. 

He  knew  thitt  the  Count  dc  Toros  had  been 
one  of  the  most  succcssfuT  champions  in  the 
CAUse  of  national  independence,  and,  ha\'ing 
assured  bim  that  he  so  considered  him,  he 
bestowed  the  honor  of  knighthood  upon  him 
before  the  whole  court,  and  told  him — "  That 
BerviccB  like  his  were  ahove  all  rewards,  and 
their  memory  must  live  for  ever  in  the  bright- 
cHt  page  in  the  ohrouicles  of  Leon,"  and  so  be 
dismissed  him. 

There  was  not  one  among  the  youthful  chi- 
valry of  Leon  &nd  Asturias,  but  would  have 
died  to  obtain  such  a  tcstimraiy  from  the  lips 
of  bis  heroic  sovereign.     Alas !  for  Dob  Froilit, 
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I  he  was  past  lli«  age  «f  romancR,  and  knew  it 
wuuld  be  impossible  to  exist  oil  such  ethtreal 
diet  as  royal  romplimenls,  and  a  barreu  koiglit- 
hood  ;  641  lie  returned  to  make  the  best  he  could 
of  his  iinpovoriiilied  estate,  and  to  moralize  on 
tite  folly  of  tliuse  w\io  subject  theniselvcs  to  per- 
sonal loss  and  inconveniences  for  the  public 
good,  or  expect  any  gratitude  from  kings. 

Then  followed  a  long  season  of  peace,  during 
wliich  merchants  and  civiliane  of  all  sorts  b^an 
lo  flonri8b,andasamatter  of  course,  treated  the 
brave  men,  who  had  sacrificed  so  much  to  ob- 
tain safety  and  security  for  their  country,  with 
contempt,  now  they  no  longer  required  their 
services.  Don  Froila  was  not  enough  of  a 
philosopher  to  regard  this  conduct  with  indiffer- 
ence, on  the  contrary,  bo  brooded  over  it  witb 
the  bitterest  feelings  of  resentment  in  the 
gloomy  seclusion  of  bis  delapidated  castle. 

Having  grumbled  away  bis  meridian  hours  of 
manhood,  he  began  to  feel  the  loncliuesa  of  his 


conditioD  grow  wearisome,  just  as  be  had  un< 
wittingly  allowed  the  proper  time  to  slip,  wbeu 
lie  migbt  have  hoped  to  improve  bis  fortunes 
1^  changing  it. 

It  is  very  possible  Don  Froila  would  never 
bave  ventured  to  think  of  marriage,  had  be  not, 
to  add  to  bis  other  misfortunes,  had  the  ill  luck 
to  be  plagued  with  a  housekeeper,  by  whom  he 
was  treated  much  as  all  bachelors  of  a  certain 
standing  are,  by  the  females  who  serve  them  in 
that  capacity ;  till  at  length,  for  very  weariness 
of  ber  tyranny,  lie  grew  desperate,  andrceolved 
to  take  a  wife. 

Don  Froila,  though  on  the  shady  side  of  forty, 
vraa  still  a  fine  man.  Id  bis  youth  be  bad  been 
eminently  handsome.  Ue  was  of  very  high 
descent,  of  unimpeachable  honour,  and  bad 
KCCjuired,  as  we  have  seen,  a  noble  reputation  in 
the  service  of  bis  country ;  and  as  it  is  not 
every  eye  that  is  possessed  of  sufficient  penetra- 
tion to  look  beneath  the  adventitious  gloss  and 
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gtlding  nrith  wliicli  [lictureeque  circumslauceB 
have  sometimes  the  power  to  adorn  a  very  de- 
fecUre  clntriictcr,  lie  was  regarded  with  partial 
interest  by  a  bfrfutiful  young  lady  in  tlie  neigh- 
bourliuod,  wlio  being  a  portionless  orplian,  was 
duomed  to  a  convent  by  ber  hard-hearted 
uncle. 

Now  there  is  no  accounting  for  the  Gtriinge- 
nnsofsome  ladieH'  tastes.  The  tmr  Portia  ile 
Merida,  it  seems,  fancieil  that  a  peaceful  life  of 
cloistered  seclusion  would  be  an  intinitely  less 
agreeablo  thing,  than  becoming  the  wife  of  our 
crusty  old  Count,  whom  she  bad,  in  the  gene- 
rous romance  of  a  yoinig,  inexperienced  heart, 
exalted  into  a  perfect  Amadis  de  Gaul,  aans 
reproche.  In  her  eyes  his  gloom  was  gran- 
deur, and  liis  misanthropic  humour,  u  dig- 
nified contempt  of  an  evil  world,  and  the 
vanity  thereof.  She  regarded  lilm  as  one 
of  the  heroic  defenders  of  hev  native  land, 
one  who  had  fought  to  preserve  ll)c  daughters 


of  Leon  from  lie  vile  yoke  of  Moorisli  tyrants, 
ami  she  esteemed  liersclf  lioiioured  in  rec«i>'ing 
a  vrord,  a  look,  or  a  passing  attention  from  liim. 
Poor  girl !  slie  Lad  scarcely  seen  any  otiiev  man, 
and  she  tliouglit  him  very  cliarming  in  his  out- 
ward appearance  too.  Even  his  black,  tumble- 
do\rn  castle  came  in  for  a  sbare  of  her  admira- 
Uon,  for  it  belonged  to  liim. 

She  hated  all  dugs,  but  a  great  ugly  ill-con- 
ditioned cur  without  a  tail,  that  was  wont  to 
follow  Don  Froila,  and  with  this  beast,  she 
sedulously  cultivated  an  acquaintauce,  and  took 
every  opjMtrtunity  of  patting  Ins  bead,  though 
at  the  imminent  risk  of  having  her  pretty  white 
fingers  snapped  otf,  in  return  for  her  civility. 
In  short,  there  was  for  lier  a  charm  in  every 
thing  pertaining  to  the  mature  hero  of  her 
youthful  fancy, 

Don  Froila  was  now  regularly  on  the  look- 
out for  a  wife,  and  was  not  slow  in  perceiving 
that  the  ^r  Portia  do  Merida  was  endeavour- 
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Hig  to  nttracl  \n9  attention  in  a  tliouRand  ways, 
iirect  and  in<lirect.  The  circumstance  »Iarme(i 
him,  at  first,  for  bnchulors  of  nearly  liiilf  a 
rentury's  stanittng,  src,  generally  spcnking,  tlic 
moat  cautious  people  in  tlic  world ;  but  a  few 
contumelious  speeclies  from  his  housekeeper, 
who  was  siretirhing  her  prerogatives  rather  too 
for,  had  the  Rnliilnry  efli'ci  of  impelling  him  to 
•eek  refuge  in  malrimony  from  her  vulgar 
lyninny. 

"At  present,"  thought  he,  "lam  euhjected 
to  the  imperious  will  of  a  kitchen  virago,  who 
spoils  ray  dinner  out  of  revenge,  if  I  venture  to 
contradict-her,  mends  my  linen  toIerRbly  when 
she  pleases,  or  leaves  it  in  rags,  according  to 
her  own  convenience — not  mine,  wlio  robs  me, 
poor  as  I  am,  before  my  face,  and,  tf  I  dare  to 
remonstrate,  overwhelms  me  with  such  a  tor- 
rent of  vitu))eration,  that  I  am  fain  to  flee 
from  my  own  castle,  to  get  out  of  the  noise 


she  r 


-Now  if  I  marry,  my  wife  will  be 


14  THE   P1LGR1M9 

bound  to  obey  oie,  and  for  h^c  '#wi|*  #ik»  ^nill 
be  a  dirifty  and  prudent  inmiiiftfft  JBlMMiiill 
aenre  me  without  wagea  botb  an  mlnMpi  JUfi 
health,  and  esteem  herself  amply  iffMl>  Ait  pll 
ber  pains,  if  I  oceaaionally  bestmr  »  iMpjIp  -leg 
oomj^iment  upon  her.  By  Saint  Jiipf44')MW 
been  the  most  besotted  of  all  Inahy  |Brrli|ii# 
remained  so  many  years  a  slavie,  ntlhe  jiiatmi 
tion  of  my  abominable  bouaekeepsi^  lilMip^  I 
have  paid  a  yearly  sum  for  tormenting  me, 
when  I  might  have  been  the  master  of  a  quiet, 
loving  and  dutiful  wife,  who  would  have  cost 
me  nothing  but  her  board." 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  soliloquy,  the  Count 
De  Toros  took  the  triangular  fraction  of  one  of 
his  broken  mirrors  out  of  a  corner  cupboard, 
set  it  up  in  an  advantageous  light  against  the 
window- frame,  produced  a  comb  and  a  pair  of 
scissars,  out  of  the  leathern  pouch  in  which  he 
kept  his  rosary  and  his  small  stock  of  ready- 
money,  and  after  trimming  his  hair,  beard  and 
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muBtacliioB,  and  arnitiging  tlioin  in  tlie  most 
becoming  fashioti,  bo  put  on  liis  best  cloak  and 
plumed  liat,  and  gravely  walked  forth  to  seek 
his  fnir  ticigliboiir.  By  tlic  w:iy,  Don  Froila 
experienced  a  lew  i^ualms  of  spirit  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Portia  de  Meriila'e  absolute  deficiency 
in  ihat  «piHllti cation  hiK  covetous  dispiisitiDn  bad 
taught  him  to  consider  so  iiidispensibly  neces- 
sary in  a  wife,  namely — a  dowrj', — but  tlicn 
he  wisely  rctlccted  once  more,  thai  when  a  roan 
u  irrevocably  turned  of  furty-inid-odd  years, 
he  cannot  reasonably  exjKCt  much  in  that  way ; 
but  ought  to  feel  very  grateful  to  any  woman, 
not  absolutely  old  and  ugly,  who  will  comle- 
Bcend  to  take  bim  for  better  or  worse. 

So  when  he  arrived  at  the  dwelling  of 
Portia's  nuclc,  and  found  her,  happily,  alone, 
be  with  some  degree  of  alarm,  leet  so  young 
and  lovely  n  creature  should  msirvel  at  bis  pre- 
sumption, in  asking  her  to  become  bis  wife, 
put  the  important  question  to  her,  in  the  hum- 
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Ue  terms  of  whether  she  wooM 
riage  with  him  a  more  agreeriJe;  rflewMtfif^ 
than  profefiBiDg  herself  a  nv$^  ^ontxmy  te  Imc 
own  incljxiations^  '     /  ^ 

Port!*,  the  ihougbtleaa  Por^  fhmwuimim 
rapturom  ^rroative,  A  baatj  IredHB^gfll^ 
lowed  i\m  brief  weoiog^  ^Doo  FroUa^e 
keeper  threw  up  her  plae^  in  a  boil 
her  majBter  to  cook  the  niiptial  dkittec 
or  to  put  the  Qulinary  accomplishmente  of  hia 
young  bride  in  requisition,  the  very  first  day  of 
her  raa,rriage;  which  the  lovely  Portia,  when 
informed  of  her  lord's  dilem^ia,  ^tually  exerted 
on  the  occasion,  there  being  no  guest  to  enter- 
tain, but  her  uncle ;  and  the  bridal  cheer  con-^ 
sisting  simply  of  an  omelet  end  an  olio,  she  was 
enabled  to  perform  her  task  with  ease  and 
credit,  while  the  emiable  manner  in  which  she 
undertook  this  unexpected  duty,,  agreeably 
demonstrated  to.  her  delighted  bridegroom,  the 
difference  between  a  wife  and  a  housekeeper. 
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111  Bpite  of  liis  constttulioiial  tcatiiies«,  and 
ncquired  niiaantlin>|)y,  Don  Froila  was  now 
a  bappy  man,  as  the  Iiusbaud  of  one  of  the 
sweetest  tempered,  and  most  loving  of  all  wives, 
who  iu  due  time  miule  liim  tlic  father  of» 
lovely  girl.  Dun  Fruilu  was  not  fond  of  chil- 
dreu,  yet  he  had  felt  that  deiiirc  of  paternity 
which  nature  hax  iiiipluiitcd  in  the  breast  of 
every  man.  He  was  the  last  of  a  race  whose 
unmcB  were  proudly  wtitten  in  the  chronicles 
of  his  native  land,  ami  notwithstanding  his 
poverty,  he  had  experienced  something  like  a 
wish  that  a  son  of  his  mij^ht  be  the  means  of 
reviving  iu  ancient  glory,  and  carrying  down 
the  memory  of  his  own  achievemenls  to  pos- 
terity. He  had  won  in  the  struggle  with  the 
'Moors-  a  reputation  more  than  cijuul  tu  that  of 
the  most  distinguished  uf  his  ancestors,  but  ho 
had  not  valued  it  till  he  found  he  was  likely  to 
become  a  father,  and  then  his  cuhl  heart  fur  the 
first  time  glowed  with  the  proud  c 


tfial  bit  Bame  was  rdgisterod  ui  tlMNlipdi^f 
Uboo,  as  one  ef  the  Biost  distiafushad  dfilapsi 

whose  valour  had  assisted  in  deRi  m  Ulf  Imbp 
from  a  foragn  yoke,  and  eslsMiyhiwg  hit ^aa 
a  free  Cfarislian  land,  mmidBl 
dl^very  and  heathen  snperstitfoa^ 

Qfa  I  it  IS  an  eaoieUing  thli^g  la  m^ 
when  he  becomes  a  hasbfmd  and  m  ^faihiiib^  Ml 
eei^ses  to  make  a^fish  aad  pcMiapi^««iii|lMi 
gratifications  the  sole  business  of  his  useless, 
barren  existence*  Even  Don  Froiia  felt  the 
sweet  influence  of  domestic  ties  and  virtuous 
i^ections  operating  to  expand  the  narrow  sph^ne 
of  his  pleasures.  He  no  longer  existed  for  him* 
self  alone,  and  roused,  as  he  now  was,  to  the 
performance  of  active  duties,  for  the  sake  of 
those  whose  welfare  was  so  intimately  connected 
with  his  own,  as  to  become  a  positive  amalga- 
mation with  his  weal  and  woe,  he  found  that 
social  happiness  was  but  a  more  diffusive  and 
delightful  medium  of  self-gratification.  Poverty 
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was  lighter,  when  slinred  by  a  checi-I'iil  and 
cheeriag  partner,  like  the  f«»d  and  laitbrol 
wife  with  whom  Heaven  UhiI  blessed  him,  and 
iu  «hort,  Duti  Fruila  Telt  luucli  as  all  men  ought 
to  feel,  diiriug  the  first  hulcyuii  muuihs  after 
they  have  exchanged  the  gloomy  monotony  of 
a  forlorn  life  of  eolitary  bachelorhood,  for  the 
hiiss  of  wedlock. 

The  sex  of  hia  first-born  child  was  the  first 
canse  of  regret  that  )ie  had  experienced  since 
hiH  marrii^.  He  had  wiiihcd  for  a  buy — for 
one  boy  only,  and  no  other  olTHpring;  for,  as  I 
mid  before,  lie  wna  not  fond  of  children,  yet 
was  desirous  of  his  rare  being  [lerpetuated  and 
his  name  conlinued — this  cunid  only  be  done 
ibruugli  the  medium  of  a  son,  and  bis  wife  bad 
tmrue  him  a  daughter :  a  diiugliter  who  would 
he  Iroublesome  to  rear  and  diHieultto  maintain, 
and  who  must  evenlually  be  either  portioned  to 
a  busbniid  ur  a  convent.  TIium  did  the  old 
leaven  of  selfishness  that  peiMided  Don  Froila'a 
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system  begin  to  fermenty  whefi  '6ft9t^r^ti/hrmmi 
ef  this  event,  yet  when  he  «to##  faciUk  Ms 
lovely  young  wife,  over  whom  the  sHihIsw  of 
death  had  so  recently  impended^  a»dl  %eiiiM*iii 
the  sweet  babe,  whom  she»  with  tesofel  lind^ 
Bess,  offered  to  his  psternalombi«M|^»f«neml^ 
as  it  were,  of  their  nnngled  edsMwei^  thiSiiWMi|[ 
voice  of  nature  asserted  its  myslerilNir  Imt^Ml 
powerful  influence.  Clasping  4hb  ^waommMim 
innocent  to  his  bosom,  he  bedewed  its  placid 
features  with  the  first  tears  of  tondemees  he 
had  ever  shed ;  and,  as  be  gently  replaced  it  on 
its  mother's  bosom,  he  whi8pered-«- 

<^  Let  her  be  called  Aurora,  for  her  birth  is 
the  dawn  of  a  holier  and  better  era  in  my  ex- 
istence,    i  am  now  a  father  P' 

And  as  Don  Froila  pronounced  these  words, 
be  felt  the  full  dignity  and  importance  of  the 
sentence — ^  I  am  now  a  father/ 

He  repeated  it  to  himself,  as  he  walked 
through  the  desolate  ruins  of  his  old  castle.     In 
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fency,  lie  saw  the  prostrate  pillars  rise  from  tlie 
dosti  tlie  brokeQ  arclies  erecting  tlienoKelves 
once  more  in  feudal  grundeur,  and  heard  the 
deserted  halU  aitd  darkened  galleries,  where 
the  owl  DOW  hooted,  and  the  Bpidcr  wove  lier 
web,  echoing  with  the  long  foi'gotten  sounds  of 
revelry  and  mutiic,  and  above  all,  enlivened 
with  the  gay  voiceof  iiirant  mirth,  and  child- 
hood's jocund  shouts.  Then  the  Iriumpliant 
botes  of  the  clarion,  and  the  trampling  of  the 
war-steeds  resounded  in  the  courts  below,  and 
he  beheld  a  stately  train  of  youthful  warriors 
of  his  proud  line,  returning  in  all  the  Hush  of 
victory,  laden  with  Moorish  spoils,  and  each,  as 
he  sprang  from  his  foaming  steed,  beut  a  reve- 
renlial  knoe  before  him,  and  bailing  him  by  the 
honoured  name  of  '  Father !'  begged  a  blessing. 
Tlie  enraptured  Count  was  in  the  very  act  of 
extending  his  hands  to  bestow  it,  when  he 
stumbled  into  the  midst  of  a  l>ed  of  gigantic 
nettles  that  were  growing  under  the  principal 
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gateway  of  Mb  delai^diited  ^m/Ae,  m*  Wiiig 
ttang  his  kgs  aeverelyi  altered  #|fli6viiliejftM^ 
lation  at  the  paioi  and  gaxh^  'fMlUly  at  tile 
utter  deeolation  of  the  stem  l^Mei  byiPMKk 
he  was  surroanded,  he  gkv^  a  firmdeii  ri|^  t# 
the  recollection  of  the  brIlfiaM  ¥llkMii|lMt  had 
been  oonjnred  np  hy  the  liMb  of  ^do  poeri 
feeble  Bttfo  girl^  not  an  honr^akk- 
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CHAPTER  II. 


^PV  Hk  nu;  be  well  rompared, 

■  Unto  ihe  [%<eDia  kinds, 

H  Whone  Ijlie  wu  never  Been  nor  bearde, 

I  Thai  uiy  man  mn  Hade. 

TtiK  birth  of  tbc  iutiiDt  Aurora  de  Toroa 
nras  followed,  iu  Iobs  than  a  twclvctnoulb,  by 
tliat  of  a  siHtcr,  whom  Don  Froila  cuusidered 
Bomewhat  ae  a  Buperoumerary  in  the  family; 
but  as  the  excellent  management  of  his  amiable 
wife  bad  prevented  liim  from  feeling  the  first 
as  any  additional  trouble  or  cxpeuEe,  be  had 
the  decency  to  keep  this  opinion  to  liimself. 
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The  only  drop  of  the  inward  aoerUly  tbat  int 
allowed  to  oeze  out  on  the  oocanoiiy  was  mi 
being  reqnteted  to  name  the  ehildy  when  he 
said  in  a  tone  of  peculiar  eaottiGi^-— 

<<  Let  her  be  called  Blanche — for  her  fortond 
is  likely  to  be  carie  tlanckef  wilhoat  filHof 
up/' 

The  best  management  in  the  world,  on  Urt 
part  of  the  mother,  cannot  prevmt  the  etziatenee 
of  a  second  child  being  ftlt  as  a  serious  incon- 
venience in  a  house,  wliere  one  was  more  than 
enough ;  but  on  the  birth  of  a  third  girl,  before 
the  second  could  run  alone,  the  poor  Countess 
tvas  compelled  to  hire  a  nurse,  and  she  was 
more  trouble  and  expense  than  the  three  in- 
fants together. 

Seraphina,  for  so  the  new-conler  was  named, 
Was,  to  use  the  waspish  language  of  her  un- 
loving father,  the  most  shrewish  imp  in  Spain, 
or,  according  to  the  nurse's  version,  the  very 
moral   of   the  old  Count  himself.     She  was 
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Wry  leldiy  all  the  time  ber  mollior  suckled 
■,  broke  tbe  rest  of  every  one  in  tlie  castle 
«itb  her  fi-actiouB  iiapalience,  during  tbe  period 
•f  dentition,  and  took  ber  weftuing  in  sucb 
(dudgeon,  tbat  ber  perputuul  S4]iialling  after  tbat 
Avhidi  xbe  did  not  ap]>ear  to  value  in  tije  least, 
irbilv  it  ivasat  ber  own  especial  service,  made 
mtr  father  almost  wisb  that  some  Moorish 
B^rod  would  give  ber  a  quietus. 

In  short,  Don  Proila  did  nothing  but  grumble 
•bout  tbe  crossness  of  bis  ibird  daughter,  and 
the  trouhic  and  expense  of  bis  two  first,  till 
informed  of  tbe  birlb  of  a  fourth  fair  girl. 

A  fourth  fair  girl !  The  old  Count  smote  his 
breast  in  an  ecstaey  of  despair  at  the  announce- 
■lent,  and  gnashing  bis  huge  white  teelb  on 
the  affrighted  nurse,  who  brought  bim  tbe  un- 
Velcome  news,  exclaimed — "  Diablos;  another 
girl!  IIuw  in  the  name  of  Hecate  and  tbe 
three  fnrios  does  my  wife  tbink  I  am  to  clothe 
•nd  feed  these  damsels,  till  they  arrive  at  that 
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plaguy  time  when  they  will  be  roaring  aloud 
for  marriage  portions  ?  I  would  the  Moors  had 
them  all !  Four  girle,  forsooth  !  in  less  than 
three  ycare-and-a-half,  from  the  birth  of  the 
eldest,  to  fall  to  the  lot  of  a  nobleman,  who  is 
compelled  by  dire  neueagity  to  keep  three  fust 
days  more,  in  every  week,  than  either  Imly 
mother  cburqb  enjoins,  or  the  good  of  biA  soul 
requires,  is  enough  to  convert  the  best  Saint  tn 
Christendom  into  a  reprobate  swearer — St. 
Jago  assoile  roe  for  the  tbnugbt ! — but  truly  I 
nm  the  most  unlucky,  middle-aged  gentleman, 
that  ever  committed  the  folly  of  wedding  a 
young  wife,  to  fill  a  quiet  house  with  noisy 
brats.  Pray  Heaven  this  Bqualling  senorita, 
who  lias  just  added  lier  shrill  treble  to  the 
roaring  bass,  and  tenor,  and  counter-tenor  of  the 
piping  trio,  whom  1  bear  exalting  their  voices 
in  full  concert  below,  may  be  the  last !" 

"  Not  by  lialf-a-dozen,  if  I  have  any  skill  in 
divination,  and  the  disposition  of  the  grolts,  at 
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tbe  bottom  of  tlie  caudle  cup  tells  trut>,"  replied 
tlie  indicant  nuitrun,  who  liad  reveuled  to  liiiu 
he  happy  iutelligeDce,  as  slic  considered  it,  of 
the  rafetf  of  liin  wife,  and  iU'm  addition  to  his 
family." 

•'  Out  of  my  eight,  thou  ill-omeued  witch !" 
roared  the  iufuriated  Count,  before  whose  men- 
tat  vision  the  perspective  of  ten  goodly  olive 
branched,  spreading  around  his  scantily-prn- 
risiuued  board,  conjured  up  no  eucli  glorious 
|iageants  as  tltoso  which  had  cheated  his  fancy 
at  the  birth  of  his  Rrnt-horn. 

"  Ill-omened  witcli,  forsooth  !"  retorted  the 
angry  sybil,  '*  is  that  all  the  guerdon  I  get  for 
bringing  an  ugly,  ill-favored,  old  fellow  the 
news,  that  the  fair  young  wife,  who  hath  been 
foot  enough  to  wed  him,  hath  just  borne  him 
another  lovely  girl, — not  a  bit  like  liimHolf,  but 
as  l>eautifnl  as  an  angel  i*  I  know  many  a  man, 
ten  years  younger  than  you,  Sir  Count,  who 
would  have  bestowed  a  chain  of  solid  gold  upon 
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me  for  tidings  of  the  birth  ct  one  dj^t  to  WKf 
nothing  of  the  promise  of  mx  mon/' 

Don  Froila,  notwithstanding  Ms  oop<titalfaH> 
nal  testiness,  was  no  match  for  a  Tetenn  vim 
of  a  nurse,  when  the  terrors  of  her  Umgp»  wwm 
fairly  unloosed,  by  any  thing  like  a  prafisiianal 
aflfront.  '  i 

Dame  Griffinda  concndered  herself  ittlli^ 
legitimate  protector  and  channpioii  eif  ladies 
and  their  young  babies,  whose  prerogative  it 
was,  she  asserted,  to  be  treated  with  peculiar 
reverence  and  respect,  by  men,  during  the  first 
month,  at  any  rate.  So  she  administered  such 
a  lecture  to  the  astonished  Count,  on  the  turpi- 
tude of  his  malcontent  reception  of  her  joyful 
intelligence,  as  wholly  stunned  and  silenced 
liim,  not  only  on  the  present  occasion,  but  it 
had  the  good  effect  of  teaching  him  the  pro- 
priety of  listening,  with  apparent  satisfaction, 
to  her  malicious  congratulations  year  after  year, 
on  the  birth  of  another  and  another  daughter, 
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till  tlic  unpiecedented  number  of  ten  waR 
cumplctccl. 

Althougli  Don  Froila  had  been  fairly  awed 
iuto  outward  reNigimliou  to  this  extensive  ca- 
lumily,  I  stioul  I  certainly  i^hock  tliis  gentle  as- 
sembly were  I  to  repeat  all  liis  inward  murmar- 
ings  and  pathetic  soliloquies  on  the  occasion, 
but  to  do  him  justice,  the  burden  of  liis  pater- 
nal lamentations  appeared  to  spring  from  the 
]iaiiiful  question,  which  he  was  ever  proposing 
to  himself, — bow  sucb  a  family  was  to  be 
maintained  on  his  means? 

Means,  do  I  say  ?  Poor  roan,  he  had  none ! 
at  least  none,  comparatively  npcaking,  where- 
with to  meet  the  encreasiiig  wants  and  exigen- 
cies of  a  progeny  so  numerous  and  helpless. 

"  Happy  are  those  parents  who  breed  babes 
for  Paradise,"  he  was  accustomed  to  say;  but 
his  babes  were  too  evidently  of  the  busy, 
bustling   sort,    who  are  destined   to  assist    in 
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making  up  the  |>ortion  of  the  active  denizens  of 
lliis  work-tlay  world  of  coil  and  care. 

If,  from  any  accidental  cause,  one  or  two  of 
the  lialf-score  maidens  looked  a  little  paler  than 
ordinary,  or  stinted  in  !ier  usually  voracious 
appetite  for  lentil  pottage  and  cliesnut  bread, 
the  only  viands  on  which  this  noble  nursery 
was  fed,  and  the  fond  mother  expressed  (he 
slightest  degree  of  uneasiness,  lest  eircum- 
Etances  bo  unwonted  should  proceed  from  some 
incipient  malady  in  the  dear  child,  the  Count 
■was  sure  to  reply,  that  "  He  was  ready  to  re- 
sign any  member  of  his  family,  of  which  it 
might  be  the  will  of  Heaven  to  deprive  him." 

In  saying  this  Don  Froila  spoke  truly,  and 
yet  less  than  the  truth,  for  he  was  not  only 
ready,  but  eager  to  resign  not  one  only,  but  the 
whole  of  the  embarrassing  progeny  by  whom 
lie  waM  surronnded. 

"  Had  they  been  boys,"  he  said  one  day  to 
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Ilia  ttnxious  Wife,  "tbat  would  have  been  bail 
ciiougli,  considering  the  scantiness  of  our 
means ;  but  ilien  we  could  have  made  soldiers 
uf  them,  priests,  bandits,  hewers  of  wood  and 
drawers  of  water;  or  sent  them  forth  into  the 
world  to  seek  tbeir  own  fortune, — but  ten 
good-for-nothing,  aseless  girls ! — what  can  we 
do  with  them  ?  In  the  name  of  St.  Ursula  and 
the  forty-thousand  virgins,  what  do  you  think 
is  to  become  of  them  all  ?" 

**  They  all  promise  to  become  beauties,  1 
think,"  replied  the  Countess  de  Toros,  casting 
M  glance  of  maternal  pride  mi  the  lorely  train^ 
irho  were  at  play  under  the  spreading  chesnut- 
trcrn,  that  grew  in  the  court  of  the  delapidatod 
old  castle. 

^  So  much  the  worse,"  muttered  Don  Froila, 
"  they  will  soon  be  craving  for  all  sorts  of  un- 
iirocnrable  hiiery,  to  set  themselves  off  to  the 
best  advantage;  and  what,  I  should  like  to 
know,  would  be  the  use  of  beauty  to  them  'i" 
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but  yourself, — and  a  body  aln«t  ■■  Mat^ 
battered  aod  dcUp»dal«d,  is  tbe  ^borid  *»% 
tts  tliU  old,  tumble-dom  cwtlc,  that  Imb  imI 
Italf  the  convMuences  of  a  cott^e; — SdJ  witb 
tUis  litubaud  YOB  bave  vaOcd  tbc  bnt  Tcan  of 
yoar  life  id  gloomr  and  uabrokcn  eoliladr,  la 
tlie  endurance  of  every  specks  of  priTslioa, 
rare  and  uAL  Ti-ll  loe,  Portia,  truh,  if  a  life 
of  celibacy  would  Dot  bave  been  far  better  than 
sucb  a  lot  aa  tbis  ?" 

"  Tbe  lot  was  of  mine  own  eboung,"  replied 
the  lady,  <'aad  I  have  fuuod  no  iirivation  hard 
tw  bear,  which  I  Iiare  shared  with  thee,  my 
bosband ;  f»r  tlwji  wert,  and  art  the  firal,  tbe 
but,  the  ouly  object  of  my  lore,  save  tliesedear 
vhildreD,  who,  because  itiey  are  thine,  tre  as 
precious  in  my  sighli  as  fur  my  sake  they  ought 
lo  be  iu  thine.  And  if  ever  my  nmrriage  with 
thee  has  beeii  productive  of  a  moment's  sorrow 
Of  regret,  it  is  ivheu  I  have  heard  thee  speali 
c   5 
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IB  SO  UDpatcmal  a  spirit  of  the  hopeful  pro- 
geny, with  which  our  union  hns  been 
crowned." 

Slic  turned  away,  to  conceal  the  starting 
tears,  as  she  concluded.  Don  Froila  looked  as 
be  really  felt — heartily  aeliatncd  of  himself; 
for  the  tender  manner  of  liis  gentle  wife's  re- 
proach cut  him  to  the  iieart. 

"  I  am  a  despicable  fellow  !"  thought  he,  and 
he  was  ^ing  to  say  so,  as  the  preface  to  a 
penilciitial  speech,  in  which  his  conscience 
prompted  him  to  make  full  acknowledgment  of 
the  impiousness  of  his  ingratitude  to  Heaven, 
who  had  blessed  him  with  such  a  wife,  and 
bcKtowed  upon  him  the  loveliest  and  nioist  pro- 
mising family  in  all  Leon,  in  the  possession  of 
which  any  other  man  would  have  been  proud 
and  happy,  in  spite  of  fortune,  when,  unluckily, 
a  provoking  muskito  stung  him  so  sharply  ou 
the  nose,  that,  instead  of  ginng  utterance  t» 
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any  thing  of  a  tender  ratan^  he 
bU  mofil  petulauit  taaez — 

"  DiaMos!  they  are  perfect 
cuminii«iune<l,  1  vcrilr  bcKew,  far 
torment.  Tbe^-  inal;e  tUs  caMte  a  ea 
)»uipitory  to  me,  b^-  day  and  by  nigbl; 
tliey  coniinue  to  tmze  me  thus,  I  sball  W  eaoK 
pelied  to  live  in  sotne  other  cmuitry  to  earape 
from  them,  I  8U[ipo«e." 

"  Notwithstanding  tboa  bast  £atingni»fae(l 
thyself  «o  Dobly  in  battle-fichls,  a»  a  aoMier  of 
the  CroM,  Don  FrcuJii,  thou  art  one  of  the  most 
UDchratianlike  kniglitt,  iu  thy  ejaculaituos  and 
maouer  of  discourse,  I  ever  knew."  ohfierved 
Donna  Portia,  who  was  deeply  hurt  at  ttiis 
speech,  which  she  consiik-red  applicable  to  thr 
diihircn. 

"  It  is  nil  very  true,  my  decir,  and  if  this  be 
the  Bret  liinc  tbuu  did^t  ever  discover  it,  tbou 
hast  been  strangely  blind  to  my  faults!,"  re- 
juiued  Don  Froilu. 
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an  absohili;  show  of  complacency,  And  even 
went  so  Tar  as  to  express  awisli  that  she  would 
present  liim  with  a  son  at  last. 

In  facl,  vt'illi  the  usual  in  consistency  of  man- 
kiot),  from  tlie  monieat  hie  wife  liad  ap)ia- 
rcntly  ceased  from  bearing  cliililrcnt  liis  desire 
for  a  male  child  had  returned,  and  he  had  not 
uafreqiicntly  indulged  iu  secret  repininge,  that 
the  illustrious  house  of  da  Turos  was  witliout 
au  heir. 

Neither  friends  nor  foeK  could  imagine  M'liy 
he  was  BO  unreasonably  anxious  on  this  point, 
seeing  that  he  had  so  often  lamented  that  there 
was  no  iiiherilaucc  fur  his  daughters,  V(;t  so 


The  moment  the  anxinngly  anticipated  rao- 
Oient  at  length  arrived. — ^Tiie  Countess  du 
T01-06,  had,  contrary  to  custom,  tudiuus  and 
difficult  travail. — l>on  Fruila's  solicitude  was 
extreme,  but  it  was  all  confined  to  the  one  sole 
point,  that  had  latterly  become  the  master-pas- 
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«Mi  ef  bis  Boul,  his  desire  of  e  son.  Selfisti  tq 
all  tltings,  the  protracted  sufFerings  of  liis  wife 
made  Kttle  impression  on  bim^  ofcept  M  tfwy 
tended  to  incwmse  his  solicitDcIs  reapseting  Hm: 
■64  of  the  unborn  infant 

A  Tiflible  shade  of-  mieastoess,  homrer^ 
appeared  to  perrade  every  one  in  the  caatie  l»( 
hifflseir^  towards  the  close  of  the  wcontl'day  of 
Donna  Portia's  indisposition.  The  finndea 
walked  about  ou  tip-toe,  with  tenrful  eyes  and 
portentous  countenances. — The  elder  children 
wept,  and  ^thered  together  iu  a  sorrowful 
group. — Even  the  little  ones  had  enspended 
their  usual  noisy  games,  and  seemed,  without 
knowing  why,  to  partake  the  general  gloom, 
and  went  moping  about,  and  from  time  to  time 
piteonsly  demanded — "  Why  they  did  not  see 
thur  mother  i"' 

At  last,  he,  who  ought  to  have  been  the  first 
to  feel  it,  became  infected  with  the  uni\'er8al 
depression,  and  expressed  a  fear — *'  That  some- 


thing  was  n-roug,  and  after  all  he  slioiild  be 
tantalised  with  a  dead,  instead  of  a  living  son, 
or  perhaps— another  girl." 

Hoiir  after  hour  passed  away,  and  still 
Donna  Portia's  siifTerings  were  protracted,  and 
the  anxiously  expected  announcement  of  the 
heir  of  de  Toros  was  delayed,  TIjc  poor 
neglected  little  ones,  who  sadly  mixsed  the 
maternal  tenderness  and  care,  had  crept  away 
to  Uieir  beds  suppcrless,  and  sobbed  tlietnselvee 
to  sleep.  Not  a  sound  waK  beard  in  the  castle, 
save  the  owl  booting  from  the  broken  hatile- 
Bienta,  the  flapping  of  some  dismantled  case- 
ment, nud  now  and  then,  a  suppressed  moan 
•frum  tbe  apartment  of  Donua  Portia. 

Dun  Froila  began  to  think  matters  wore 
ratber  a  dismal  aspect,  and  juHt  as  the  mid- 
night hour  was  proclaimed  from  the  gray 
tower  of  a  neighbouring  convent,  a  fetliug  of 
undefined  apprehension  of  impending  evil  stole 
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over  hiB  mind,  not  unmixed  with  siiperstitioua 
terror.  A  cliilly  tremor  crept  through  his 
veins,  his  lieart  (liittcrcti  witli  convulsive  vehoi 
mence  one  momeot,  tuid  the  jiulse  of  life  ap- 
peared' Euspended  the  next.  A  confusion  of 
gnty  ehuduwy  forms  secmeil  dancing  before  hii 
eyex,  in  tlic  iwiliglit  vacuum  of  the  deserted 
apartment, — for  it  was  one  uf  those  moonleM 
midstiQamer-iiiglils,  in  which  t)icre  is  never 
thorough  darkness,  and  he  was  sitting  without 
a  liglit.  Suddenly  lie  heard  a  low  sigh — ao 
near  liim,  that  it  appealed  almost  breathed 
upon  his  face,  the  tattered  tapestry •Jmngioga 
flapped  on  the  mouldering  walls,  and  tlie  old 
black  cur,  in  the  court-yard,  raised  a  long  and 
doleful  howl,  juRt  undec  the  window. 

"  Blessed  Evangelists !  what  may  this  por- 
tend ?"  ejaculated  Don  Froila,  flinging  himself 
on  his  knees. — *'  Ora  pro  nobis  sancta  Maria," 
continued  he  drawing  forth  his  rosary,    and 
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eiitk-avouring,  for  ttie  iirst  time  in  liis  life,  to 
ecck  consolation  and  help  from  ahovL' ;  but  Llie 
words  <lied  away  on  his  trembling  liiis,  and  he 
remained  kneeling  it  is  true,  but  tixed  and 
Bpcechless  as  a  sepulchral  figure,  listening 
tu  the  next  sound  tlmt  might  break  the  death- 
like silence  that  now  reigned  around. 

That  aivful,  that  agonising  pauiie,  whs  at 
length  broken,  by  the  first  thrilling  cry  of  » 
new-born  infant. 

"Not  the  shrill-staved  treble  of  a  poor 
puling  girl  this  time,  but  the  strong  deep  voiqe 
of  a  male  infant,  by  all  that's  manly  and  hope- 
ful!" excliiinicd  Don  Froila,  starling  from  his 
devotional  posture,  and  easting  a«ay  the  rosaiy 
in  a  transport  of  cxultiuion. 
The  next  moment  the  door  was  slowly  opened, 
sud  DameGrillinda  holding  in  her  bony  palsied 
hand  an  expiring  lamp,  whose  fitful  uneertain 
flashes,  threw  a  sort  of  spoelrat  glare  over  her 
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]ivid  complexion,  alid  re^eafoii  dit  ^g^Mttlfy 
expression  of  horror  in  whi^  lier  Iwrrii  ft»* 
tares  were  fixed,  stood  before  Mi^iinl  In  a 
hoarse  broken  voice  ^id,--> . 

M  Count  de  Toros,  I  bring  yon  nevPs  tf  ^  the 
birth  of  a  ^on,** 

'<  The  Saints  be  praised  I**  rtptkd  tte  CSoiorty 
5^  I  hare  an  heir  at  las^" 

<<You  have/'  rejoined  ihf  syU!,  idth  a 
bitter  smile. 

f^  He  was  a  long  while  before  he  made  his 
appearaace,  and  now  he  is  come,  I  know  not 
what  there  is  to  welcome  him,''  pursaed  Don 
Froila,  |vho8^  whole  faculties  appeared  so 
absorbed  in  tliis  importaiit  event,  as  to  rendef 
him  insensible  to  every  thing  on  earth  beside* 
'<  How^ver^  I  Bnll  go  and  embrace  him,  and 
liestow  my  blessing  upon  him/'  added  he^ 
advancing  towards  the  next  diamber. 

^^   Saints  and  angels  preserve  us !"  screame^ 
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Dame  Grif&iida,  "  you  nrould  not  go  there  Doi; 
Froila!  At  leasl  not  yet,"  added  slic,  stepping 
belwcea  him  and  ttie  door. 

"  Is  the  woman  distraught,  to  biir  my 
«»trauce  into  my  wife's  ctiamber?  when  it  is 
my  duly  to  eee  licr,  and  tliauk  her  Tuf  having 
home  roe  au  heir  to  the  HQcicnt  house  of  de 
ToroB,"  Biud  the  Count,  angrily  putting  Dame 
Giiffiada  aside,  and  entering  the  apartment. 

The  first  object  for  which  he  looked  was  the 
preciouH  boy,  whom  ha  had  coveted  with  it 
ih^ire  strong  as  death.  It  was  lying  on  the 
lap  of  a  lay-aiHter  from  the  neighbouring  Con- 
vent of  Santa  Clara,  who  was  swathing  it;  and 
albeit,  a  new-born  infant  is  generally  epentc- 
ing,  only  beautiful  in  the  eyes  of  fond  parents, 
the  young  heir  of  Turos  might  be  called,  per 
coarteoy,  an  uncommonly  lovely  babe,  nt  any 
rate  Don  Froila  so  considered  him,  and  clasp- 
ing him  to  his  bosom,  almost  smothered  liirn 
with  kiases  and  overwhelmed  him  with  blessings. 
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Dotitm  Purtia,  now  compoBcd  fur  ever  ui  thu 
serenity  of  death. 

The  desire  of  Don  Proila  had  been  accom- 
plielied,  but  it  had  left  bis  house  unto  bira 
de«oIale,  and  the  residue  of  )iis  life  a  joyless 
bitiiik. 

With  a  groan,  tnorc  piercing  than  bis  lost 
wife  bttd  uttered  at  the  [larting  of  soul  and 
ImxIv,  he  dashed  himself  upon  the  ground,  and 
Ifewuiled  his  irreparable  cHlamity,  a£  well  be 
might,  for  the  xunrihine  of  his  cxihleuce  had 
■et  for  ever,  And  utter  darkness  had  thrown  its 
unbroken  ^hade  over  tlio  dial  of  his  wintry 
days. 

The  SOU)  whom  he  had  so  Giiifully  coveted, 
bad  been  granted  to  him  in  an  evil  hour,  and 
he  bad  no  joy  that  a  man-child  was  born  into 
tbc  world:  for  whut  to  him  was  «  wailiug, 
motherless  babe,  that  could  neither  understand 
hilt  joys  nor  enter  into  bis  griefs,  in  comparison 
idtli  her  who  had  been  the  only  help  meet  for 


x^s.  ciiiu  iiuoey  ot  consolation  ii 
bitterness,  wliicli  his  own  unhap 
less  than  the  evil  influences  of  ai 
stances,  had  caused  to  overflow  ? 
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CHAPTER  Iir. 


The  I7011,  \a  his  rtiga,  u  nol  so  deme. 
M  royal  Heiiry  in  bi>  wtithfiil  «p1uvne. 
Old  Flag. 


A  DEEP  silence  uf  some  mitiutes'  coiitinu- 
uice  followed  the  iDclaucboly  conclusion  of  the 
Queen's  tale,  lo  the  merits  of  which  the  com- 
pany olTcrcd  their  beet  tribute,  in  the  tears 
nliich  they  gave  to  the  untimely  denth  of  the 
amiable  Donna  Portia. 

Even  the  cross  old  Count,  with  xll  Iiis  faultB, 
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ncti,  of  solitary  estate,  in  particular,  is  either  a 
Mid  Htid  niKri^iit  spinster,  or,  pcrad venture,  the 
Mirruwrul  wife  of  eome  hard- to- pi  ease  cot- 
ijueati,  whom  she  (igureth  under  the  feigned 
•tyle  and  title  of  Don  Froila,  Count  de 
Toroa." 

Catherine  warmly  defended  hcreelf  from  the 
latter  charge,  not  without  some  alarm,  lest  a 
oimilar  construction  should  he  put  on  her  etory 
by  her  royal  spouse,  against  whom,  her  own 
conscience  told  her,  she  had  pointed  the  moral 
of  tlie  tale,  as  far  as  relate<l  ti>  Don  Froila's 
unreasnnnhle  detiii-e  of  a  son,  and  the  tragic 
ounsetiucnees  that  were  coupled  with  its  grati- 
fication. 

Wulscy,  whose  ready  tact,  and  intimate  ac- 
qiuuntance  with  Henry's  peculiarities,  suggest- 
i«d  to  him  the  probability  of  diwcnKion  arising 
if  this  already  jarring  chord,  between  the  royal 
pair,  were  harped  on  a  moment  longer,  en> 
dcavoured   to  divert  the  King's  attention  by 
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demandiDg  the  fair  Boleyn's  opinioo  of  the 
tale,  feeling  aseured  she  was  too  well  vened  in 
the  arte  of  a  courtier  to  be  over  critical  in  her 
comments. 

Anne  Boleyn  was  not  sorry  to  embrace  no 
favourable  an  opportunity  of  conciliating  tiie 
Queen,  by  bestowing  the  moet  unqualified 
praise  on  ber  story,  and  concluded  by  express- 
ing a  passionate  desire  to  know  what  became  of 
he  ten  fair  young  ladies,  when  li'ft  without  a 
mother  in  that  desolate  old  castle. 

The  nuns,  who  attended  on  the  Abbess  of 
Ely,  were  even  yet  more  solicitous  respecting 
the  fate  of  the  infant  heir  of  Toros  ;  while  the 
Squire  of  Grauta  Grange,  who  had  in  spile  of 
himself  been  so  mightily  interested  in  the  tale, 
that  he  had  actually  procured  a  joint  stoo),  for 
the  purpose  of  edging  nearer  to  the  royal 
racontense,  now  very  seriously  begged  her  tu 
inform  him,  "  Whether  Don  Froila  got  a  new 
housekeeper  after  the  decease  of   the  wor()jy 
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(reiitlrivoinaii,  liia  wife?  and  if  she  were  of  a 
taom  obliging  tlispmitton  than  the  first  who 
iervcd  liiro  in  tfaRt  capacity?' 

"  A  new  housekeeper,  foreonth,  S<|uire  \" 
oried  mine  hoetesa  of  St,  Christopher's  Oar, 
vrho,  with  open  mouth  nnd  arms  a-kimbo,  had 
pUnled  herself  opposite  the  Queen,  during  the 
course  of  the  narrative,  which  she,  with  a 
strong  asseveration,  pronounced  to  be  the  most 
romfortahle  and  edifying  history  tliat  had  been 
yet  related.  "  A  new  housekeeper,  forsooth  ! 
there's  a  question  to  ask  the  good  gentlewoman. 
Don't  you  think,  Master  tloggs,  tlie  eldtRt 
yMig  l»dr,  who  must  havo  been  over  and 
Am  bcr  sixteenth  year,  at  tlie  time  of  her 
blessed  mother's  pitiful  death,  was  quite  old 
enough  to  be  trusted  with  (he  keys?  More 
especially  as  poor  dear  Master  I'ryler  had  no- 
thing worth  speaking  of  to  lock  uji." 

"  My   good   woman,"    replied   the    Squire, 

gravely,  "I  was  not  thinking  so  much  about 
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tlie  keys,  in  particular,  as  the  washing  and 
cooking,  to  say  nothing  of  the  care  of  the  young 
children,  all  which  matters  are  very  hamjwr- 
aome  to  single  gentlemen  and  widowers.  I 
speak  feelingly,  for  vixen  as  my  housekeeper 
is,  and  vilely  as  she  entreatcth  me  at  times, 
yea,  and  all  the  men  in  my  iionse  with  me!  1 
am  enforced,  albeit  it  gocth  against  the  grain, 
to  put  up  with  all  her  per vvrsi ties  and  cozea- 
ings,  lest  she  should  abandon  me  and  my  merrj- 
men  to  our  own  devices — bnt  in  sooth,  my 
masters,  she  leadeth  me  a  weary  life. 

"  ^^y  good  sir,"  said  Abigail  Trudget,  llic 
pack-woman,  "  its  all  your  own  fault." 

"  Mine  own  fault  !  what  meanest  thou  by 
tliat  saying.  Mistress  Mitla|>ert  ?"  returned  the 
Squire,  sharply.  "  Because  thou  art  one  of  the 
same  perverse  and  silly  gender,  (for  woman- 
kind all  hang  together)  thou  thinkest,  belike, 
that  a  gentleman  of  my  consequence  and 
reckoning  in   the  county  of    Cambridgeshire, 
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ought  reaeonabty  to  be  eubjected  to  the  injuri- 
ooa  henpcckinga  of  bis  liousekeeper." 

"Aye,  my  good  sir,  an'  lie  have  no  more 
iliscretioD  tlian  to  put  up  with  eucb  misrule 
and  contemptnouR  ugage  from  a  eaucy  se^^-itlg 
ivomaD,  instead  of  taking  him  a  wife,  as  the 
outlandish  old  Don  was  forced  to  do,  at  last,  to 
keep  all  tilings  tight  and  right  about  liis 
liouse,"  rejoined  the  good  woman. 

"  There  is  some  sense  in  what  you  «ay. 
Goody  Trudgen,"  obsierved  the  Sqoire,  and  I 
would  follow  your  good  counsel,  only  I  wot 
well  that  in  chusing  a  wife,  one  is  something 
in  the  case  of  the  man  in  the  fable,  who  pal 
his  hand  into  a  bog  of  \-ipcra,  in  the  hope  of 
catehing  one  eel  that  chanced  to  be  among 
them ;  and  that  couudonitioa  it  is  that  keepcth 
me  a  bachelor." 

*'  For  the  sake  of  the  luckless  womnii,  who 
might  otherwise  be  phigued  with  such  a  yokc- 
rellaw,  I  hope  you  will  continue  so  unto  your 
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life's  end,  and  under  ttie  kirlle  doininioii  of 
your  housekeeper  witlial  !"  said  tlie  fair  Boleyn, 
who,  somolion'  or  other,  took  peculiar  iimbrage 
at  I  lie  Squire's  |«irable. 

"  Young  gentlewomap,"  retorted  be,  *'  not- 
withstanding thy  bright  eyes,  and  outward 
comelineee,  I  trow  that,  whoever  weddeth  thee 
will  have  reason  to  remember  the  bag  of 
serpentB  in  the  fable,  and  to  think,  verily,  that 
he  hath  not  succeeded  in  catching  the  eel." 

The  bright  eyes  flafihed  unutterable  scorn  ou 
the  rude  speaker,  and  turning  haiiglitlly  away 
she  replied,  "  In  the  proverbs  of  King  Solo- 
mon are  written  these  words : — '  Answer  not  a 
fool  according  to  his  folly  V  aud  though  I  might 
condescend  to  spend  my  wit  in  playful  trifling 
with  gentlemen  of  birth  and  breeding,  yet  were 
I  worse  than  bereft  of  understanding  to  cast 
pearls  before  a  swine." 

"  Marry  come  up  !"  rejoined  the  Squire, 
"  who  should  have  thought  of  Mallhew  Gogge, 
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E-Mfuirc,  of  Graiita  Grang^e,  Cambridgpshire, 
being  likened  unto  a  beaet  that  eitteth  liusks 
aud  acorns ;  and  that  too  by  a  sort  of  errant 
damnsel  whom  no  one  knowetb  auglit  about, 
aave  that  she  weareth  pilgrim's  weed8,and  hnth 
iodiSereatly  bright  eyes, — but  so  hath  a  ser- 
pent— yea !  and  a  toad  also,  which  I  opine  to 
be  a  worser  beast  than  a  swine." 

The  insulted  beauty  cast  an  appealing  glance 
from  lier  coarse  adversary  to  the  King  and 
Wyatt,  as  if  she  expected  to  find  a  citampioii 
in  one  or  other  of  these  her  evident  admirers. 
There  was  a  sullen  cloud  on  the  brow  of  the 
former,  by  whom  her  coquetUsh  freedoms  with 
ibe  Granta  Orange  Sijuire  had  been  viewed 
with  marked  dUap probation,  aud  who  was 
thcrefurc  secretly  pleased  at  tho  rebulcc  she  had 
received  ;  but  Wyalt,  though  cijually  shocked 
and  offended  at  the  levity  of  her  behaviour, 
Iiad  too  much  of  the  preux  chevalier  about  him 
to  see  the  lady  of  his  heart,  however  in  fault, 


THE    PILGRIMS 


treated  with  a  shadow  of  dUrcspect;  and 
flourisliing  bis  riding  wliij)  with  a  menacing 
gesture,  he  addressed  Matthew  Goggs  iu  these 
words : — 

"  Au'  you  keep  not  a  more  civil  tongoe  in 
your  bead,  when  parleying  with  fair  ladies,  Sir 
GlowD,  I  shall  be  enforced  to  teach  you  a  lesson 
on  manners  with  my  riding-rod — or  otherwise 
thrust  you  forth  from  this  courteous  assembly." 

**  Sir,"  grumbled  the  Squire,  "  the  young 
gentlewoman  began  me  first;  yea,  and  that 
right  eaucily,  as  all  in  presence  can  witness." 

"  She  honoured  you  too  far  in  condescending 
to  exchange  a  single  sentence  with  you ;"  re- 
torted Wyatt,  '*  but  I  warn  you  that  she  la 
under  my  especial  protection,  and  those  who 
treat  her  not  with  proper  resjiect  must  answer 
it  to  me." 

"  Wyatt,"  iuterpeeed  ibe  King,  "  what  are 
you  making  all  that  bouncing  and  bravadoing 
about— ha?    Am  not  1  the  proper  person   to 
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interfere  if  I  see  nngliL  amiss.  Death  of  my 
Kfo  !  I  amrvel  al  tUy  impudence,  youiig  man, 
in  raiung  a  riot  with  any  one  in  roy  presence. 
I  wist  not  what  sort  of  a  swaggering  bragga- 
docio tliou  wert  before.  Vapouring  with  t)iy 
riding-Tod  before  me — Iia  !" 

"  May  it  pWase  you — "  began  Wyatl. 

"  Please  me,  ha !"  interrupted  the  King, 
angrily,  "  ttiou  thinkest  much  of  that,  Sir 
Poetaster  !  so  that  thou  canst  rhyme  or  swagger 
thyself  into  favour  with  MistresBi  Anne,  I  trow  ! 
But  if  I  we  any  more  sucb  doings,,  by  the 
girdle  of  aax  Lady  of  Walsiiigham,  I'll  have 
thee  taught  to  know  thy  place ;  and  well,  may- 
hap, will  it  be  for  tliee,  if  thuu  art  not  reduced, 
like  thy  lather,  to  owe  thy  life  to  the  charity 
Aii  a  eaU" 

The  rebel  bloud  moHnI«d  to  the  choek  of  the 
youthful  gallant,  at  this  undeserved  rating ;  lua 
pyp  flashed  with  suppressed  wrath,  he  bit  bw 
nether  lip,  and  looked  as  if  nothing  but  the 


OF   WALSISGHAM. 


muse,  from  wliicli  Mb  ilUliuinor  liad  originated, 
iu  tti«<e  words — 

"  By  my  lialitlom  !  Kate,  I  have  a  slireivil 
gueea,  tltat  the  tale  of  Don  Froilk,  was  of 
malice  ]iro])cii«e,  deviaed  by  thee  for  miue  own 
e«]>ecial  benefit,  and  cuDiiingly  relttted,  tu  put 
me  to  rebuke  aod  confusion  of  coniiteoance, 
before  eertniii  in  presence,  who  are  aware  of 
my  natural  desire  of  a  son." 

"  Nay,  there  )tiu  wroug  mine  honored  auut, 
'good  uncle,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  since  the 
late  slie  hath  related  is  no  invention  of  her 
own,  but  one  of  our  national  romances,  found- 
ed on  chronicle  lore;  and  to  certify  the  same, 
fvT  your  galiitfaction,  I  will,  if  it  he  agreeable 
to  yonr  good  pleaeure,  narrate  the  sequel  or 
second  part  of  the  history  of  our  Gothic  Count 
ftnd  his  ten  danghtcrs,  wherein  I  will  venture 
to  promioe  you  goodly  entertainment." 

There  was  a  general  acclamation  of  ajiplaueo 
from  the  company  at  the  Emperor's  proposition. 
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ftnd  he  was  bo  Dagerlj-  cDtreat«<l  by  all  present 
to  commence  Ins  portiou  of  the  tale  without 
delay,  that  Henry,  who  lia<l  been  mere  deeply 
interested  in  the  history  of  Don  Froila  than 
lie  chose  to  acknowledge,  was  not  sorry  to  feel 
kimsdf  compelled  to  yield  a  sullen  assent  to 
Charles's  deferential  applicaljon,  for  permissieu 
to  relate  tho  second  ]>art  of  the  etocy  of  the 
Gothic  Count. 

The  youthful  Emperor  entertaining  no  ap- 
prehension of  his  features  hdng^  recognised  in 
that  obscure  comer  of  the  English  dominions, 
threw  back  his  pilgrim's  hood,  assumed  a 
gi'aceful  attitude,  and  courteously  entreated  the 
indulgence  of  the  company  for  his  iureign  ac- 
cent, on  account  of  his  being  a  pilgrim  firom 
beyond  seas. ■ 

"  Albeit,"  added  he,  *^  I  have  made  the 
English  language  my  peculiar  study  and 
delight,  yet  being  a  Fleming  hy  birth,  it 
is    scarcely   to    be    expected    1    should   ba\'e 
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ac<tuired  that  facility  in  iti  familiiir  use, 
m»  may  enable  roc  to  §peak  it  readily  bcfcre 
jui  English  audience ;  yet  under  favor,  I 
tvill  cw<ay  to  do  my  best,  fui-  their  atnus&- 
utenL"  Huring  thus  said  b«  commonccd  Iiiri 
bde  of 

"DON    FROILA    AND    HIS    TEN 
DAUGHTERS." 
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DON    PROILA 

AND     HIS 

TEN    DAUGHTERS. 

CHAPTER  VI. 


I  temr  llipic  rtubbora  Unet  IncL  pniTi'i 
O  iHueC  Maria,  eroprea  of  my  late  > 
These  numbers  will  [  tear  atid  write  i 


LoKG  before  the  expiration  of  the  first  year 
of  bis  borcavemifiit,  Don  Proila  began  to  think 
that  his  wife  mast  have  been  indebted  to  lh« 
Amistance  of  •ome  friendly  fairy,  or  bt^nevolcnt 
domeetic  sprite,  in  feeding  and  clothing  lier  ten 
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curious  works  anU  feminine  haiidyrrafu  she  liati 
performed  for  llie  )iuigli)H)uriiig  convent,  and 
that  as  the  elder  girls,  when  uiidi'r  tlie  judiciou* 
(uition  of  tlial  lamented  mother,  liad  occasiou- 
ally  assisted  hi  thoHc  needle-crafts,  and  were 
indifferently  well  skilled  therein,  they  might 
employ  their  time  better  than  paddling  in 
brixiks,  elimbing  trees,  and  flinging  stones  from 
tliu  ruinous  walls  of  t)ie  castle,  at  better  be- 
hiived  jtersiins  than  themselves. 

These  arguments  prevailed  on  all  thedameeli 
dc  ToroG,  who  had  attained  feminine  stature  and 
feminine  prtde,  to  unite  with  her  in  an  applica- 
tion to  the  good  nuns  of  Santa  Clara,  the  friends 
of  their  mother,  to  supply  them  with  employ- 
ment in  broideries,  and  other  stitch-work;  these 
jiious  lHdtes,not  only  complied  with  their  request, 
and  supplied  them  with  material,  but  obliged 
them  with  ranch  edifying  advice  on  their  future 
Roaduct.  The  maidens  of  Toros,  who  listened 
to  the  exordiums  of  the  nuns,  and  the  coudscU 
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of  their  fair  lister  Aurora,  were  Blanche,  Sera- 
pliiim,  OreliH,  anil  Ciirieliiia.  Vainly  did  tlicse 
duDBeU  endeavour  to  initiate  the  younger  part 
4^  l)ie  sisterhood  ia  the  laudahle  mysteries  of 
IKedie-craft ;  headed  hy  Beatrice  and  Laura,  a 
.piir  of  female  outlaws  of  about  eleven  and 
.twelve  years  of  age,  Juanna,  Adosinda,  and 
Violante,  refused  all  (juiet  employment,  and 
P«eeed  their  time  as  heretofore,  in  climbing  the 
mulberry  and  chesnut  trees,  whenever  thcv 
wore  in  want  of  a  dinner;  wading  in  the  bhal- 
Jew  stream  that  flowed  near  the  ciistlc,  in  quest 
of  river  muscles  and  eray-fibli;  swinging  on  tlie 
:4N)ly  gat«  of  the  custle,  that  still  retained  its 
Dotation,  and  dinging  stones  from  behind  the 
icriimbling  battlements,  at  any  luckless  stranger 
.wlioer-  countenance  they  did  not  happen  to  ap- 
, prove,  who  passed  within  reach  of  these  mis- 
Mies.  As  n  sort  of  cover  to  ihcHe  vagaries, 
Uiey  generally  took  the  precious  heir  of  Turos, 
tlie   infant   Don   Felix   with    them,   and   lung 
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half  of  the  creation  reaembled  Uieir  father,  in 
manners  and  temper,  tliey  cherished  very  little 
desire  of  being  further  aciiuaiiited  with  them. 
It  WHS  §ome  months  since  the  6ve  elder 
ladies  of  Toros  had  been  seen  beyond  the  pre- 
cincts of  their  father's  shattered  ensile,  during 
whidi  time  tliey  had  been  so  successfully  en- 
deavouring to  improve  not  only  their  dress,  but 
their  manners  and  bearing,  and  the  distingtiish- 
ed  personal  graces,  with  which  nature  had  an- 
gularly endowed  tbem,  that  when  tbey  entered 
the  conveotual  cburch  of  Santa  Clara,  in  all 
tlie  dignity  of  the  aforesaid  new  basquinas  and 
mantjllaa,  their  improved  mien  and  encreased 
stature,  struck,  with  astonishment  and  admira- 
^on,  two  noble  brothers,  who  frequented  that 
church.  These  gentlemen  bad  often  seen  them 
before,  in  their  sordid  and  wretched  attire, 
without  bestowing  on  tbem  the  slightest  notice, 
and  were  iar  from  recognising  these  noble-look- 
ing ladies  as  their  female  neighbours,  of  the 
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rnlnOlu  castle  of  Toroe.  Don  Marcian  thought 
they  muHt  be  five  Mooristi  priacessee  in  dlB- 
guiee.  Don  Aatonio  was  ready  to  RTOuch 
them  for  the  daughters  of  the  Byzantiaa 
Emperor  at  least. 

It  is  here  requisite  to  mention,  that  iheso 
two  cavaliers  wore  the  sons  of  the  Count 
de  Itomaua,  a  rich  iiohle  of  the  vicinity,  who 
boasted  his  descent  from  the  Roman  conque- 
rors of  tlie  aboriginal  inhabitants  of  Iberia. 
With  this  grandee  had  originated  half  of  Don 
Froila's  mixfortuDes,  for  the  Moora  on  the 
frontier  liad  reft  fmm  him  one  portion  of 
bia  lands  and  vassals,  and  this  powerful  noble 
bad  made  a  successful  legal  claim  on  the 
rest;  so  that  the  old  ruinous  caslle,  and  a 
few  fields  round  it,  constituted  all  the  de- 
mesnes of  de  Toros— of  course  there  was 
little  enough  of  gooti  will  between  the  families. 

When  the  high  mass  was  concluded,  and  the 
five  erratic  stars,  as  the  RomaDascalledt}iein,left 
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the  charcii  of  Santa  Clara,  still  under  the  ob- 
Bcuriog  cloud  of  their  long  black  mantillas, 
Don  Marcian  and  Dod  Antonio  followed  them 
at  a  respectful  distance,  in  order  to  discover 
vhither  tbey  went,  since  lliey  could  not  divine 
from  whence  they  came.  The  brothers  were 
astonished  at  tracing  them  to  that  den  of  deso- 
lation and  ilUhefaaviour,  the  Castle  de  Toros, 
where  the  stately  tr^n  of  unknown  fair  ones 
were  received  with  a  shout  of  familiar  welcome 
that  the  Romanas  thought  must  have  shocked 
them  exceedingly. 

Marcian  and  Antonio  vainly  lingered,  for 
hours,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  old  castle,  watching 
for  the  regress  of  the  five  veiled  ladies,  and,  at 
nightfall,  returned  to  their  father's  palace,  with 
heated  imaginations,  to  dream  of  the  adventure. 

The  next  holiday  they  failed  not  to  post 
themselves  on  either  side  of  the  church  portal 
to  await  the  arrival  of  the  mysterious  beauties. 
Tbey  were  a  full  hour  too  soon ;  at  last,  Don 
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Maroitn,  under  tlie  evil  influence  of  Satlianas 
BO  doubt,  twilclied  Don  Antonio's  cloak  to 
Botifv  to  liim  tlic  approach  of  the  live  terrcstial 
objects  of  tlietr  atloralion;  and  as  each  lady 
antcred,  the  brothers  offered  her  the  holy  water, 
with  a  profound  reverence.  Now,  albeit,  this 
is  atil),  in  Spain,  a  very  usual  piece  of  gallantry, 
■nd  was,  in  thoee  days,  one  of  the  most  orthodox 
modes  whereby  a  cavalier  could  introduce  him- 
■elf  to  any  lady  whom  be  wished  to  serve,  and 
also  afforded  a  very  fitting  opportunity  for  the 
fair  one  to  put  aiiide  her  mantilla,  for  an  in- 
stant, without  compromising  that  lofty  reserve 
which  has  ever  been  prescribed  to  Spanish 
ladies;  yet  our  Gothic  damsels  were  so  un- 
dcilled  in  the  code  of  courtesy,  that  instead  of 
cortseying  and  smiling  in  acknowledgment  of 
the  compliment,  they  not  only  rejected  the 
blessed  water  itself,  and  entered  the  church  un- 
crossed, but  threw  back  their  mantillas,  for  the 
purpose  of  directing  the  angry  artillery  of  very 
s  2 
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iful  looks  at  two  of  the  handsomest  cava- 
liers thny  had  ever  aeeTi.  This  temporary 
glance,  however,  reveals  d  to  the  disconcerted 
gallants  who  their  myste  'ious  charmers  really 
were.  Marcian  and  Antonio  di  Romans  hardly 
knewliow  t«  credit  their  own  eyes, — this  cod- 
Btellatjon  of  stately  Indies  was  composed  of  no 
other  than  their  well-k  lown  and  heretofore 
despised  neighbours,  the  maidens  of  Toros. 

"  Ha,  ha,"  said  Don  Antonio  to  his  brother, 
as  they  sauntered  towards  home,  **  who  woohl 
have  thought  of  oar  following  such  faUe  me- 
teors, as  far  as  their  old  tumble-down  castJe, 
through  a  lane  a  league  long,  and  nearly  ancle 
deep  in  sand !" 

"  I  never  knew  before  that  they  were  so  well 
worth  following,"  replied  Marcian,  "  but  thej 
will  not  catch  me  offering  them  holy  water 
again." 

Nevertheless,  before  the  sweet  spring  season 
passed  by  and  brought  midsummer  in  its  tnun» 
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tlic  tiro  eniLinoured  cavaliers  )md  not  only 
offered  tlic  lioly  water  at  the  churcli  door  once, 
but  agnin  and  again,  in  spite  of  all  discourage- 
ments, tilt  tlieir  pertinacity  was  at  length  re- 
warded by  tlie  Bmilca  of  two  of  tlie  damsels — 
tlie  lovely  Aurora  and  her  sprigblly  sister 
'  Seraphina,  who,  growing  weary  of  always 
Bcliog  the  inexorable,  condescended  one  morn- 
ing simnltancously  to  unglovc  and  dip  the  tips 
of  tlieir  taper  fingers  into  the  cou>iecrated 
vesM;],  and  putting  back  tiicir  mantillas  crossed 
their  polished  brows,  with  an  uir  that  had 
rather  more  of  coquetry  than  devotion  in  it,  I 
trow. 

From  that  hour  Marcian  and  Antonio  spared 
Ihemeelves  the  unuecessary  trouble  of  of^ring 
holy  water  to  the  other  three  sisters,  consider- 
it^  that  two  in  one  family  weru  enough  for 
them  to  attend  to,  in  an  honourable  way;  be- 
tiides  which  they  wished  to  particularise  the 
objects  of  their  regard,  with  whom  they  were, 
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of  course,  very  desirous  of  improving  their 
acquaintance. 

Aurora  and  Serapliiiia  ceaeed  to  revile  men 
even  in  their  private  liours,  got  into  a  habit  of 
eighing,  poor  things !  avoided  the  nnlity  company 
of  the  other  girls  and  children,  affected  each 
other's  society,  and  talked  a  good  deal  about 
sermons  an<l  saints'  days.  Dame  Griffinda  was 
in  hopes  they  were  growing  pious,  for  ihi-y 
seemed  to  think  of  nothing  but  going  to  church. 

flLircian  and  Antonio  finding  they  made  no 
further  progress  in  silent  courtship,  which,  at 
the  rate  they  proceeded,  might  have  lasted  lill 
the  day  of  doom,  new  strung  their  citterns,  one 
line  moon-light  night,  and  sallied  forth  with 
the  design  of  treating  tlieir  queridaa  (which  is 
the  Spanish  word  signifying  ladyloves,  or  fair 
paramours,)  with  a  serenade.  When  they 
arrived  at  the  dismal  old  ruin,  and  thought  of 
the  grim  dragons,  Don  Froila  and  Dame 
Griffinda,  by  whota  the  ladies  of  their  life  were 


guardvd,  iheir  courage  failuJ  them  for  a  whilei 
Iml  ha%'ii]g,  with  infinite  mental  travail  to  them 
bodi,  to  say  nothing  of  the  aseistauce  they  Lad 
received  from  a  learned  and  poetical  monki 
their  confessor,  composed  and  adapted  a  suit- 
able eeffuaditla,  they  were  of  conree  very  loth 
that  Ro  precious  a  compound  should  be  lost.  So 
llicy  chose  what  they  considered  an  advauta- 
geous  station  beneath  the  most  promising  look- 
ing window,  in  the  only  habitable  wing  of  the 
castlci  and  after  a  great  deal  of  tuning  and 
preluding,  and  some  loes  of  timo  in  pitching 
the  proper  key,  tliey  song  the  following 
ditty. 

SERENADE— SONG, 

The  nKKiD  hsih  riKn  lernie  tni  t»ir. 
The  fire-fly  lighU  Che  gnive; 

And  all  is  calm  in  eatth  uiJ  air, 


There't  joj  in  ererj  umKioni  «« 
TKii  (hine*  on  lurb  ■  ni^hl ; 

An<1  eye*,  who«  beanu  «re  brighler  far, 
SbouU  bleu  ui  Willi  theii  li^^hl  I 
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The  evening  Sowen  Ihetr  fragnncK  yicU 

To  Mch  enmmour'd  bretie, 
Tliat  sweeps  along  the  blofconi'd  field. 

And  waves  llie  cinnge  trees. 

Tlie  dew  has  fiillen  an  hour  ago, 

M'ich  ihoiH!,  whose  &ithful  heaiU  vre  know, 
BeU  high  irith  mutual  love  I 

Then  waken,  waken,  ladies  bright' 

And  like  the  (tare  above. 
Shine  fbith,  reveal'd  in  beautf's  light. 

To  gladden  hcait^  tljiiL  love  I 

At  the  GoncluBion  of  these  tender  stanzas,  tl 
Casement  above  was  unclosed.  The  enamoured 
minstrels,  in  a  tumult  of  rapturous  expectation, 
raised  their  eyes,  and  beheld,  not  the  beauteous 
countenances  of  the  ffur  Aurora  and  sparkling 
Sernphina  smiling  aa  eloquent  approval  of  their 
loving  lay,  but  the  harsh  features  of  thccrusty old 
Count,  their  father,  in  his  night-cap,  who,  in  re- 
turn for  their  music,  saluted  them  with  a  volley 
of  vituperation,  bitterly  reviling  them  for  break- 
ing his  rest,  and  assuring  them  that  he  had  a 
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Strong  inclination  to  tbron-  tliem  into  tlie 
tnoat. 

The  (liaconcorted  lovers,  discovered  to  tlieir 
ilifiuite  luorttli cation,  that  tliey  liaif  stationed 
tiieniEelves  under  Don  Froil.i'fi  chatnljer  win- 
duw,  to  sing  tlie  amorous  ditty,  ivliicb  liad  cost 
tlieni  sucli  puiiis  to  compnuud,  and  they  with- 
drew anatltematixing  their  own  folly,  and  bis 
want  of  manners  in  receiving  so  elegant  a  tribute 
to  his  daughlers'  charms  thus  uncourteously. 

They  would,  doublleiis,  have  been  greatly 
consoled  had  they  been  aware  that  their  verses 
and  singing  bad  been  also  heard  and  duVy  ap- 
preciated by  all  the  maidens  of  Toros,  every 
one  of  whom  down  to  tlie  senorila  Violante, 
a  damM.'I  of  ten  years  old,  placed  tliem  to  her 
own  particular  account. 

The  next  step  our  Cavalieros  took  was  to 
■udile  a  love-letter  apicco  to  the  ladies  of  their 
hearts,  declaring  their  passion  and  soliciting  an 
interview.     To  do  this  tbcy  were  lain  to  have 
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recourse,  ouce  more,  to  Father  Steranos,  wbo, 
for  the  consiilerationoragoldcii  sol,  covenanted 
to  write  the  cpUtles,  each  ou  a  fair  piece  of 
virgin  vellum  (that  had  never  been  written  on 
before,)  in  goodly  characters,  setting  forth,  in 
gwcct  and  passionate  language,  cunningly  de- 
vised for  the  purpose,  and  somewhat  differing 
in  ivords  from  each  other,  the  love  of  Marcinn 
and  Antonio  de  Komana  for  Aurora  and  Sera- 
phina  de  Toroe,  and  soliciting  the  pity  of  the 
said  Aurora  and  Scraphina.  The  letters  to  be 
separately  rolled,  sealed  and  endorsed,  and 
secured  with  a  fair  skein  of  fluise  silk  or  a 
goodly  ribband,  and  conveyed  by  a  trustworthy 
messenger  to  the  hands  of  the  damsels  to  whom 
they  were  superscribed  and  none  others.  All 
this  Father  Stcfanos  not  only  engaged  to  do, 
bat  faithfully  performed  in  the  course  of  a  few 
days. 

When  the  letters  were  delivered  to  the  young 
ladies,  by  one  of  the  lay-sisters  of  the  convent. 
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Mm^,  wlio  Iiad  never  aeon,  much  Iceb  received 
such  tliiugs  bofure,  very  innocently  asked  what 
Umjt  were. 

"  Tliey  are  letters,"  replied  Sister  Bertha. 
t  wj^nd  what  are  we  to  do  with  them  7"  asked 
k>  turning  hers  about  with  a  look  of  great 
!3(ily. 

"You  are  U>  rend  tliem,"  responded  eister 
Dertha. 

"To  read  theui !"  echoed  Seraphina  in  aattH 
nislimeiit;  "Oh  snintsandangeU  !  how  ahould 
wo  do  that,  when  there  is  not  one  among  as 
who  knowcth  her  own  natn«  when  she  seeth  it  ?" 

*'  Then  you  must  get  some  one  to  read  them 
fur  yon,  Sonvrita,"  said  the  messengor. 

"  Cannot  you  do  ua  that  kindness,  sister 
Bertha,"  asked  Aurora. 

"  Who,  I  ?  Sanctisfiima  !  I  leavosach  matters 
to  abbesRea  and  prioresses,  I  Lave  do  clerkly 
skill,  heaves  help  me ;  bow  should  Ii  whea  I 


am  kt^pt  on  tii&  trot  ^in  moraing  till  ni^ht, 
OB  one  crraiid  or  another," 

*'  Sball  we  t^kc  them  to  my  father?"  asked 
Aurora. 

"  A  pretty  way  that  would  be  to  come  to  the 
knowledge  of  their  contente, "replied  Scraphina, 
*'I  dare  eay  he  has  very  little  more  learoiag 
tlian  we  have,  and  if  he  could  read  tliem,  he 
would  never  tell  us  the  tidings  tliey  contained, 
but  would  bitterly  ohide  us  for  having  Buch 
thingfl  Beat  to  us.  No,  n« !"  pursued  she, 
thrusting  her  scroll  imo  her  bosom.  '*  I  will 
keep  mine  close  at  aoy  rate,  and  I  would  advise 
you  to  do  the  same." 

But  Aurora's  eager  desire  to  learn  the  ctm- 
teuts  of  her  letter,  was  so  overpowering,  that 
she  incontinently  carried  it  to  the  Count,  ber 
fiither,  and  asked  him  to  read  it  to  her. 

**Ha!  what?'  cried  Don  Froila,  "a  letter 
da  you  say  ?    From  whom  does  it  come  f 
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"That  is  wliat  I  want  you  to  tell  me  fallier," 
said  till!  (latDsel  bluHliuig. 

"  It  is  for  me,"  exclaimed  the  Count,  pointing; 
to  the  name  of  Toros  on  the  Ru|tcrKcription, 
which  truth  to  tell,  was  the  only  word  lie  coutd 
read,  for  his  clerkly  Kk!ll  did  not  extend  beyon<[ 
the  accumjiJisLment  of  signing  his  name,  where- 
in he  outdid  the  mighty  Chaileinugue,  who,  if 
we  may  credit  tlie  testimony  of  his  learned  se- 
cretary Egiohart^  wasioeapahle  of  performing 
this  feat. 

"No,  no.  Padre  Mioa,"  said  the  anxious 
maiden,  "  I  know  very  well  the  letter  is  tor  me, 
by  this  token,  that  it  was  given  to  me  by  sister 
Bertha,  and  I  pray  you  to  make  me  acquainted 
with  its  cootcuts." 

"  Alikelystory,  forsooth,"  retorted  tbeCount, 
"that  I  am  going  to  gratify  your  cariosity  by 
reading  my  letter  to  you  !  1  marvel  at  youi- 
assurance  in  askiug  such  a  thing." 

"Kay,   but  ibe   letter   is   mine,"   protested 
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Aurora,  cxt(^ii<liug  her  bacd  in  a  bcseecliing 
manner. 

"Yours, IiuBsy!  Wioeliould  send  rou  n  thing 
•f  BQcli  rare  importance  ns  a  letter  I  marvel  T' 
exclaimed  ber  fatbcr,  holding  it  iiliove  Wk  head. 

"Nay,  but  it  is  mine,"  Eobbed  tbe  damsel, 
••  and  I  know  not  yet  one  word  of  its  contents, 
Bor  from  wbom  it  comes." 

"  It  is  not  fit  you  sliould,"  said  her  fatfaw^ 
**  I  make  no  doubt  but  it  comes  from  the  imr 
king  Don  Aurelio,  whose  life  I  once  had  Um 
misfortune  to  tare,  for  which  I  got  no  thank* 
frora  Don  Alpbonso  his  father,  a  world  of  Ul* 
will  from  his  Wothers,  and  a  nonstrona  cot 
across  the  wrist  fron  a  Moorish  scimitar,  af 
which  I  feel  the  punful  effects  to  this  daj*." 

*'Do  yoR  thiok  he  wants  me  to  be  his  quMB 
iheD  ?'  asked  Aaror%  with  great  simplicity. 

<*  Oh  doubtless !  the  report  of  yow  ehams 
must  bare  reached  th«  king  of  Leon,  and  it  was 
ke  I  suppoM  who  thought  proper  to  deprive  all 
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decent  people  nf  thetr  rest  by  serenading 
you  lust  night ;  but  by  St.  Jiigo,  h  lorn  cnt  is  a 
better  minstrel !  My  service  to  your  mttjesty  ! 
I  hope  you  will  bestow  some  little  {ilace  in  your 
court  upon  yuur  poor  old  fiithcr.  Doiiim  Aurorn, 
when  yon  are  <]uecn  of  Leon." 

"  But  I  iloii't  want  to  be  tjiicen  of  Leon," 
sobbed  Aurora,  "and  1  won't  marry  Duu 
Aurelio,  even  if  he  have  written  this  letter  to 
ask  your  coDsent." 

"  Oh,  you  are  mighty  positive,  but  ne  elmll 
M«^"  said  Don  Froila,  sturdily  bestowing  the 
letter  in  his  pouch,  and  walkini;  off  ivitli  it,  in 
apitc  of  all  his  danghter'a  expiiEilulations  and 
prostee unions  against  this  violation  of  lier  right, 
to  be  the  first  person  made  acijitninted  with  the 
contents  of  her  own  letter.  She  returned  in 
tears  to  her  sister  Serapliina. 

"Well,"  exclaimed  the  latter,  who  was  all 
impatience  to  learn  the  purport  of  Aurora's 
letter,    which  she  shrewdly  sufipccted  would 
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enable  her  to  form   a  probable  guess   of  lli» 
nature  of  hera. 

"  Well,  Aurora,  wtiat  was  your  liitter  alwul  ^" 
'  "  Alns  Serapliinii !  I  am  still  ignorant." 
"  How  ia  tliat?  Could  not  my  fatlier  read  it  ?" 
"  I  suspect  not,  neverllieless  be  iusists  tliat  it 
belongs  to  liim." 

"To  him!  liow  ridiculous !  who  should  tliink 
ef  sending  a  love-letter  to  him  ?" . 

"  And  he  asked  wbo  should  think  of  sen^ng 
« letter  to  me." 

'  "  I  think  I  can  guess,"  observed  Seraphina, 
"  from  whom  my  letter  comes,  akhough  I  have 
not  skill  enow  to  read  a  single  word  of  it,  but 
I  would  rather  go  to  my  grave  in  ignorance  of 
its  contents,  than  play  the  fool  as  you  have 
done  about  yours." 
Aurora  wept. 

"  Ah  dear  letter !  pretty  letter  I"  continued 
Seraphina,  holding  up  the  vellum  scroll  exult- 
iogly,  "  you  are  mine  own,  to  have  and  to  bold, 
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and  DO  cross  fatlier  sliaU  deprive  rae  of  my 
treasure;  1  wouli),"  cuntinued  ghu,  "lliat  he 
who  iuBcrilicd  you  uilh  sncli  fair  mysterieB,  had 
also  coinmifisioniHl  some  Iiulo  bird  to  come  and 
expound  the  eatac.  to  mc,  in  intelligible  lan- 
guage." 

"  But  Scrapliiiia,"  saWl  Aurora,  "  my  fiitlier 
said  my  letter  came  from  the  new  king  of  Leon, 
and  as  yours  was  brought  by  the  ^ame  messen- 
ger, doubtless  it  is  from  Don  Aurelio  also." 

"Don  Aurelio!  ridieulous !  why  should  he 
irrite  to  such  poor  obscure  maidens  as  we  be  ? 
And  how  should  my  father  know  if  it  were  from 
him,  as  he  could  not  read  tbc  letter  ?" 

"  He  read  the  name  of  Toros  on  tlve  super- 
scription." 

"  Doubtless,  for  Toros  is  our  name  ae  well  as 
his.  How  could  you  be  so  witless  as  to  let  him 
have  your  letter,  Aurora  i"' 

"  Nay,  he  vowed  it  was  his,  aud  kept  it 
jwr  force." 
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"All  your  own  fault  for  letting  hitn  see  it, — 
but  lie  shall  never  five  tnine." 

"But  how  will  jou  learn  its  contenu 
ScraphiiiB  ?" 

"I  will  go  to  tlie  prieBt  this  very  evening) 
and  confess  having  received  a  letter." 

"  Do  yen  think  you  will  show  more  wigdom 
in  duiiig  so,  than  I  did  in  carrying  mine  to  my 
father  ?" 

"  Cert»nly,  for  the  priest  vill  be  aUtt  to 
read  the  letter  vliich  onr  honoured  sire  »  not, 
and  what  is  nore,  he  will  read  it  to  me,  in  tb» 
hope  of  my  oUiging  him  with  further  fu- 
ticulars." 

"Go  then,  dear  Seraphina,  but  return  bk. 
quickly  as  you  can,  for  the  substanca  of  yoar 
letter  witi  afiford  me  a  tolemble  due  to  the  con- 
tents of  mine.'^ 

The  superiority  of  Seraphina'a  judgment  iraa 
manifested  by  the  result;  for  the  person  to 
whom  she  made  her  confession,  was  not  only 
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e<)ua]  to  the  task  of  rca<lin^,  but  perfectly 
willing  to  make  tlic  cnntetits  of  llie  letter  known 
to  Ilia  fnir  peuiteiit,  since  lie  whb  the  indi* 
viduiil  Fitllier  Steranos,  wlio  liad  earned  a 
gulden  Bol  of  Don  Antonio  dc  Romnna  and  tita 
brntliur,  for  nriliiig  that,  and  one,  that  was 
pretty  nearly  its  duplicate,  addressed  to  Donna 
Aurora. 

Sentpliina  returned  to  licr  eistcr  with  spark- 
ling eyes  and  glowing  checks,  having  anpiired 
more  information  and  advice  on  the  snhject  of 
courtship  than  she  had  ever  dreamed  of  before, 
and  declaring  that  a  letter  was  the  moBt  de- 
lightful thing  in  tho  world. 

"  That  was  the  reason  my  fittlier  was  guilty 
of  appropriating  mine  to  liiineelf,  I  suppose," 
sighed  Aurora. 

"  Diit  as  it  is  all  full  of  Marcian  Bomana'a 
passion  for  you,  it  will  be  of  no  use  to  him," 
said  Seraph  in  a. 

"And  is   that   what  my  letter  is  about?" 


1 
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cried  Aurora,  smiliii};  t)iroug)i  her  tears,   "  bat 
how  do  yoii  know  lliat  Sernphiiia  ?" 

"  Oil,  Fatlier  SluTanos  told  me  bo,  and 
said  how  wrong  you  were  to  let  your  father 
Bee  it." 

"  1  will  go  and  tell  tin  Count,  my  father, 
who  it  came  from,  and  ;  hita  to  let  tne  bnve 
it  again  ;  aud  then  I  w  confces  having  re- 
ceived it,  to  Father  Stefai  le,  aud  get  him  to 
read  it  to  me,"  said  Aurora, 

"  You  will  be  a  great  simpleton  to  doanj 
thing  of  the  kind,"  replied  her  aiater.  "  It  ia 
lucky  for  you  that  our  worthy  father  has  not 
enough  clerkly  skiH  to  decipher  the  letter  bim- 
aelf,  therefore  there  is  a  chance  of  liis  renain- 
ing  in  ignorance  of  the  writer ;  for  are  not  yen 
aware  that  the  Count  de  Romana  and  be  ara 
mortal  foes?" 

*<  I  never  heard  Itim  mention  the  Count  de 
Bomana'a  name,"  eaid  Aurora. 
'   *^  V«ry  likely  not,  hut  once  upon  a  tnae^ 


wlien  t  was  a  little  chilH,  and  tliey  thouglit  I 
was  Bound  nsleep,  I  ticnnl  liim  tell  my  poor 
mother,  tliat  tlie  Count  dc  Romans  and  lie  were 
heredilttry  enemies,  and  that  Don  Alphonso 
acted  unjustly  in  awarding  lands  to  the 
ConnI,  to  which  our  family  had  a  better 
right.  My  mother  replied,  that  she  had  heard 
Uie  country  people  say,  *  That  these  landa  be- 
longed to  the  Itomana  family  before  the  Gothic 
conquest  despoiled  them  of  llicir  inheritance,' 
on  which  he  swore  bitterly,  that  he  cared  not 
for  right  or  wrong,  hut  would  he  revenged  on 
the  Romanas,  root  and  branch,  if  ever  oppor- 
tunity served;  whereupon  slie  prayed  him  to 
tell  his  beads  and  eachevv  evil  thoughts." 

"  Is  it  not  strange  tlien  that  the  young  Ro- 
manas should  wish  to  wtn  our  love?"  said 
Aurora  ibuughtfully. 

"  Oh,  not  at  all,"  rejoined  her  sister,  "  such 
thingn   often   happen.    Father   Stcfaiios   says; 
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and  even  Deme  Griffinda  singi  very  preCtf 
fionge  about  Gothic  knights  and  Ronun 
maids.'* 

'<  Very  true^"  observed  Aurora,  <*  and  I  wish 
I  had  my  pretty  letter  once  more." 

<<  But  how  will  you  answer  it  ?^  asked 
&eraphina. 

.  <<  Nay,  how  can  I,  when  I  know  nothing  of 
its  contents  ?" 

*^  My  dear  sister,  the  most  important  portion 
i>f  its  substance  is,  I  should  fancy,  a  request 
from  Don  Marcian,  to  meet  him  this  evening 

ft 

in  the  old  orchard." 

^^Saintsandangels!  why shouldyou think  so?*' 

*'  Because  Antonio  has  solicited  me  to  meet 
him  there,  at  the  hour  of  nine/' 

"  But  surely  you  will  not  go  ?*' 

"  Nay,  I  see  no  alternative." 

<*My  dear  Serapbina,  how  you  talk,  you 
would  not  I  trust,  under  any  circumstances,  act 
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BO  contrary  to  the  becoming  reserve  of  a  liigb- 
born  Spauiah  lady." 

**  Antonio  liK3  informed  me  in  Ills  letter,  tbat 
Ite  ^hali  break  Iiis  heiirl  if  I  do  not  comply 
with  bis  entreaty." 

*'  Hearts  are  not  bo  eoon  broken,  Seraphina." 

"Oh,  but  1  am  almost  as  desirous  of  an  in- 
terview as  he  is  hintBelf,  and  I  have  employed 
that  dear  kind  Fntlicr  StefanoB,  to  ivrite  as 
pretty  a  letter  from  me  to  Antonio,  consenting 
to  meet  him;  so  you  sec  Aurora,  the  thing  ia 
irrevocable." 

*'  No,  it  is  not." 

*'  I  see  no  remedy." 

"  Ye»  there  is,  you  need  not  go." 

"  And  forfeit  my  wrilU'n  word,  withal,  ivhere* 
to  I  have  set  my  mark ;  yea,  and  bitten  the  wax 
n-ilh  my  tooth,  in  token  that  it  was  mine 
own  net  and  deed;  therefore,  should  I  be  iu  a 
mnnner  foraworn,  if  I  went  not,  which  1  hold 
to  be  a  woraer  crime  than  going." 
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"Very  true,"  replied  Aurora,  "and  did  you 
nuike  a  mark  for  me,  also,  and  bite  the  wax  in 
my  name,  in  token,  tlutt  I  would  meet  Don 
Marciaii  7" 

"  No,  for  you  did  not  empower  me  to  act  as 
your  proxy,  iu  directing  Fattier  Slefanofi  to 
■peed  your  answer  to  that  Cavalier." 

<*  I  am  glad  you  did  not,"  said  Aurora,  *'  for 
then  should  I  liave  been  in  honour  bound  to 
keep  the  eppointoient,  which  dow,"  added  abe 
with  a  aigb,  '*  I  am  free  to  decline," 

"Poor  Marcian,"  observed  Seraphina,  "be 
will  be  sadly  disappointed." 

And  Aurora  was  disappcdnted  too,  but  like 
many  others  of  her  sex,  she  felt  the  propriety 
of  putting  a  constraint  on  her  own  incliDRtiona, 
and  appearing  unkind,  when  unkindnest  was 
farthest  from  her  heart 
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'(tanr  nu»n,  be  to  good  aa  to  roid  me  this  letln." 
"  But  Dunuacll*  Virgin  wu  this  Jirect  lo  jrou  ?~ 
*■  I  will  oveiylanM  the  fupeiroripl.     "  To  llie  tmow-while 
buiil  of  ibe  moflt  bcaulcou*  liidji  RuMiline.''     1  will  look  t^mo 
an  tli«  iiileileil  of  the  letter  fur  ihe  nominBtiou  of  ihe  party 


m(m((." 


'  £*tw«  Labour  Lott. 


It  b  as  iioitlior  from  a  capricioua  exerciee  of 
patenial  authority,  nor  from  a  desire  of  grati- 
fyiug  liis  constitutional  causticity  of  liumour, 
that  Don  Froila  liad  seized  upnii  his  daughterN 
love  letter,  hut  from  a  serious  persuasion  that 
it  iraB  addressed  to  himself.  Lettcra  in  those 
days  were  things  of  the  rarest  occurrence,  he 
had  received  but  one  in  the  whole  course  of  hia 


life,  and  that  was  the  oopy  of  a  circular  ad- 
dressed by  commaud  uf  the  brave  Alphonxo  lo 
liiin,  in  cotnmoa  with  all  the  other  nobles  of 
Lcuii,  craviog  his  assigtiiiice,  in  the  name  of 
the  holy  virgin,  for  the  deliverance  of  that 
kingdom,  then  threatened  by  the  Moorish  in- 
vaders, with  fire  and  swurd :  bo  he  concluded 
that  Aurora's  letter  must  l>c  eomothing  of  the 
sumo  kind,  and  from  no  lesH  a  |>er8onage  than 
the  reigning  sovereign. 

Thanks  to  the  fair  penmanabip  of  Father 
StcfanoB,  he  had  been  able  to  decipher  the 
name  of  Dc  Toros;  and  though  be  could  not 
exactly  make  out  that  of  Fi-uila,  he  concluded 
the  mysterious  characters,  of  which  Aurora  was 
formed  on  the  superscription,  must  be  meant  to 
signify  his  christian  name  and  title,  only  dif- 
ferently fashioned  from  that  which  he  bad  been 
accustomed  to  see  and  write,  or  poasibly— an 
unwonted  colour  mantled  to  his  cheek  at  the 
KUppoeition — the  new  King  of  Leon  might,  in  a 
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tartly  ncknowledgemetit  of  ha  Bervices,  have 
bMtowed  sonic  luftier  style  and  title,  with  a 
Buitable  ^raiit  of  lands  uixtn  Iiira  ;  and  tiic  pre- 
rioua  dDciimuiit  he  thcu  grasped,  wits  seut  to 
certiTy  the  same  tu  liini. 

No  one  waa  leiw  addieted  to  the  delusive 
pitwsure  or  lislciiiog  to  llie  xyren  fliitteries  of 
hiipr,  than  |»oor  Don  Froila,  yet  on  the  present 
occKsion,  she  contrived  to  erect  her  glowing 
iria  in  full  pert'pective  before  him,  on  no  more 
tiolid  basis  than  r  love  letter,  which,  in  liia 
ignorance,  and  cguttstical  persuasion  that  every 
thing  of  the  1(ind  that  came  into  the  liniids  of 
one  uf  his  family,  must  be  intended  for  himself, 
be  bad  torn  vi  et  armis  from  his  weeping 
tI»Mg  liter. 

Under  the  impetus  of  fcvling  excited  by  this 
idea.  Dun  Fniila  girded  liis  rapier  to  bis  sidoi 
and  throwing  over  bid  threadbare  duuhlct,  his 
only  proiluccHble  eluak,  he  sallied  forth  from  ins 
ili«olatc  dcti,  with  a  statelier  kIc^  and  loftier 
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bearing  than  lie  had  assumed  fur  the  last  twenlj' 
years  of  his  abode  tbcret  and  strode  to  the 
nearest  market-town  to  seek  for  an  escrilrano  or 
notary,  by  whom  he  might  get  his  letter  de- 
ciphered. 

He  had  iti  the  first  instance  thought  of  cm- 
ploying  the  very  person  by  whom  it  was  written, 
to  perform  this  service  for  him ;  but  the  recol- 
lection tliat  he  was  the  confessor  of  his  enemy, 
the  Count  dc  Romana,  unfortunately  deterred 
him,  or  he  would  in  all  probability,  have  been 
confirmed  in  his  agreeable  error,  that  the  epistle 
came  from  his  Majesty  of  Leon;  for  in  such  a 
case  the  ready  wit  of  Father  Stefanos,  would 
doubtless,  have  suggested  reading  some  very 
obliging  compliments  as  from  Don  Aurelio 
Uf  the  valiant  veteran,  who  had  done  his  royal 
father  such  notable  service,  in  battling  those 
dark-visaged  infidels,  the  Moors, 

"Most  illustrious  and  puissant  Seuor,"  siiiil 
the  notary,  as  soon  as  Don  Froila  was  seated, 
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<*  I  think  it  ODiy  a  {uece  of  prudential  honesty 
and  discretion,  to  inform  yoUi  tliat  my  fee  for 
making  a  will,  is  never  less  than  a  golden  sol." 

^Diabloa!"  responded  llie  Count,  angrily, 
"thou  art  verily,  the  most  imjmdent  fellow  in 
Leon,  to  talk  to  a  man  in  perfect  heallli  of  so 
Borrowful  a  business,  rh  making  liis  will,  wliicli 
eertes,  no  one  ever  tliinks  of  doing,  till  upon  h 
death  bed." 

"And  then  worthy  senor,  the  priest  who 
comes  to  confess  liim  gets  the  job,  and  in  nine 
cases  out  of  ten,  makes  it  a  profitiible  matter 
fbr  the  church,  by  putting  in  such  a  bequest  for 
bis  own  convent,  as  leaves  the  dying  man's  heir 
to  rue  the  diiy  that  his  father  employed  not  an 
honest  cscribtino  to  make  a  just  and  legal  in- 
atruraent  for  the  disposition  of  bis  worldly 
goods,  while  he  is  of  sound  mind  and  under- 
atanding,"  said  the  notary, 

"  Fellow,"  replied  Don  Froiln,  "  thy  advico 
may  be  very  good  of  its  kind,  but  being  out  of 
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MBtmOt  thou  vauy^t  think  thyscir  well  off,  tltat 
I'donot  tueak  thee  by  the  uose  for  bcotovring 
it  >ttHiwke<l." 

,  *'  Then  Seiior,"  rejuincd  the  morlilied  notary, 
M'iniijr  luk  whatwyoor  htwiiw  .|fii^  jq>.jljiii 
•rening?  aa'  it  be  Dottba«M|tpaB«#fW*f  ftpr 
Itet  iHU  iud  testaiBMit,  tn.9}^\\mmM*l.n*. 
]H«B»  duty,  to  jodge  %,  t^VtMa  IralvAl 
Bay  you  have  Broall  tim«  to  Iom.**  "/, .  r  r. .. ', 
"Hast  tliou  a  miod  that  I  should  prove  the 
vigOTouB  Btate  of  my  bodily  health  aud  strength, 
1>y  kicking  thee  out  of  thine  own  booth,  iu  re- 
turn for  thine  impertinence,  thou  parchment'* 
faeed  varlet,"  retorted  the  Count,  angrily. 
<*  Know  that  I  come  hither  to  employ  thee  to 
Mad  a  letter,  which  I  have  just  received  from 
hia  moat  religioua,  valiant,  and  gracious  majeaty, 
Don  Aurelio,  King  of  Leon,  whose  royal  seal, 
albeit,  it  is  not  graven  with  the  arms  of  Leon 
Hid  CaMilo,  but  simply  with  the  quaint  device 
of'  a  heart  pierced  with  an   arrow,  Bigni^eg 
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Diat  the  Moor  is  atUl  a  t)iorn  in  liis  side,  I 
cluise  not  to  be  broken  by  the  pltibiiiii  hands  of 
a  vile  scribe,  (licrefure  lend  me  tliy  ehearg,  that 
I  may  sever  the  blue  ribbon  tliat  secures  the 
royal  communication — and  now  fellow,"  con- 
tinued Don  Froila,  aflor  he  had  et^jiarated  the 
Mat  from  one  end  of  the  libbou,  and  reveren- 
tially unrolled  the  letter,  "see  thiit  thou  read 
these  presents  truly,  and  dincrpetly,  without 
omissions,  niistakes,  or  pausing  to  sprll  any  of 
the  words,  unless  they  chance  to  he  outlandish, 
and  therefore  difficult  to  understand,  or  call  by 
iiaiQo  at  first  sight." 

The  notary,  who  liked  not  his  customer,  and 
was  exceedingly  offended  at  this  exordium,  felt 
very  much  disposed  to  revenge  himself  by  de- 
clining the  office  of  reading  the  letter  ;  but  then 
ho  reflected,  that  he  could  levy  n  line  on  Don 
Froila,  in  return  for  his  ill-manners,  by  extort- 
ing  an  extra  fee  fur  the  performance  of  that 
service ;    so,   cicHring   his   throat   with    three 
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impfenive  and  soDorous  hems,  he  < 
M  follows  :- 

•*  To  the  Sovereign  Ladjr  sC  mj  htmltr'T^. 

«  Ha  thou  fklw  louve  t"^-  MHtrt^|lt*Jlwi 
Froila,  fieroely,  ^' hart  tbon  tbB^hviSmiim 
mock  a  noblenwD  and  a  knight  w|tli«:^ttMia«i 
fietioo,  iustead  of  reading  Uw  T«nteftUtJirMil 
of  the  niyal  epietle?"  r.  i.-i;.  -.i.-.  .Ubii 

»  Will  you  be  pleased  la  iMk  npM  t^aafi 
leoce  aod  judge  for  yourself,  sir  Count,  if  I 
have  not  read  it  truly,"  said  the  hapless  notary, 
vho  felt  as  much  bewildered  as  a  roan  who 
dreams  of  being  required  to  read  a  letter,  of 
wbicli  he  vaiuly  laboors  to  decipher  the  sense 
and  meaning. 

"Villain,"  replied  Don  Froila,  "thon  art 
well  aware  there  is  not  a  nobleman  in  Spun 
who  is  capable  of  reading  other  writing  than 
his  own  sign  manual,  and  very  few  who  are 
clerkly  enough  to  do  that,  nevertheless  mine 
9wn  sense  tetleth  me,  that  Don  Aurelio  would 
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n«vcr  l»g;in  a  letter  to  one  of  tlie  bravest  cap- 
tains in  Leon,  with  so  absurJ  an  adilresB." 

♦'  Ttien  belike  tlie  royal  secretary  hatli  played 
tbe  king  falBe,  for  here  llic  words  be  as  plain  as 
holy  nrrit,  and  I  will  be  judged  by  any  monk 
in  Cbristendom,  who  knoweth  how  to  read,  in 
any  book  besides  Iiis  own  brc^nary,  if  it  be  not 
as  I  esy,"  said  the  notary. 

"  Tbcy  will  all  lie,  when  it  suits  tliem,  as 
well  as  thee,  I  am  aware,"  responded  Don 
Froila,  "  howc\'er,  proceed." 

"To  what  purpose,  sir  Count,  since  yon  so 
injuriously  doubt  me?"  said  the  notary,  putting 
Aiwn  the  letter. 

"Fellow!"  exclaimed  tbe  Count,  "an*  thou 
proceedc^t  not  with  all  dteipHtch,  to  read  (he 
letter  to  the  conclusion,  I  will  make  thee  swal- 
low my  rapier." 

The  poor  notary,  in  n  terrible  fright,  took 
up  the  letter,  and  in  a  (juavering  voice  re- 
turned r 


.<^Tke  bnghlam  of  iky  hmm^r'^ 

celestial  of  all  earthly  elMumitf%-*riB  ^MA 
thou  dost  esoeed  not  ooly  the  Mqr  fingered 
qpoose  of  Titboaoos^  bat  evetf  l)M»d«dw»  aiollMr 
of  loye,  celebrated  by  therlemied  heatbfl»  foila 
ofyore»in  their  fngan  poesiee,  fyadsr  thp  ido* 
rable  name  of  Venosi — has  yarisliji  iji  Iwi  IJ^ 

**  In  the  name  of  all  the  furies/^  iaterniplHl 
Don  Froila,  <<Whal  is  all  this  latnff  Aosit» 
master  notary  ?" 

^^Beshrew  me>  sir  Count,  if  I  know  what  to 
make  of  it,"  replied  our  poor  scribe^  whose 
accomplishments  did  not  extend  to  a  knowledge 
of  heathen  mythology,  '^  I  never  met  with  such 
terms  in  any  Cfaristian-*like  will,  contract,  or 
oonveyance,  in  all  my  practice,  and  I  do  sus- 
pect it  to  be  full  of  sinful  heresy,"  pursued  he^ 
crossing  himself. 

<'  I  always  thought  Don  Aurelio  was  a  con- 

,  founded  coxcomb,"  muttered  Don  Froila,  <<  but 

I  never  suspected  that  he  would  turn  out  so 
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very  an  itss,  as  this  letter  proclaims  liiin ;  Low- 
ever,  master  notary,  ns  you  arc  not  answerable 
for  his  follies,  proceed  with  tliis  farrago  of  im- 
pertiaeuce,  if  you  please,  that  we  may  come  tu 
liis  meaning,  if  meaniug  he  hath." 

"Although  those  brilliant  eyes  of  youre," 
continued  the  notary,  "  most  lovely  and  cruel 
nymph — ," 

"Nymph!"  ejaculated  Don  Froila,  indigo 
naiitly,  "  does  not  that  mean  ^omuthing  of  a 
girl,  master  notary?" 

"Beiug  in  the  feminine  gendt'r  I  opine  it 
doth,  sir  Count,"  replied  the  noliiry,  "  more- 
over, I  begin  to  suspect  that  this  letter  is 
not  intended  for  yuu,  but  in  ail  probability," 
added  he,  lowering  his  voice  lo  a  mysterious 
wbinper,  "  was  addressed  by  the  King  of  Leon's 
royal  command,  to  his  fair  leman,  or  it  may  be 
to  some  illustrious  princesR,  with  whom  be  ii 
desirous  of  entering  into  contract  of  marriage." 

"IIow  came  it  directed  to  me  then,  in  the 
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name   of   St.    Jose?'  demanded   Don  Fio« 

ik. 

<<  P€T  error,  andoalitedly»''  replied  the  notary^ 
**  but  will  your  lordship  permit  me  to  look  at 
the  superscription?' 

<<  Why,  aye !''  continued  he»  ^<  this  ia  to  Donna 
Aurora  de  Toros,  sir  Count,  and  was  never  in^ 
tended  for  you ;  neither  is  it  written  by  the  King 
of  Leon,  nor  even  by  his  secretary,  finr  it  is 
signed  Marciau  de  Romana,  I  sec ;  who  goeth  on 
after  much  heathenish  language,  to  request  tlie 
illustrious  Senorita  to  meet  him  this  evening  in 
a  certain  orchard,  near  the  castle  of  Toros." 

"  And  hath  any  dog  of  the  accursed  name  of 
Romana,  dared  to  write  so  audacious  a  request 
to  a  daughter  of  mine  ?"  exclaimed  Don  Froila, 
half  drawing  his  rapier  from  the  sheath. 

*'  The  saints  preserve  your  lordship,  no !"  rc-« 
plied  the  notary^  '*  There  is  not  a  Romana  in 
Spain  that  hath  it  in  him,  to  TiTitc  such  an  able 
piece  of  penmanship  as  this^  which  I  will  war- 


OF  walsingham.  109 

not  to  be  iha  work  of  a  ekilful  ntid  learned 
«lerk.  Aye !  my  mntiU'rs,  and  one  wlio  lintli 
not  done  liis  work  witliout  a  titling  guerdon 
X'JI  warraut  him;  as  wlierofore  ebould  anyone, 
unce  both  law  and  propheCe  do  Rffirm  tlie  work- 
roan  tobe  worthy  oriiU  hire,  Amen  !  Sir  Count, 
you  are  indebted  to  me  five  biIvlt  sols,  for  read- 
iDg  Utia  dainty  epietic,  eo  pleaGc  you,  and  I  never 
give  credit  for  reading,  <ir  writing  letters." 

"Hey  !  wliat  in  the  fellow  talking  about?" 
cried  Don  Froila,  wlio  wa^  not  manlcr  of  so 
many  deniers,  as  tlie  unconscionable  notary 
demanded  silver  aol.t. 

"Five  silver  sulii,  your  worship,"  re|>catGd 
tbc  DOtnry,  "is  tny  rrgular  fee  fur  reading  a 
letter,  and  I  bliould  take  it  as  a  apceinl  favour 
if  you  would  dinburse  the  same,  forthwith." 

"You  may  regard  it  as  a  much  greater,  that 
1  do  not  break  your  knnve^s  ]>atc,  for  waking  so 
impudentademaudufaknigbtandH  nobleman," 
rejoined  Don  Froila,  angrily;  "five  sols,  for- 
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sooth,  for  rending  yoa  farrago  of  fo1l](  *  Do 
you  take  me  for  the  fool  who  wrote  il»  I  pray  ?" 

"  Seiiw,  I  took  you  for  a  genlWmaii,  who 
would  not  resist  a  lawful  demand,"  rrplied  the 
notary,  "or  I  would  not  )iave  read  your  lellcr 
to  you." 

"A  lawful  demand,  d'ye  call  it?  villain!" 
exclaimed  the  Count.  "Jj-e  th«r«  not  twelve 
denkrs  in  one  jto/,  and  ca  ye  not  huy  four-and- 
twenty  pounds  of  white  breiul  for  one  demtr, 
and  are  there  not  sixty  dentera  in  these  five 
job,  which  thou  hast  impudently  attempted  to 
extort  from  me,  as  thy  fee,  for  reading  a  letter 
which  hath  notcoettheesomucliasainaracetft'?" 

•'  Sir  Count,"  replied  the  notary,  "  it  faatb 
cost  me  the  best  years  of  my  life,  to  acquire  the 
power  of  unravelling  tboae  myeteries  couched 
in  the  form  oF  letters ;  and  it  is  not  fair  that 
ignorance  should  avail  itself  of  the  excellence 
of  that  power,  and  then  grudge  the  reward" 

**  Fellow,"  retorted  the  Count,  "  an'  thou 
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badet  remaiped  civil,  it  was  mine  intention  to 
reward  thee  with  this  maravedi ;  but  since 
thou  hast  presumed  to  Inik  of  ignorance  to  a 
nobleman,  I  will  give  thee  nought,  but  the 
letter,  which,  if  it  be  of  any  use  to  tlice,  thou  art 
welcome  to  keep  for  thy  pains."  So  saying, 
he  strode  out  of  the  stall  of  the  astonished 
Bolary,  grasping  his  rapier,  with  such  a  terrible 
look  over  his  shoulder,  that  ihc  luckless  scribe 
was  glad  to  get  quit  of  his  queer  customer. 
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CHAPTER  Vlir. 


We  bid  lho»c  Piigan  fienit  "  AraunI  r 
Mahomel  and  Tcrtnigaunl. 


So  enraptured  was  the  fair  Semplilns  d( 
Toros,  at  Imving,  for  tlie  flrst  time  in  her  tire^  a 
love  affair  on  Iter  liands,  tliat  slie  could  think  of 
nothing  else,  although  slie  vaa  not  what  might 
be  styled,  Rcriounl}'  in  love ;  Tor  truth,  to  tell, 
she  n'as  by  no  means  certain  which  of  the 
young  Romanas' tt-tis  Antonio;  anil  there  was 
a  coneidurablc  difference  in  the  outward  Eimili- 
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tudc  of  ilie  brothcrG,  iuasmuch  as  Antonio  was 
tall,  fair,  and  of  a  gcnllc  demeanour,  whereas, 
Marcian  was  dark,  sun-tuirned,  and  some- 
what fierce,  with  bright  black  eyes,  and  a  pro- 
fusioa  of  rich  chesnut  htur,  and  his  furm  was 
rather  iiidioative  of  elrcagth  and  tnanlincBs, 
than  remarkable  for  elegance.  Marcim  was 
decidedly  the  object  of  Aurora's  preference, 
and  she  suffered  soinc  alarm]  lest  be  ehould 
have  lixoil  hU  regard  on  Seraphina.  As  for 
Seraphiiia,  she  cousidcred  Iwtb  the  brothers 
Tastly  agreeable,  and  though  she  rather  affected 
Antonio  the  most,  she  would  have  t>een  very 
well  pleased  with  either,  in  the  capatily  of  a 
lover. 

The  flight  of  time  that  day,  hearing  no  pro- 
portion to  her  impalicnce,  she  fancied  it  must 
be  nine  o'clock,  even  before  the  angeJiis  bell 
rang,  and  «hen  it  was  hut  eipht  she  proceeded 
to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  whither  Antonio's 
gallant  dedre  to  he  {luiictnat,  in  like  measure, 
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anticipaliDg  the  appointed  boar,  bronght  lam 
at  the  same  moment.  He  advaneed  to  greet 
her  with  all  the  romantic  ardour  of  a  Spanieh 
lover. 

'^  The  saints  be  praised !"  she  exclaimed,  with  • 
infinite  vivacity,  *^  it  is,  then,  the  one  whom  I 
liked  best." 

.  Antonio  knew  not  what  to  make  of  this 
enigmatical  reply  to  his  raptures,  bat  when  hs 
ventured  to  question  her,  as  to  tlie  meaning  of 
her  ejaculation,  she  frankly  replied : — 

*^  I  had  no  certain  means  of  assuring  myself 
which  of  the  twain  was  Antonio,  and  I  was 
half  afraid  it  was  your  dark-browed  brother." 

^*  And  did  you  actually  consent  to  meet  the 
writer  of  the  letter,  while  in  that  uncertainty?" 

^^  Buen  Senor^  yes !  it  was  the  only  means  I 
had  of  ascertaining  the  point,  of  which  of  ye 
was  my  querido.** 

"  But  suppose  you  had  found  my  brother." 

^^  I  should  have  told  him  my  sister  liked 
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him  pnseing  well,  and  cum  in  cu  dud  liim  to 
her." 

"  But  what  ir*  I  had  luved  your  sister?" 

"  Crrlea,  amigo,  I  bIiouM  )i«ve  cutisidered 
you  a  pereou  of  marvellous  good  taste,  and 
Ihooglit  no  more  of  you  I  liope." 

"But  directed  your  alleiition  to  Mnrcian,  I 
•tippose." 

"  Or  to  Home  one  eUe." 

"Oil  your  Iiumble  servant,  Senorila,  your 
love  is  of  infinitft  value,  1  perceive  1"  replied 
Antonio  greatly  piqued. 

*'  Nuble  Senor,  you  do  not  rnle  my  love  bo 
Hglitly  1  hope,  as  to  flatter  your§elf  that  I  have 
fixed  it  on  one  whom  1  have  seen  about  twenty 
times,  and  with  whom  I  have  scarcely  exchanged 
half-a-dozen  words." 

"  I  cannot  comprehend  your  reason  for  grant- 
ing n  private  interview  to  one  whom  you  do  uut 
regard  wilh  the  tciidcrest  emotionn  of  the  soul." 

"  You  are  a  very  strange  yoinig  man,"  re- 
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pUed  Scrftphina,  "to  expect  any  damsel  so  ta 
regard  you,  before  slie  ia  convinced  of  you» 
meriting  such  sentiments." 

^'  Then  I  am  to  understand  that  I  am  an 
ol>ject  of  indifference  to  you  Serapliina," 

"  On  the  contrary,  I  consider  you  very  agree* 
able,  and  if  you  would  only  bciiave  half  as 
amiably  as  you  look,  I  am  persuaded  I  sbould 
like  you  cxceBsiveiy." 

Antonio  was  bo  unreagonable,  as  to  feel  more 
dissatisfied  with  Serapliina,  for  her  plain  tkal- 
ing,  than  hn  brother  was  with  Aurora  for  her 
cruelty  in  not  gratiling  biip  the  interview  he 
had  Bolieited.  Instead  of  studying  to  render 
himself  as  agreeable  to  her  as  he  could,  Antonio 
wasted  the  precious  moments,  in  exhibiting  go 
much sulleniiess and  irrascibility,  that  Serapliina 
considered  him  only  one  degree  less  intolerable 
than  her  father,  but  as  she  had  nu  other  expe- 
rience in  the  ways  and  manners  of  men,  she 
suppOGCil  tlioy  were  all  alike,  and  never  having 


Men  taught  tlie  expediency  of  disguising  het 
CeelingB,  slie  very  coolly  aeatiredlier  malcontent 
lover,  that  "if  that  was  what  he  called  court- 
ihip,  it  was  any  thing  hut  a  pleasant  mode  of 
fepeuding  time." 

"  I  shall  never  Iroiihle  ynu  in  that  way  again* 
be  assured  Senorita,"  replied  the  iiidignitnt  ena- 
morato,  in  n  trnnsjiort  of  anger,  and  so  they 
parted  in  wrath,  precisely  a  qmirler  of  an  hour 
before  the  appointed  time  at  which  they  had 
agreed  to  meet. 

Don  Froila,  armed  with  a  Btout  cudgel,  with 
■which  he  had  provided  himself  for  the  benefit 
of  Mnrciau  do  Roroaua,  repaired  to  the  orchard 
exactly  at  nine,  but  Marcian  having  been  met 
oa  the  way  by  Antonio,  and  advertised  by  him 
of  the  ill-success  of  his  adventure,  with  Sera- 
phina,  and  having  also  learned  from  Father 
Stefanoc  the  mishap  of  his  letter,  did  not  deem 
It  expedient  to  keep  the  appointment  that  even- 
ing ;  and  Don  Froila  after  working  himself  up 
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iDto  tliG  proper  liumour,  for  bestovnog  a  moct 
unmercirul  castigatioii  on  the  son  of  liis  foe,  waa 
excessively  di  sap  pointed,  at  reniainitig  in  undis- 
turbed possession  of  tbe  orchard,  which  he  con- 
tinued to  pace,  till  an  hour  after  uiidnight,  in 
the  vain  expectation  of  pouncing  upon  his  an- 
ticipated victim.  After  this  adventure,  the 
Count  resolved  to  keep  a  sharper  louk-out  ou 
his  womankind,  than  he  had  hitherto  done,  and 
never  allow  them  to  go  forth,  under  any  pre- 
tence, without  the  attendance  of  DamcGrifTiuda, 
whom  he  now  regularly  invested  with  the  au- 
thority of  duenna  to  the  damsels  of  Toros. 

One  BU|>erannuated  old  woman  to  look  after 
ten  young  and  handiioiiie  ones;  mercy  u|>ou 
her !  If  she  lind  been  possessed  of  the  vigilance 
of  Cerberus,  anil  all  the  eyes  of  Argus,  they 
would  have  contrived  to  ont-wit  her,  had  they 
been  BO  inclined;  but  our  maidens  were  better 
guarded  by  the  scvcn-fuld  shield  of  native  pride 
and   modesty,  from  the  rash  ullerapts  of  auda- 
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cluu8  suitors,  thap  if  di't't^nded  from  tlii-ir 
approacli  by  all  tlie  dragoiix  that  were  ever 
cuujured  up,  by  surly  encbiinlerti,  to  keep  ad- 
vt^iilurous  kiiighu  at  b:iy. 

It  must,  however,  be  confe^ed,  tbat  some 
luitlters  iverc  going  on  both  witliin  and  n'itliout 
tlie  gloomy  walls  of  tbe  castle  of  Toroe,  which 
were  interprated  by  the  maliciously  disposed, 
ill  the  ueighbourhood,  greutly  to  the  disadvan- 
tage of  the  tell  fair  daughters  of  Dim  Froila. 

It  happened  uiie  inoriiinjr,  thiit  Laura  and 
Beatrice,  wlio  wore  always  up  Iwtimes,  had 
privily  made  an  opixiiutment  with  a  farmer's 
daughter  of  their  own  age,  to  gather  orangos 
iu  a  neighbouring  grove.  As  the  whole  study 
nl' their  lives  wait  to  outwit  Dame  GriStnda, 
tbfv  rose  at  early  dawn,  and  slipped  thrmigh 
a  breach  lu  the  wall,  in  a  di't>ei'led  (juarler  uf 
the  ruinous  ca^lle,  and  having  long  sinee 
thruu'Ti  fragmeuts  of  granite  into  the  moat, 
•niruicnt   to  serve   for   stepping  Rtories,   they 
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crossed  its  irasted  niu<Idy  waters,  without  liiffi- 
culty,  and  unseen  by  any  one,  were  proceeding 
h>  Llie  place  of  assignation,  when  tlieir  atlenliun 
was  suddenly  attracted  by  a  deep  groan  wliioh 
appeared  to  proceed  IVoin  a  woody  dingle  only 
a  few  paces  distAuce  from  ihe  castle.  Being 
naturally  very  curious  and  of  fearless  dispo^- 
tiens  withal,  our  young  truants,  instead  of 
making  a  liasty  retreat  felt  tnucli  more  disposed 
to  search  into  the  cause  of  a  sound  so  uiiu^uhI, 
and  approaching  the  spot  whence  it  proceeded, 
discovered  a  wounded  gentlemen,  whose  com- 
plexion no  less  than  his  green  caftan  and  lurban, 
proclaimed  him  a  Moor.  At  the  sight  of  one  of 
those  detested  infidels,  whom  all  Spanish 
maidens  and  orthodox  Christians  are  religiout^ly 
taught  to  hold  in  abhorrtmoe ;  both  the  damsels 
uttered  a  loud  cry,  and  fled  precipitately  to  tlio 
shelter  of  the  paternal  castle,  expectiii^r  to  find 
themselves  pursued  by  the  terrible  Abcn  Alfujc, 
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(be  Emir  Chief  of  Saragossa,  and  a  whule  arro^ 
of  misbvlievers. 

Il  was  not  till  after  tli^y  had  croised  llic 
moat,  that  tli^y  summoned  courage  to  look  be- 
btnd  them,  when,  to  their  great  eurprisp,  per- 
ecinng  no  one  following  them,  ihey  paused  to 
recover  breath,  and  hold  a  coiisaltatioo,  as  to 
what  couree  ihey  ought  to  lake. 

"  I  think,"  said  Beatrice, "  we  had  better  tell 
my  father,  that  he  may  bring  a  snord  to  kill 
this  dreutlTuI  pagan." 

**  That  woTild  be  very  cruel,"  observed  Laura, 
*■  because  I  fancy  ROme  one  hidb  Blain  htm 
■ilreadv,  and  my  Fnther  tvunld  (T-iia  no  glory  by 
killing  even  a  Moor  over  again." 

'*  Very  true,"  said  Iteatricc,  "  but  then  bow 
foolish  we  wore  to  run  away  in  such  a  des- 
perate fright:  suppose  we  go  back,  and  see 
Vflint  has  become  of  bim  ?" 

"  With  alt  my  heart,"  returned  Laura,  and 
enutiously    relmeing  their  steps,    to  the   spot 
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where  they  first  caught  light  of  tiie  Moor,  tfiey 
found  him  Btill  extended  on  tho  gran,  with  the 
hilt  of  his  broken  acymitar  firmly  graaped  in 
hia  hand,  whereat  they  crossed  themselves,  and 
retreated  some  paces,  but  soon  percdived,  by 
the  marble  rigidity  of  his  featores,  that  they 
had  no  cause  for  alarm,  for  he  was  desperatdy 
wounded,  and  had  fainted  from  loss  of  blood. 

There  is,  in  the  female  heart,  from  earliest 
childhood,  an  innate  feeling  of  compassion  for 
the  unfortunate,  which  prompts  them  to  succour 
objects  of  distress,  without  pausing  to  weigh 
the  circumstances  that  may  have  rendered 
them  so. 

The  wild,  untameable  spirits  of  our  young 
truants,  were  chastened  to  unwonted  serious- 
ness and  softness,  by  the  piteous  sight  before 
them;  and  though  the  unhappy  stranger  was 
one  of  the  hated  race,  who  had  trampled  on 
the  laws,  liberties,  and  religion  of  Spain,  they 
remembered  not,  at  that  moment,  either  the 


<  of  tbe  clmrcli,  or  t)ie 
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intry,  lliey  only  Uelielil  the  stifFer- 
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nity, 


1  morlal 

iind  tliouglit  of  niitliing  but  liow  tliey  were  to 
procure  that  assistance  for  him  without  which 
it  was  evident  he  must  shortly  peHnh. 

To  ajiply  to  either  Dame  Griffinihi,  or  their 
father,  would  be,  lliey  were  well  aware,  the 
inevitable  deuth-dwim  of  the  wretched  man, 
who,  althiiugh  a  Moor,  and  a  misbeliever,  was 
young,  handsome,  and,  apparenily,  to  judge 
from  llie  richneas  of  his  dress,  a  person  of  Con- 
siderable rank  in  his  own  country.  So,  after 
ttouie  (leliberatiun,  they  resolved  to  commuDi- 
cate  the  circumstance  Lo  their  sister  Christina, 
first  exacting  a  suleuii)  promise  of  iiecrecy  from 
til  at  damsel. 

Donna  Christina  was  esteemed  not  only  ttm 
moat  amiable,  but  the  moat  serious  and  aent^iblo 
tif  a'l  the  maidenfl  of  Toros;  and  our  giddy 
iHii(Ura|)$,  Beatrice  and  Laura,  hud  not  unfre- 
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qnently  benefitted  bjr  her  sage  ieidncei  in  txtn^ 
eating  them  from  some  of  the  scrapes  into 
which  their  wild  spirits  were  always  leading 
them. 

This  young  lady,  who^  in  addition  to  all 
her  other  good  qualities,  was  very  pioos,  was 
engaged  in  performing  her  morning  devotioos^ 
alone,  in  a  ruinous  little  oratory  in  one  d  the 
deserted  towers  of  the  old  castle,  as  was  tier 
invariable  custom ;  when  Laura  and  Beatrice 
broke  in  upon  her,  in  the  very  midst  of  an  ave» 
exclaiming — 

*^  Christy,  Christy,  should  you  like  to  see  a 
Moor  ?" 

^^  Sanctissima !"  replied  the  fair  devotee^ 
crossing  herself,  ^Miow  can  you  be  so  profane 
as  to  name  any  thing  so  monstrous  as  a  heathen 
Moor,  in  the  chapel  dedicated  to  the  blessed 
Santa  Mavia,  ye  godless  maidens? — Of  course^ 
I  should  scream  and  faint  away  at  such  a 
hideous  sight." 


OF    WALSINGHAM. 


125 


"  I  do  not  believe  you  would  do  any  such 
thing,  sister  mine,"  said  Beatrice,  "  for  a  Moor 
is  uuthing  so  ugly  as  yuu  may  think." 

"How  slioiild  you  know,  silly  child?"  said 
Christina ;  "  aud  why  do  you,  and  your  in- 
corrigible partner  in  all  iniquities,  Laura,  come 
hither  to  disturb  my  matins  with  such  unsea- 
sonable fullies?  Mooro,  i' faith  !  what  should 
bave  put  that  fancy  into  your  heads?  I  hope 
be*ven  will  be  mDrcifully  pleased  to  keep  all 
such  bloody-minded  pagans  far  from  Leon,  and 
Castle  Toros  in  particular." 

Laura  looked  very  blank  at  this  ejaenlation, 
and  signed  to  Beatrice  not  to  say  another  word 
OD  the  eubjcct ;  but  Bcatncv,  being  a  sad  heed- 
lees  thing,  without  paying  tlie  leaxt  regard  to 
her  confederate's  hint,  ciclaimed,  iu  reply, — 

"AVbat  should  put  such  fancies  into  our 
beads,  do  yuu  say,  sister  Christina ! — I  wish 
you  could  give  as  good  a  reason  for  every  idle 
word   of  yours.     Know,  then, — hut  first  pro- 
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miae,  a«J  votv,  by  your  blessod  patroness  and 
baljr  Wily,  Suncta  Mavia,  and  the  Virgin  to 
boot,  tliat  you  will  not  I  ^II  my  father,  Dame 
Griffinda,  nor  any  other  living  creature,  the 
■ecret  wu  are  going  to  coiitide  to  you." 

"Well,  well ! — I  promise,  and  you  know  I 
nerar  break  my  word,"  e  lid  Cbristina ;  *'  and 
noir,  what  is  tliis  mighty  nysterj*  of  yours  ?' 

"You  must  know,  then,— but  I  (]are  wty 
yes  will  not  believe  it, — tbxt  Lanrs  and  I  baw 
got  a  c^tivfl  Moor,  bard  by,"  replied  Beatrice. 

"  A  captive  Moor  ! — Yes  !  I  euppoee  a 
puppet,  that  some  sbepberd-boy  has  ttanited 
you  both  in  fasbioning  out  of  the  hark  of  ao 
old  cork-tree,"  exclaimed  Christina,  eonttanp- 
tuoasly  :  "  I  wonder  you  are  not  both  aebaiBed 
of  dbturbing  me  at  my  devotions,  aboat  such 
trifles." 

"  But  it  is  no  trifle ;  and  our  Moor  is  a  real 
living  Moor,  (if  he  be  not  dead  by  this  tine, 
for  vo  left  him  in  a  mortal  swoon,  with  the 
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blood  welling  from  his  side  like  a  foantun 
spring, )"  said  the  two  girls,  earnestly.  "  Pray 
come  and  sec  bim,  Christina ;  perhaps  you  may 
be  the  means  of  persuading  him  to  renounce  ^Lt- 
hound,  and  dely  tfae  Caliph,  before  he  dies,"  pur- 
sued they,  hanging  upon  her  ami,  persna^vely. 

The  colour  brightened  in  Christina's  fur 
cheek  at  this  snggestion.  The  girls,  finding 
they  had  hit  on  the  only  inducement  that  was 
likely  to  prevail,  artfully  enlai^d  on  the  glory 
she  would  gnin  by  making  such  a  convert ;  so 
much  so,  that  Christina  coDsented  to  accom- 
pany them  to  the  thicket  where  they  had  seen 
the  wounded  Moor. 

Ho  remained,  apparently,  in  a  state  of  utter 
insensibility,  with  closed  eyes,  and  ghastly 
countenance.  Christina,  in  compliance  with 
the  urgent  entrcatios  of  her  two  sisters,  to  look 
at  him,  at  length  summoned  sufficient  courage 
to  peep  through  the  branches  of  a  thicket  from 
behind  aa  ilex  tree,  at  the  terrible  infidel,  but 
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it  was  with  extreme  caution  mod  trepidbtioBy 
and  not  till  she  had  thrice  made  the  s^  of  the 
cross,  and  devoutly  commended  herself  to  the 
protection  of  the  blessed  VirgiOf  and  Santa 
Mavia,  that  she  ventured  a  ghince  at  him,,  and 
then  she  started  back  in  great  amase,  and  after 
crossing  herself  again,  excliumedp— 

^  Sanctissima  i  how  very  like  he  is  to  a 
Christian !" 

'<  And  not  half  so  ugly  as  Dame  Ghriffinda. 
Is  he  sister  ?"  said  Laura. 

*^  His  dress  is  very  heathenish,  I  think/' 
observed  Christina,  who  saw  nothing  else  to 
find  fault  with,  in  a  form  and  face  of  almost 
perfect  symmetry,  <^  no  one  but  a  vile  heretic 
would  wear  such  a  strange  fold  of  muslin 
wrapped  about  his  head,"  added  she,  approachr 
ing  nearer ; — ^^  were  it  not  for  that,  Laura,  I 
could  fancy  he  was  some  outlandish  Christian 
knight,  for  surely  no  Moorish  misbeliever  ever 
looked  so  amiably,  either  in,  life  or  death, — bu^ 
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do  you  think  lie  still  livee?"  slie  ooutinued, 
placiog  her  baud  upon  his  heart. 

"  Fear  not,"  rejrlied  Laura,  *'  I  saw  his  long 
black  eye-latifies  move  just  now,  and  the  bright 
orbs  below  shining  through  their  sliailowy 
fringes — and  lo  you  now  !  his  lip  quivers,  and 
his  dark  cheek  flushes." 

"  And  woe  !  tlie  while,  the  life-blood  oozes 
afresh  from  that  ghastly  wound  in  his  side, — 
what  shall  we  do  to  staunch  it,  gentli;  sisters 
mine?"  cried  Christina,  ei>enying  tu  Mtup  the 
deadly  effusion  with  her  veil. 

Laara,  with  ready  presence  of  mind,  tore 
the  lineu  of  the  Moor's  turban  into  bandages, 
with  which  tbe  fair  Christina  buuu'I  iiji  bis 
wounds  with  great  lendcniiiss. 

When  she  had  jierforoied  ihiii  i.!,,i'ilabIo 
office,  the  Moor,  who  was  porfielly  cu;  -linus 
of  all  that  was  passing,  though,  willi  ili>  rha- 
racteristic  subtility  of  his  nation,  he  h.nl  u  led 
a  swoon,  on   the  near  approach  oi'  the  ^oung' 
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Christian  maidens^  heaved  a  proj^iont  m^ft^ 
and  unclosed  a  pair  of  the  hrgcst  and  mosl 
languishing  dark  eyes  in  the  worlds  wfaieh  he 
raised  to  the  face  of  Christina,  with  a  gfamee 
so  e^Kpressive  of  admiration  and  sarpribe^  that 
it  covered  her  with  blushes,  and  she  retreated 
a  few  paces  from  his  side^  in  confbsion. 

The  Moor  then  pointed  significantly  to  his 
wound,  and  entreated  her  compassion  by  join* 
ing  his  hands  together  in  a  supplicating  atti- 
tude. 

Christina  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and 
motioned  for  him  to  do  the  same,  as  a  sort  of 
indispensable  preliminary  to  the  silent  treaty 
into  which  they  were  about  to  enter,  but  the 
Moor,  being  a  desperate  heretic,  and  declared 
foe  to  the  true  faith,  uttered  a  deep  groan,  and 
feigned  a  second  swoon,  to  avoid  performing 
this  holy  rite. 

When  Christina  observed  the  efiect  the  sign 
of  the  cross  produced  on  Lim,  she  was  much 


dlKturbcd,  considering  it  an  indubitable  token 
•f  bis  being  a  servant  of  Satlianns,  and  tlie 
fiUse  prophet.  She  licaiuted  whether  she 
OHgbt  to  render  any  HssiBtance  to  one  of  fats 
■bborrent  nice  and  creed,  but  what  wm  to  h» 
done? — to  abandon  him,  in  bis  present  helplen 
condition,  would  be,  she  felt,  almost  as  biirba- 
.rous  as  if  she  were  to  betray  him  to  her  father, 
wboM  hatred  of  the  Moors  would,  doubtless, 
prompt  bim  to  plunge  his  poinard  into  the 
heart  of  this  unfortunate  young  man.  In  the 
nidxt  of  ber  deliberations,  be  uttered  a  pitetui 
moan,  and  again  unclosing  bis  dark  eyes, 
raised  them  to  hers  with  sucb  a  glancu  of  pa- 
thetic intrcHty  fur  eymputhy,  that  she  thought 
ber  heart  must  have  been  harder  than  adamant 
bad  she  denied  it.  She  approached  him  timidly, 
— drew  back  ou  his  aUetnpting  to  move, — then 
advanced  nearer,  and  at  lost  actually  knelt 
down  on  the  turf  beside  him,  and  raising  Us 
taoguid  bead,  supported  it  ou  ber  boaoni)  whUa 


1S2  THB  PIL6RIlf» 

she  gave  him  water,  which  Lura  had  broaghi 
in  a  ehell  from  a  fountaiD  hard  hy.  He  drank 
eagerly,  and  appeared  revived  hj  the  refrediing 
draught;  and  when  Chrietiiia  bathed  his  free^ 
and  washed  away  the  cletted  blood  that  had 
oooed  from  a  slight  wound  just  above  his 
temple,  she  was  struck  with  the  singular  beaa^ 
of  his  features,  and  the  luxuriance  of  the  glossy 
raven  hair  that  curled  profusely  roond  his  ex* 
pansive  brow. 

<^He  does  not  appear  so  very  heathenish 
without  bis  turban,"  said  Laura. 

*^  And  though  bis  complexion  and  beard  are 
a  little  of  the  darkest,  perhaps  he  would  be  as 
proper  a  gentleman  as  Marcian  de  Romana, 
provided  he  were  dressed  like  a  Christian," 
observed  Beatrice. 

<<  What  are  we  to  do  with  this  unfortunate, 
sisters  mine?"  asked  Christina,  looking  down 
in  some  confusion,  for  her  patient  had  testified 
his  gratitude  for    the  kind    offices  she  was 
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renflering  liim  a  little  too  boldly,  by  presaiiig 
her  fair  bands  pussionately  to  hia  lipe,  as  she 
passed  them  acruss  bis  face  wliile  engaged  in 
washing  away  tbc  blood.  She  endeavoured  to 
witbdraw  tbem,  but  be  pertinaciously  detained 
them,  till  slie  was  enforced  to  signify  ber  dis- 
pleasure,  and  awe  bim  into  submission  by  a 
frown.  He  tbcn  supplicated  ber  forgiveness 
by  holding  up  bin  clasped  hands,  aigbing 
deeply,  and  assuming  looks  indicative  of  his 
penitence,  fof  having  given  her  cause  of  offence. 

'*  Do  you  think  we  could  remove  bim  into 
yon  little  oratory,  Christina?"  said  Beatrice, 
"  he  would  be  quite  safe  there,  as  no  one  ever 
enters  it  but  yourself,  or  comes  near  that  side 
0f  the  castle." 

Christina,  though  hu)H-loKi>  of  being  under- 
stood by  bim,  asked  ihv  Moiit'  "if  he  thought 
he  could  walk  so  fur?"  anil  to  her  utter  aur- 
priw,  he  replietit  partly  by  signs,  and  partly  in 
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imperfect,  bot  iotelligible  8)pMikh,  <<  Owt  if  k 
were  not  yctj  far,  he  thaught^  with  her  iMitt 
ance,  he  should  be  perfectly  equal  to  the  cflbrt*" 

On  hearing  the  Moor  apeak  in  their  own 
language,  the  younger  damaela  uttered  a  knd 
cry,  and  Christina  would  have  fled  precipitately, 
but  he  detained  her,  by  grasping  her  garmeDt% 
while  he  whispered,  in  a  voice  of  the  moat  in* 
sinuatiog  softness, — 

**  Alas !  lovely  Christian,  wherefore  such 
alarm?  What  cause  of  fear  can  you  have 
from  one  who  is  doubly  your  captive  ?  Last 
night  I  was  overpowered  by  the  swords  of  two 
of  your  countrymen,  who  attacked  me,  as  I 
was  peaceably  journeying  towards  the  city  of 
Leon,  on  a  mission  from  the  mighty  Aben 
Alfaje,  to  Don  Aurelio,  your  caliph,  and  left 
me  half  dead;  and  this  day  am  I  slain  out- 
right, by  the  splendour  of  your  fatal  beauty." 

^'  How  is  it,  that  you,  being  a  Moor,  and  a 
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■iiebeliever,"  siud  Cliristinn,  crossing  herself, 
"speak  the  language  of  Spaniards  and  true 
Christians  ?" 

"  My  fiither'e  favourite  wife  is  a  native  of 
Leon,  and  it  was  her  pleasure  to  instruct  me 
in  her  native  toiigup,  in  which  elie  oft  times 
delighteth  to  discourse,"  replied  the  Moor. 

"  His  favourite  wife  !"  exclaimed  Christina, 
"and  liaR  he  then  more  than  one?" 

"Our  holy  prophet  permits  a  true  belierer 
to  have  four  wives,  and  as  many  slaves  as  he 
can  afford  to  maintain,"  replied  the  Moor,  look- 
ing down,  and  smiling. 

"  I  have  always  been  told  that  the  Moors 
w<^re  the  wickedest  people  in  the  world,"  Mid 
Christina,  "and  now  I  hear  it  contirmed  by 
the  !ipB  of  one  of  their  own  people.  Four 
wives  for  one  man  ? — Santa  Mavia,  how 
monstrous  ! — and  will  you  pretend,  Sir  Pagan, 
that  Rny  Spanish  lady  hath  condescended,  tiot 
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<iil]r  to  wed  a  Moor,  bat  to  share  bar  bmbaiid 
with  three  infidel  wivee  ?" 

<*  Beauteous  maiden !"  replied  the  Moor^ 
*^  my  father's  love  for  my  fair  stepmotbar  was 
so  great,  that  he  dismissed  all  hia  other  wives 
and  concubines  for  her  sake,  and  she  is  the  acde 
mistress  of  his  harami  and  the  soverdgn  of  his 
heart ;  and  I  swear  by  Alia,  and  the  bead  of 
the  prophet,  that  I  would  do  the  same  for  the 
love  of  thee,  thou  fairest  among  the  daughters 
of  beauty,  if  thou  wouldst  deign  to  become  my 
wife!" 

^'  I  become  the  wife  of  a  Moor,  and  an  in- 
fidel !'*  excljumed  Christina,  in  a  tone  of  horror, 
**  the  saints  preserve  me  from  such  wickedness, 
— and  if,  Sir  Infidel,  thou  dost  presume  on  the 
charity  I  have  rendered  tbee,  to  make  so  auda- 
cious a  proposal,  know  that  I  only  assist  thee 
in  thy  sore  distress  from  motives  of  com- 
passion, and  in  obedience  to  the  precepts  of  our 
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btessecl  Rodcemer,  wlio  linth  comtnaiided  liis 
fullowcrs  to  do  good  to  tlieir  ent-inics,  to  fecil 
tlieiD  when  liangry,  to  give  them  drink  when 
thirsty,  and  to  comfort  them  ivlien  tliey  ave 
afflicted.  It  is  this  consideration,  and  thiB 
alone,  which  prompts  mc  to  conceal  thee  from 
those  who  tvould  assuredly  sluy  thee ;  but,  if 
thou  dost  again  dare  to  address  mc  in  language 
unbecoming  of  a  Christian  maid  to  hear,  from 
Pi^an  li[)^  1  will  abanduti  lliec  to  the  care  of 
thy  false  prophet,  and  Suthanas,  his  mHStei." 

The  Moor  was  visibly  disconcerted  at  this 
repulse,  and  accretly  blaming  bis  precipitate 
folly,  in  BuSoring  himself  to  be  prematurely 
betrayed  into  an  acknowledgment  of  hia  ad- 
miration of  the  lovely  CliriBtina,  which,  be  had 
heard  enough  of  the  manners  of  hor  country- 
women to  bo  aware,  would  not  be  acceptable 
on  BO  brief  an  acquaintance,  from  one  agiunst 
whom  not  only  her  national  prejudices,  but  her 
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religious  priDciplce,  would  be  set  in  forintdable 
Biraj. 

Th9  MiiesulmaQ  customB,  joined  to  tlie  liigh 
raukand  grarcful  person  of  Abdaliz,  (Tor  that 
was  the  name  of  onr  young  Moor,)  had  lent 
billl  too  many  facilities  as  a  Wver,  and  lie  had 
been  so  much  caressed  from  childliood  by  the 
UdieB  of  his  father's  haram,  that  he  scarcely 
knew  how  to  preserve  his  temper  on  being 
treated  with  any  degree  of  slight }  aed  bad  ba 
not  been  accustomed  to  witness  occasimwl  fiti 
of  haughUneBS  on  the  part  of  hie  &tber'B 
Spanish  wife,  he  would  scarcely  have  l»«oked 
the  disdain  with  which  bis  flattering  proponi 
bad  been  rejected  by  a  young  CbristiaD  damae), 
whom,  from  the  simplicity  of  her  dreas,  be  did 
not  imagine  to  be  a  person  of  consideration. 

Notwithstanding  bis  professions  of  contritim, 
for  the  offence  lie  had  given,  bis  brow  was 
cloudy  and  sullen,  and  the  melodioiiB  softness 
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of  Ilia  voice,  was  cbntiged  to  tunes  tLat  were 
hoarse  and  uotunublo ;  and  frDin  certain  slight, 
but  indubitable  tokens  of  look  and  manner,  it 
was  plain  to  Christina,  th»t  tbiu  insinuating 
young  Pagan  could  be  as  cniKK  and  buinoursomc 
on  occasion  if  be  had  dared,  as  the  testy  old 
Count  her  father;  but  then  her  father  was 
ahrays  cross,  and  could  not  be  soft  and  engag- 
ing, for  the  life  of  hiro.  Not  one  of  Wis  daugh- 
ters believed  it  was  in  liis  power,  to  say  aa 
afrreeable  thing  to  any  one :  but  this  Moor  had, 
on  only  half  an  hour's  aciiuainUmce,  and  with 
a  very  imperfect  knowledge  of  ilie  Spanish 
language,  poured  forth  the  mo^t  jtassioiiate  elu- 
quenoe  Christina  had  ever  heard ;  and  tlien  his 
looks, — it  was  better  not  to  encounter  them, 
she  thought,  for  the  future;  fur  his  eyes  had 
more  fascination  in  them,  than  those  of  a  ser- 
pent; and  there  was  something  about  him 
ifaat  alarmed  her,  and  remiuded  her  of  the 
legends  she  bad  heard  of  evil  spirits  assuming 
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beautiful  mortal  form,  to  beguile  poos  ndnti 
and  anchorites. 

She  again  deliberated  within  heradf^  as  to 
the  propriety  of  introducing  so  pmloos  a  erea- 
ture,  even  supposing  him  to  be  nothing  worse 
than  a  Moor  and  misbeliever,  into  her  fiither^s 
oastle,  unknown  to  any  of  her  family,  exoept 
the  two  giddy  thoughtless  damsels  her  yoonger 
•sters.  At  last,  she  frankly  told  him  her  situ- 
ation, and  her  reluctance  to  do  any  thing  which 
not  only  her  parent,  but  her  spiritual  director. 
Father  Stephanos,  might  disapprove, 

^^  Go  then  cruel  maid,  and  leave  me  to  perish, 
if  you  deem  it  so  inconsistent  with  your  duty 
and  Christian  principles,  to  assist  an  unhappy 
stranger  in  his  distress,  after  having  been  well 
nigh  murdered  by  your  countrymen." 

Christina  blushed,  for  she  felt  this  would  be 
indeed  to  act  in  direct  opposition  to  the  pre- 
cepts of  her  heavenly  Master,  according  to  her 
recent  explanation  of  them  to  the  Moor,  and 
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fixing  Ler  clear  blue  eyes  s ted fiiatly  upon  him, 
■lie  SHid : — 

"  I  am  both  ready  and  willing ;  albeit  at  no 
slight  peril  of  maiden  fame  to  afford  you  shelter, 
and  succour  in  this  your  sore  need ;  but  as  I 
have  already  explained  to  you,  it  must  be  on 
condition  of  your  demeaniug  yourself  meekly 
and  discreetly,  and  abstaining  both  from  Insidi- 
ous (latteries  and  unhallowed  license  of  looks 
and  word  ;  also,  you  must  promise  me  not  to 
profane  a  Christian  oratory  by  Pagan  prayers 
and  adjurations  to  your  fntse  Prophet  Ma- 
bound." 

The  handsome  Moor  promised  everything; 
and  then  she  took  her  crucifix  from  her  bosom, 
and  holding  it  up  said : — 

**  You  must  swear  upon  this  sacred  symbol, 
not  to  violate  your  promise." 

"  I  will  swear  by  the  fair  hand  that  holds 
it,  if  you  will,"  replied  the  Moor,  with  one  of 
bis  elorjuent  glances. 

'*  Nay,  but  you  must  kiss  the  cross  itself,  in 
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token  Ibat  you  will  keep  your  row,  or  else  you 
go  not  with  me,"  said  tlie  liamsel,  holding  the 
crucifix  to  the  very  lips  of  the  bold  infidi-I,  who, 
tbua  urged,  scrupled  not  to  kits  the  Meesed 
image  uf  the  Redeemer,  wlioin  he  denied,  for 
the  sake  of  touching,  at  the  same  time,  the  vir^ 
gin  fingers  by  which  it  was  presented, 

Christina  was  now  perfectly  siitittted,  aitd 
the  simple  Laura  and  Beatrice  stoml  :tmazfd  at 
the  miracle  she  had  effected,  in  compelling  a 
Moor  to  perform  what  they  considered  a  won- 
derful act  of  faith,  and  looked  upon  the  coo- 
version  of  the  Moor  to  the  Christian  religion  lu 
already  in  happy  progress. 

With  the  aid  of  these  compassionate  damsels 
Abdaliz  was  enabled  to  rise,  but  before  he  had 
walked  many  paces  he  found  himself  sq  en- 
feebled, from  fasting  and  loss  of  blood,  that 
even  with  the  tender  support  afforded  by  Chri^ 
tina  and  Laura,  he  was  incapable  of  proceed- 
ing BO  far  as  the  Castle  of  Toros. 

It  was  then  agreed  that  he  should  return  to 
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the  little  copsu,  and  concealing  Iiimacir  as  well 
ms  be  could  among  the  fern  and  blosHoming 
thicket  of  loir  growing  myrtle,  wait  till  the  cool 
of  the  evening  before  be  attempted  to  cross  the 
moat;  Christina,  in  the  mean  time,  engaging 
to  bring  him  some  goat's-milk  and  bread,  and 
if  she  could,  by  feigning  heritclf  sick,  obtain  it,a 
Btrengthening  corvlial  water  from  tlic  neigh- 
bouring convent. 

For  a  further  precaution,  lest  the  Moor,  who 
had  now  become  an  object  of  the  (leepest  inter- 
est to  all  three  of  the  damsels,  should  be  dis- 
covered in  his  lair,  they  covered  him  with  leaves 
of  the  fan-palm  and  brancliL-s  of  the  carob-tree, 
and  of  the  shrubby  jessamine,  which  they  ga- 
thered for  the  purpose  ;  and  after  commending 
htm  to  the  care  of  God,  and  bcfieeching  him  to 
nupplicate  the  protection  of  the  blessed  Virgin, 
and  defy  Mahomed  and  all  his  UI  angels,  they 
li-ft  him  to  his  muditation. 
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CHAPT       \    IX. 


"  Lo  1  tbe  moon  it  down,  the  rrickels  chiTji.  the  screech-owl 
Calli iu  the  iltwn lo  wbioh  nay  now ?' 

Wil  el  fii-cral  H'eajtau, 


The  fair  ClirUtina  practiced  lier  ftr^t  lesmin 
ill  deceit,  by  procuving  from  the  good  dodb  of 
Ssnta  Clara,  (under  pretence  of  being  very 
seriously  indisposed,)  wine,  brotli,  and  a  cake 
of  fine  wheaten  bread;  witli  which  refections, 
she  stealthily  vinited  her  Moorish  patient,  in 
ills  sylvan  covert,  thrice  in  the  course  of  that 
day. 
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Abdaliz,  ttiough  infinitely  revived  by  tliis 
needful  supply  of  iiDuriHliiiig  viande,  affected 
eiicreased  bixlily  weakness,  tli at  lie  miglit  enjoy 
the  plcaenre  of  being  supported  and  fed  by  the 
lovt^ly  bands  of  bU  compassionate  benefactress; 
Rod  was  more  than  once  an  the  very  brink  of 
violating  the  conditions  be  bad  promised,  uay 
•n'oni,  to  ohservei  by  expressing  passionate 
commendations  of  fier  beauty,  if  not  by  the 
commission  of  greuler  rasbDess:  however,  as  he 
was  atvare  tlint  all  future  intercourse  witli  tlie 
lieautilul  Clirihtian  dumsel  munt  de[)end  on  his 
good  behaviour,  he  conducted  Iiiinself  with 
becoming  (Itscrelion,  and  even  atfected  the 
deepest  melancboly,  wlien  his  heart  was  flutter- 
ing with  delight. 

The  timid  Christina  was  reassured  by  the 
gravity  of  his  deportment;  and  when  midnight 
)iad  closed  its  siible  canopy  over  the  gloomy 
towers  of  Castle  Toros,  and  every  living  crea- 
ture within  its  walls,  save  hcriielf,  Laura  and 
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Befttrioe,  was  fast  locked  in  tlie  arms  of  sleep, 
she  stole  forth,  accompanied  hy  tbc  two  latter, 
to  conduct  Ijiin  to  tlie  oratory  of  Santa  Mavia. 
Tlio  uight  was  [aooiile»B,  and  our  damsels 
having  to  cross  tlie  inoat,  thought  it  expedient 
to  carry  a  rush  tsper,  for  which  Beatrice  had 
exerted  her  skill  and  ingenuity  in  constracting 
a  sort  of  iHntliorn,  out  of  a  hollowed  goard,  to 
defend  it  from  the  currents  of  air  they  might 
enoountur  among  the  ruinous  passages  of  tb« 
castle,  to  say  nothing  of  the  damp  ur  from  tb* 
stagoaut  moat 

Christina,  who  bad  never  been  engaged  in 
any  thing  like  a  clandestine  adventure  before, 
trembled  at  the  rustling  of  every  leaf,  vhea  ehe 
found  herself  abroad,  without  leave,  at  Uw 
■olemn  hour  of  midnight;  she  started  at  every 
i^dow,  and  clung  to  her  two  young  nstera  fiff 
jwDteo^on,  and  had  they  not  been  of  a  very 
ftarleaa  disposition,  would  undoubtedly  bare 
infiKtod  tjieia  both  with  her  terrors.    In  spite 
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«r  the  powerful  desire  she  felt  to  preserre  th« 
hHiiilsoine  intidol  from  prowling  wulvea  nnd 
riibbord,  she  was  licrsolf  go  terribly  alarmed,  lest 
slic  ihould  GiK^ouiiter  either,  tlint  it  was  not 
till  she  liad  told  lier  beads  thrice  over,  and 
vowed  a  pil^mage  to  the  chapel  of  Santa 
Mxvia,  among  the  mounUtina  of  Cnvndonga,  if 
■he  xhuuld  he  so  happy  as  to  return  iu  safety, 
thdt  she  ventured  a  fout  lieyood  the  walls  of  the 
castle,  mnoh  lees  attempted  any  thing  so  peri- 
lous as  ernssiiig  the  mont,  by  the  stepping- 
stone*,  over  wliieh  the  light-footed  Lanni  and 
Bvatrire  were  accustomed  to  skip,  without  so 
inuah  as  wutting  tlie  soles  of  their  shoes,  half  a 
doKcu  times,  at  least,  in  the  course  of  every 
day. 

These  adventurous  damsels  reminded  Chris- 
tina that  she  had  hcreolfs  afily  crossed,  with  no 
better  bridge,  several  time«  that  very  day, 

"  But  that,"  slie  replied,  "  was  a  very  diffe- 
rent matter  from  doing  so  in  the  dark,  or  by 
H  2 
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the  QDcertaiu  glimmering  of  a  rush  taper,  which 
Was  liftble  to  be  Buddeuly  extinguished  before 
ihe  was  balf  over." 

At  length,  however,  reassured  by  the  reprc- 
■eotations  of  the  courageous  I.aura,  who  pre- 
ceded terwith  the  pumpkii  laathorn,aud  armed 
with  a  long  stick  to  aid  ber  in  discovering  the 
stepping- a  tones,  in  the  e'  nt  of  the  rush  taper 
Uling  them  at  tlieir  utmost  need,  she  ventured 
on  tlie  first  step,  "  the  only  one  that  costs  as 
much  to  take,"  as  the  fvise  Frencli  proverb  truly 
observes.  A  secoud  and  a  third  were  succew- 
fully  performed ;  and  now  the  timoroos  Cbris> 
tina  began  to  feel  a  little  more  confidence,  when, 
jnst  as  she  had  gained  the  very  middle  of  the 
moat,  the  accident  which  she  bad  so  piteoosly 
anticipated,  as  tlie  worst  misfortune  that  could 
befal  them,  actually  occurred ;  and  the  treach- 
erous rush  taper,  without  the  slightest  warning, 
or  even  the  paltry  excuse  of  a  puff  of  wind, 
Tiolating  the  sanctuary  of  the  gourd  laDthom, 
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thought  proper  to  give  up  the  ghost;  ia  other 
words,  to  pop  out  all  of  a  Buddeo,  leaviag  our 
hapless  damsels  ia  utter  darkness,  in  the  midst 
of  a  hiack  muddy  moat. 

A  doleful  situation,  in  sooth,  it  seemed  to  the 
boldest  of  the  trio.  They  could  see  nothing 
but  the  reflection  of  their  own  iiguros  in  the 
dark  dismal  waters  below,  in  which  they  enter- 
tained a  childish  fear  of  being  engulphed,  al- 
thotigh  they  ought  to  have  been  aware,  from  the 
oircumt^tance  of  their  being  able  to  cross  it  b^ 
means  of  the  stepping-stones,  that  the  moat 
must  he  very  shallow  at  that  spot.  But  fancy 
is  altvays  very  busy  in  the  midnight  hour, 
especially,  when  young  maidens  are  engaged  in 
rambling  without  leave. 

**  Alack,"  exclaimed  the  weeping  Christina, 
"  what  will  become  of  us  now  ?" 

<*  We  shall  all  he  drownml  in  this  terrible 
moat,  which  I  dare  say  is  as  deep  as  the  castle 
is  high,  just  here,"  sobbed  out  Beatrice. 
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"AM  tliiB  comea  of  having  any  thing  to  d« 
wiA  Mwre  and  misbelievers,"  rejoined  Chris- 
tiaa,  aguD.  *'  Did  you  observe  the  evil  brigbt- 
neas  of  bis  large  black  eyes,  Laura  " 

•*  Oh  ye«, — but  dont  talk  of  Uiem,  now,  or  I 
alwll  &icy  I  see  them  etaring  at  us  like  mnlig- 
wmat  ttars  through    the  darkuew,"  responded 


**  BmA  we  Dot  better  try  to  make  the  best  of 
our  way  back  to  the  castle,"  said  Beatrice, 

"  No,"  said  Cliristiiia,  who  appesj^  ntddenlj 
kiapired  with  an  unwonted  degree  of  connge, 
«  as  we  are  half  over  tbe  moat,  I  think  onr  best 
plan  will  be  to  repeat  an  Ave  and  proceed,  or 
that  unhappy  Moor  may  perish  in  his  una,  mi- 
baptized — and  as  he  baa  actually  kissed  mj 
orucifix,  he  cannot  be  an  evil  spirit,  in  •  beanU- 
ful  earthly  form,  sent  to  tempt  us." 

*•  And  yet  be  swooned  away  for  very  spite, 
when  first  you  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and 
required  him  to  do  the  same}"  observed  I^iunu 
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"Very  true,"  rejuiocd  Christina,  "ho  waa 
then  in  the  very  gsU  of  heathen  bittemeGS  and 
contumacy,  and  no  better  could  be  expected 
of  him  at  first,  but  he  )iath  lihcwn  some  hopeful 
Rymptoms  of  grace  since;  and,  I  trust,  with  the 
asKistance  of  our  blessed  la4y,  to  be  the  meana 
of  bringing  him  into  the  boBom  of  the  church ; 
therefore,  let  us  proceed  to  render  him  what 
succour  we  may.  'Twere  pity  if  so  goodly  a 
creature  were  eternally  lost,  for  want  of  Cliris* 
tian  charity  on  our  parts." 

Laura,  who  was  familiar  enough  with  the 
passes  of  the  moat,  to  have  crossed  it  blindfold, 
preceded  the  other  two,  Christina  whispering 
Aves  and  Pater  Noslem,  guided  herself  from 
stone  to  stone  by  the  aid  of  the  long  stick,  and 
Beatrice  bringing  up  the  renr,  they  safely 
^ined  the  opposite  batik,  and  without  any 
oUier  misliap  than  a  few  scratches  from  un- 
oiril  brambles  in  the  dark,  arrived  at  the 
thicket,   whore    they  bad    lef^   the  wounded 
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Moor.  A  few  etarij  having  now  a  little  briglit- 
ened  tbe  iutense  gloom  of  tlio  dusky  firma- 
ment, aod  the  eyes  of  our  damsels,  being  by 
thin  tine  fiimiliar  euoitgli  titb  tbe  dariinsss  to 
discera  objects,  tbcy  perceived  Abdaliz,  ooucli- 
ing  like  a  recumbent  tiger,  in  tbe  brake,  appar- 
reotly  ready,  notwithstan  ng  hie  bodily  weak- 
neU)  to  strangle  any  foe  nrbo  might  Tcnture 
within  bis  icach.  Ilia  bright  eyes  glittering 
like  those  of  a  basilittk,  were  watchfully  bent 
upon  tfaetn  nith  euch  fierce  WH'atiDy  as  thrilled 
tliem  wttb  terror. 

"  Jesu  Maria,  speed  and  defend  iia  I"  cried 
they,  and  turned  hastily  lo  flee  from  the  spoL 

"  Tarry,  sweet  maidens !  what  should  ye 
fear,"  exclaimed  the  Moor  in  a  voice  of  soeb 
persuasive  softness  that  it  arrested  their  foot- 
steps like  a  charm. 

"  Truly,  Sir  Moor,"  replied  Christina,  *•  wa 
have  encountered  so  many  and  divers  perils  in 
coming  hither  to  seek  thee,  that  when  at  length 
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w«  perceived  Uiee,  our  faculties  being  gomc- 
wliat  bewildered  by  our  fetirs,  wc  were  startled 
&nd  Hffrighteil  tit  tlie  fierce  brighlness  of  itiioo 
eyes,  wliicli  visibly  glanced  and  glittered  in 
the  thicket,  like  those  of  some  terrible 
basilisk." 

"  By  Alia  and  the  Propliet,"  exclaimed 
Abdaliz,  "  I  am  the  most  uulucky  fellow  la 
the  worlil,  to  possess  a  puir  of  eyes,  wliich  are 
•o  ugly  as  to  fiigbten  fair  ladies,  even  in  tlie 
dark." 

"  It  was  not  their  ugliness,  at  which  we  were 
so  sore  afFiayc.i,  but  their  ntrange  brightiieeV 
aaid  Christina,  very  innocently,  "  I  think  we 
could  almost  see  to  cross  the  moat  by  tlieir 
tigbl,"  continued  she.  But  now  anollicr  diffi- 
culty arose,  the  banilsonte  Moor,  who  appeared 
determined  to  give  tliose  obliging  damsels  all 
the  trouble  he  could,  out  of  revenge,  I  suppose, 
for  thfi  affront  tbey  hud  indirectly  put  on  the 
beauty  of  bib  eyes,  declared  bimself  incapable 
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of  accompanying  tliem  to  the  castle.  It  was  t» 
no  purpose,  they  bcGouglit  Iiim  to  make  the 
attempt,  lie  protested  that  le  was  bo  cramped 
and  chilled  by  the  heavy  dews,  and  cold  sight 
air,  that  he  could  not  so  mi  cli  as  rise  from  Lho 
ground. 

It  was  in  vain  that  our  imsels  offered  their 
united  services  to  aWst  hi  i,  he  was  obstinate 
in  his  purpose,  and  whenever,  in  compliancs 
with  their  urgent  entreaties,  lie  attempted  to 
rise,  he  groaned  in  the  most  piteoiu  manner* 
and  shrinking  back,  apparently  in  mortal  agony, 
exclumed : — 

"  My  wounds,  my  wounds  !  Alia  I  tbey  are 
opening  afresh,  and  I  shall  bleed  to  death." 

"  Then  we  must  return  to  the  castle  withook 
yoD,  I  suppose,"  aud  Laura. 

"  And  the  sooner  the  better,"  observed  Chris- 
tins,  "  for  I  am  dreadfully  afraid  some  mischief 
will  befall  us  for  having  left  it. — We  were 
very  wrong  to  do  so,  and  if  we  should  be 
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■lisaed  by  Dame  Griffinda,  what  would  become 
of  us  ?" 

"You  itiirtk  nothing  of  leaving  me  to  die 
slunc,  cruel  maid,"  said  Abdaliz. 

"  What  shall  we  do?"  cried  CliriNtioa. 

'*  Only  tarry  till  day-break,"  eaid  Abiluliz,  in 
his  moet  eloquent  tone  uf  entreaty. 

"  To  what  purpose?"  a6kedslie,balfpecvis)dy. 

"  Poiliaps  I  may  then  be  able  to  cruaa  your 
dangerous  moat,  which,  in  the  darknc»:s,  and 
vtiiac(|uninted  as  I  am  with  the  situation  of  the 
pUcp,  I  could  not  venture  to  do  in  my  preseut 
feeble  state,"  he  replied,  "  in  the  mean  lime,  you 
will  all  be  safe  with  me." 

"But  you  are  a  Moor,  and  may  poeaihiy  take 
the  opportunity  of  murdering  ub,"  said  the 
damaols. 

"Bid  me  rather  plunge  a  poinard  into  my 
own  bosom  !"  returned  the  Aloor,  paosionatoljr, 
"  Hark  ! "  continued  he,  "  do  not  you  hcnr,  by 
the  barking  of  the  shepherd's  dogs,  that  the 
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wolves  are  abroad? — They  will  certainly  ilevour 
you  all  three  if  you  leave  rae." 

"  Oil  heaven,  the  wolves  !  "  exclaimed  Chris- 
tiaa,  involuntarily  pressing  Dearer  to  the  artful 
Moor,  for  protection.  "  1  think  1  hear  their 
dismal  howling, — do  not  you  Laura?" 

*'  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Laura,  it  seems  quite 
close,  I  am  afraid  they  will  come  and  devour 
UB  here." 

"  Fear  nothing,"  said  Abdaliz,  "  I  will  pro- 
tect you  all,  there  is  Bot  a  wolf  in  Spain  that 
dare  attack  a  Moor,  bo  you  will  be  p^ectly 
safe  with  me." 

It  is  astonishing  what  strange  intimacies 
bave  been  cemented  if  not  caused  by  fea£. 
These  three  damseU  who  not  many  hours  ago 
would  have  r^arded  a  Moor  as  the  moet  terrific 
monster  in  creation,  and  far  more  to  be  dreaded 
than  a  whole  pack  of  wolves,  now  on  the  very 
apocryphal  alarm  of  a  distant  howl  from  one 
of  these  comparatively  harmless  animalB,  seated 
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themselves  on  the  turf  by  Abdaliz,  and  more 
tJinii  otice  BimultaQcousIy  clung  lo  lilm  for  pro- 
tectiou,  wlieii  they  lieard  the  hollow  moauof  the 
wind  xighitig  amonf^  the  adjacent  pile  of  ruine, 
or  sweeping  through  the  branches  of  the  trecB. 
As  for  Abdal.z  he  was  emboldened  by  tbeee 
eircutnsitHiices  to  declare,  thai  notwithBtaoding 
the  [lain  of  his  wounds,  and  the  budily  weak- 
oeas  lo  wliicli  lie  was  reduced,  in  consequence 
of  the  great  loss  of  blood  he  had  suffered,  lie 
had  never  pftsned  a  more  enehanting  night  than 
in  their  sweet  coutpauy,  and  passionately  re- 
gretted the  loo  early  appearance  of  the  dawn, 
iu  the  eastern  hori/Ain,  which  deprived  him  of 
the  plausible  excuse  under  which  he  had  con- 
trived to  detain  his  fair  fnendi  in  the  myrtle 
thicket. 

Christina's  alarm  and  uneasiness,  during  the 
agitating  hours  of  darktiesf'  she  had  been  re- 
reluctaiitly  compelled  to  pass  in  such  strange 
lodging  and  unwonted  company,  had  been  ex- 
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treme,  and  when  Abdaliz  woulil  fnin  have  ex* 
srciBcd  liis  gnilLful  devices  to  obtain  another 
and  nnotlier  moment  of  precious  delay,  a)te 
reeolutcly  told  liim  tliat  unless  lie  availed  him- 
Bclfof  the  present  opportui  ity,  of  endeavouring 
to  take  sanctuary  in  tlje  Hitle  oratory  among 
the  ruins  of  her  fntlier's  castle,  she  must  aban- 
don bim  to  his  fate.  It  was  not,  however,  till 
Hhe  prepared  to  depart  with  the  two  young  de- 
moiKelles,  her  si»iters,  tliat  Abduliz,  perceiving 
that  she  was  no  longer  to  be  trifled  with,  made 
an  attempt  to  rise,  and  then,  though  perfectly 
e^jual  to  the  effort,  he  affected  disability  and 
supplicated  her  aeaiataDGe  eo  piteously,  that  the 
eimplcChristina  returned  and  alTbrded  him  all 
the  help  in  Iier  power,  which  was  a  great  deal 
more  than  he  needed,  and  only  extorted  by  tbia 
subtle  infidel,  for  the  pleasure  of  being  tenderly 
supported  by  a  Christian  damsel,  who  would 
otherwise  have  esteemed  it  deadly  sin  to  have 
touched  bim  with  the  tip  of  ber  finger  at  ann's 
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leijglli.  ChristinH,  all  frankness  and  truth 
herseir,  sui^pected  none  of  the  deceptive  arts 
which  Abdaliz  practiced  to  oblain  her  sympa- 
thy, and  excite  her  interest  more  powerfully  in 
)UB  favour,  and  she  suffered  considerable  alarm, 
lest  he  should  expire  from  exhaustion  before  she 
had  conducted  him  to  a  place  of  comparative 
security,  Laura  and  Beatrice  were  surprised 
at  the  apparent  ease  with  which  heacliievcd  the 
most  diliieult  part  of  the  undertaking,  namely, 
crossing  the  moat,  where  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  rcc^ve  soy  assistance  from  their  sister; 
but  he  strode  from  one  stepping  stone  to  ano- 
ther, without  so  much  as  staggering,  or  pausing 
for  breath,  an  sturdily  as  Marcian  de  Homana 
himself  could  have  done,  had  he  been  permitted 
tn  avail  himself  of  the  pass.  Likewise  hecxhi- 
bited  considerable  activity  in  scrambling 
through  the  breach  in  the  castle  wall,  which 
was  not  a  very  easy  feat  even  for  themselves  to 
perform,  in  returning  to  the  caslle,  although 
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it    afTordcd    facility    enough    as    a    means    of 
egresB. 

Clirislina  observed  not  these  iticansistoncies 
the  conduct  rtf  the  handsome  Moor,  who,  tiow 
hie  turn  offi^rcd  lo  assist  hix  fair  conductors 
n  ascending  to  this  fi)ierture,  and  descending 
from  it  into  oiio  of  the  desolate,  grnt^s-growo 
courts  that  led  to  thu  ifewertcd  wing  of  the 
castle,  where  llie  oratory  of  Santa  Maria  was 
Biluatcd.  It  wa-i,  however,  at  some  tittle  dis- 
tance rrom  this  spot,  and  long  before  they  had 
threaded  half  the  winding  passages,  staircases, 
and  intricacies  leadiog  thereto.  Abdaliz,  was  in 
reality,  thoroughly  exhausted,  and  compelled  to 
lean  heavily  on  his  lovely  guide,  Christina,  for 
■apport.  Even  the  younger  damsels  were  nov 
alarmed  at  the  mortal  paleness  of  his  coun- 
tenance, and  the  dimness  of  his  heavy  eyes,  and 
besought  him  to  rally  his  strength  sufficiently 
to  gain  the  little  chape),  where  tbey  had  ar- 
ranged matters  as  well  as  they  could  for  his  ao- 
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oommodatioD.  lie  smiled  faintiy,  and  sta^ered 
forward,  and  just  as  lh«y  readied  the  oratory, 
ke  sunk  down  in  the  very  entrance,  in  a  deadly 
■wuon. 

"  Oil,  lit!  is  (load  !"  cried  Ciiristina,  wringing 
ber  haadi«. 

"  Dead !"  repealed  Laura,  beginning  to  cliafe 
his  wrUts,  "  not  lie  indeed:  this  might  have  been 
expected,  from  bis  c)iusiog  to  remain  awake  all 
night,  fur  the  sake  of  talking  all  eorte  of  glozing 
flatttries  to  us." 

"  To  us !"  echoed  Beatrice,  "  I  dont  think  be 
troubled  any  one,  but  Climtina,  with  bis  fine 
•peecbes." 

"  I  am  sure  he  called  me  a  beauteous  maid, 
twice,  and  said,  'our  loveliness  was  more 
radiant  than  tbe  stars,  and  supplied  the  place 
of  moonlight '  "  said  Lnnra,  "  whereat  I  tbought 
I  roust  have  laughed  outright." 

"Laura,  you  are  the  most  barbarous  giil  iu 
tbe  world,  I  tltink,"  exclaimed  ChrtHtina  angrily. 
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**  to  talk  in  that  way,  wlien  tliia  unfortaiuta 
g«atleman,  who,  although  he  is  a  Moor  » 
extremely  amiable,  appears  in  so  dangeroue  a 
state." 

**Dont  alarm  yoiirseir,  Ghristiiia,  he  will  do 
very  well,"  returned  Laura,  "and  were  he  not 
so  fnle,  1  should  Buepet^t  tliia  swoon  to  be  one 
«f  his  devices,  hke  the  trick  he  played  ua  about 
the  Volves,  which  I  verily  believe  was  only  a 
Ailse  pretence  of  his  own  to  keep  us  in  the 
thicket  with  him  alt  nighl,  that  he  might  lean 
his  bead  on  your  arm,  and  hold  your  band  vn- 
reprovod." 

*■  It  ia  a  vile  calumny,  Laura,"  said  CliriatiiHi, 
iDdignaotly,  a  flood  of  crimson  suffusing  lier 
fiur  check,  at  the  same  time,  as  the  idea,  that 
Laura's  suspicion  was  probably  not  wholly  un- 
founded,  flashed  upon  her  mind,  **  Yon  said  you 
heard  the  wolves  yourself,  and  I  am  sure  I  did." 

"  Nothing  in  the  world  but  the  wind  howling 
among  the  broken  arcbcs,  and  ruinoas  p 
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of  the  old  caBtle,  bard  by,"  responded  I^aara, 
"  bat  he  B»w  we  were  three  eimpio,  credulous 
maideitft,  rendy  to  believe  any  tiling,  and  so, 
like  a  false  iiitidvl  that  he  was,  jilnycil  upon  our 
fears  which,  sooth  to  say,  seconded  him  well  in 
bis  deceitrul  purposes," 

All  this  while,ChriBtina,  seated  on  the  ground, 
was  supporting  the  head  of  Abdaliz  on  her  lap, 
and  bathing  his  fold  tomplea  with  vinegar, 
which  Beatrice  brought  to  her  from  a  little  table 
in  the  oratory,  where  they  had  previously  col- 
lected such  restoratives  and  cordials  :is  they  had 
been  able  to  procure.  At  length,  a  wandering 
streak  of  oolour  revisited  his  pale  cheek,  his 
bosom  heaved  convulsively,  and  once  more  un- 
closing his  long-veiled  lidt<,  he  murmured — 

**  My  fife,  my  soul,  are  you  tlicn  near  me  ?" 

Christina  blushing  deeply  at  this  apostrophe, 
entreated  him  to  swallow  a  few  npoonfuls  of  a 
cordial  restorative,  which  she  held  to  bis  lips. 

"  It  is  wine,"  he  observed,  '*  which  no  troe 
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MusGulcnai)  ought  to  taste,  forbidden  as  it  ie  by 
our  holy  prophet;  but  were  it  the  deadly  juice 
of  the  iitglitRhadc  itself,  I  could  not  refuse  it 
from  thy  )iaii(1,  thou  fairest  of  the  daughters  of 
her  who  beguiled  our  first  fatlier  into  tlic  sin  of 
diBobedJGiicL' ;"  he  then  eagerly  drained  the  cup, 
and,  in  conclusion,  pressed  his  lips  paststonatelf 
to  the  fair  hand  by  which  it  was  offered. 

"This  cannot  be  peruiitled,"  said  Chrittina 
gravely,  extricating  her  fingers  from  his  grasp, 
"  You  remind  me.  Sir  Moor,  only  too  much  of 
that  evil  serpent,  by  whom  our  general  mother 
was  tempted  to  the  sin,  of  which  she  aflerwardt 
persuaded  Adam  to  become  partaker." 

"  And  he,  for  loveof  ber,  consented  volunta- 
rily to  forfeit  Paradise,"  returned  Abdaliz, "  for 
Adam  was  not  deceived,  but  the  woman  tempted 
him,  and  he  did  eat ;  whicb  was  a  lesser  crime 
than  mine,  in  not  only  drinking  the  forbidden 
juice  of  the  grape  at  thy  bidding,  but  rendering 
homage  yesterday  to  a  false  god,  by  kissing  the 


'    WALSINGHAM. 


165 


idol  image,  wUicb  lliou  didst  offer  to  ray  lijts, 
fair  Christian." 

**  If  your  canecience  disapproved  ofeitbcr  of 
tboae  actions,  wliy  did  you  not  say  go,  and  re- 
fuse to  perform  them  ?"  said  Christiua. 

"Because  thou  didst  enjoin  them — nnd  I 
could  deny  thee  nothing,  Light  of  mine  eyce !" 
rejoined  he. 

The  holy  serenity  of  Cliristina's  mind  was 
■trangely  diiiturbcd  by  the  passiouate  wooing  of 
Uiie  perilous  lorer,  who  had  beeu  no  singularly 
thrown  upon  her  charity. 

Inexperienced  as  she  was  in  the  ways  of  meu, 
•he  saw  that  he  was  no  lei>s  artful  than  impas- 
sioned; and  while  she  acknowledged  all  his 
graces  of  person  and  manners,  she  felt  that 
there  was  danger  in  )iis  fascination,  and  resolved 
to  abstain  from  t)ie  intoxicating  pleasure  of 
listening  to  his  flattering  t'lotjucuce;  and  in 
short,  to  dismiss  him  from  tlic  cai>tlc  uf  Toros, 
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afe  soon  as  lie  should  be  aufficiootl}'  recovered 
from  bis  wouads,  to  (juit  it  with  siifely  to  bim- 
wlf. 

Of  tbat  there  appeared  no  present  probahilitj. 
HU  wounds  were  Berere,  though  nut  dangerous, 
and  the  loss  of  blood,  and  subsequent  wKtching 
and  fnliguc,  hitd  produced  exccftsive  exhaustion, 
which  was  succeeded  by  a  slow  fever;  and  for 
■ftme  dnys  he  remaiued  iu  a  state  of  almost  in- 
fiuitile  debility,  requiring  all  the  care  and  ten- 
derness of  his  gentle  nurse. 

Christina  liad  provided  a  bed  of  the  softest 
moss  for  bis  accommodattuii,  in  the  omtory, 
and  endowed  him  with  her  own  sheets  and 
pillow,  and  all  the  little  comforts  shr,  could  by 
any  device,  procure  for  hia  use. 

Every  moment  that  she  could  steal  from 
other  duties,  unobserved,  she  spent  in  the  sime- 
tuary,  where  she  had  bestowed  this  eontrabaod 
treasure,   over   whom   she  watched  with  the 
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most  anxious  solicitude,  during  hours  that  she 
abstracted  both  from  slumber  and  exercise, 
while  every  member  of  the  family,  except 
Laura  and  Beatrice,  thought  she  was  engaged 
in  her  devotions,  at  the  shrine  of  Santa  Mavia. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


*^  I  will  spend  my  days  in  pr^er, 
Love  and  all  hit  Uwt  defy  P 

OUSpamuk 


-  I 

I 


«  I 

•      •  « 
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A  FEW  days  aAer  that  on  which  the  M 
Abdalix  was  inlroduceA  into  the  castle  of  To 
Don  Froila,  who  had  been  out  to  assiit 
ouIy  domestic  in  gathering  in  the  scstt 
gleanings  of  his  scanty  vintage,  returned  h 
loading  a  boautirul  black  barb  by  the  bi 
A  oiroumstaiicc  so  unwonted,  of  course  cli 
the  most  lively  exclamations  of  surprise 
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taw,  I  teok  luB  &Irly  ] 
the  jiMtar  ri|^t  to  dts  ■BWDgfaiitl 
■iMd,  and  hath  MOMaeeanediaUdd 
fot  bis  muter,  whom  if  I  eeoU  i^ 
aMnrading  od  mj  territoriea,"  pn 
Hianjiiift  Ub  Tapior,  **  I  mmld  dopAt 
dooniiioiu  of  SatbsDM  his  nHtS| 
thrift  or  ttaptiun.** 

CbriBdiia  trembled  and  tmned  im 
at  tbu  avfiil  deDandation  ^UMt  tha 
the  steed,  whom  the  doabted  not  wn 
Her  rietan  demanded  t^  their  fatbn 
token  be  knew  the  bone  to  he  ^  p 
■  Moor. 

'( Bjr  many  tokene,"  replied  Don  I 
the  firat  place,  hj  the  abominable  la 
bridl^  which  ia  tingle  withal,  eerrn 
pose  both  of  wliip  and  run  ;  a  most 
fashion,  as  all  Christian  knigbtt 
horsemen  will  allow.  Secondly,  t1 
shortness  of  the  stirrup  leathers,  sh 
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^atvnlicr  rtdea  vith  b«nt  koeca;  IHceaiM, 
■fbntfM  be  gilded,  and  made  mo  aa  to  corar 
iMab  foot :  da  npon  tbem  f  m*^  bdIj  Sar 
I<1M  of  n  female  rider ;  and  laatljr,  hj  (b* 
jpiDMU  bigb  slmrp  peak  of  tho  pantauil  af 
iiMrtiHr.  whieb  is,  morcorer,  eov«f«d  vUb 
|>MriaHNi  aatio,  of  Daraafua,  friiig«4  snd 
l^nd  tnth  gold,  as  yaa  Bar  Mr.  B^  wbwfc 
|i^  ]re  •hall  ever  know  llie  Irapptoga  of  • 
iriah  korfleman. — May  tb«  foul  liead  oon- 
■d  dwm  all,  my  I,  Amen." 
'  Aod  what  will  you  do  with  tlie  boautifrf 
■tm?"  asked  lite  damwk  e^crly,  "Witt 
I  not  ride  fajia  to  maM  and  to  marb«C  ?* 
HdtDiih,"  said  tbe  C«ut,  "km Uag mmcK 
■va  beUridden  a  war-barac,  yM  I  Aimkit  wm 
f  i  vould  bandle  him  aa  fatHf  auw,  aa  I  SA 
'  tmef  oliarger,  iti  days  luag  paat,  wfaMi  I 
flM«W  Moorah  lioe  ia  thai  bMt  hMtle  vUcfc 
ami  tbe  freBilum  of  Laoo,  w^cca  I  aimm^ 
'a  my  weuon,  asd  bava  baas  boana  «nr 
t  2 
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|b1  I  Ci  br  Bjatf  t;  aO  da 

■ill  ill  liH  I H,  »<  I  tn.  to 
!•  •■  bi^  Ji«  ad  >!Bk  Inb 
«1  a^  fartan  tolk  aat  ae  (d 
If  <hi  aiT  d" '•A  anr  don  a 
«»  i»|iia  aJlH  W|»»«ilrfia 
■»ifltoi»l»lf  ■  ii»in»liii 
k^  ■•  «  par  of  kooCi  and  ridn| 
fa%^dl  I  k  eaapelU  to  a 
kaM  ••  i^r  ••  <»  Ik*  >>a:U>f 

CWMaa  taak  Iks  «nfiart  «pp 
f  II  '  1  AUib  af  ika  eapbn 


*b  kZfgia^  Mjr  fiikii'a  bra 
♦irlirail.  -Ar  iUh,  I  took 
ton  far  tkk  aalockj  ezpedilin 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Love  and  all  hii  Um  defy  V 

OU  Spanah  BaBad. 


A  FEW  (lays  nfter  that  on  which  the  Moor 
Abdaliz  was  introduc^e^oto  the  castle  orToros, 
Don  Froila,  who  had  heen  out  to  assist  his 
only  domeatic  in  gatlicring  in  the  scattered 
gleaaings  of  his  ecnnty  vintage,  returned  home, 
leading  a  beautiful  hlack  barb  hy  the  bridle. 
A  circumstance  so  unwonted,  of  course  elicited 
the  most  lively  exclamations  of  surprise  and 


admiration  Itoib  the  yoiiog  ladies  bis  daughters, 
who  surrounded  him  with  clamorous  enquiries 
"how  he  Iwcame  possessed  of  this  Doble  and 
richly  caparisoned  steed  ?" 

*'  Be  silent,  ye  noisy  ba^ages,"  replied  Don 
Froila,  "  bow  d'ye  expect  a  man,  who  batb  but 
ODc  organ  of  speech,  is  to  reply  to  so  many  im- 
pertioent  questions  at  once?" 

"  But  you  have  got  a  fine  horse,  and  we  want 
■0  much  to  know  whence  he  came  ?"  responded 
the  damsels. 

"  You  Lad  better  ask  him,"  replied  Don 
Froila,  "for  I  know  about  as  much  of  that 
matter  as  yourselves,  and  should  be  very  glad 
of  any  information  you  can  extract  from  him 
oil  the  subjecL" 

"But  how  did  you  come  hy  him  padremios?" 
■sked  Aurora,  coaxiogly. 

"  Neither  in  the  way  of  spoil,  nor  purchase, 
fienorita,"  replied  the  Count,  "  but  finding  him 
aolaciog  himself  in  my   maize    field,  without 
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leave,  I  took  him  fairly  prisoner,  whieh  I  hsd 
Uie  juster  riglit  to  do,  seeing  he  is  a  Barbary 
steed,  and  hath  some  accursed  infidel  of  a  Mooc 
for  his  master,  whom  if  I  could  only  cateh 
marauding  on  my  territories,"  pursued  he, 
grasping  bis  rapier,  "I  would  despatch  to  the 
dominioDS  of  Sathanas  bis  master,  without 
shrift  or  baptism." 

Christina  trembled  and  turned  deadly  pale, 
at  tbia  awful  denunciation  against  the  owner  of 
the  steed,  whom  she  doubted  not  was  Abdaliz. 
Her  sisters  demanded  of  their  father  by  what 
token  be  knew  the  borse  to  be  the  property  of 
»Moor. 

"  By  many  tokens,"  replied  Don  Frcrila,  "  !n 
tho  first  place,  by  the  abominable  length  of  the 
bridle,  which  is  single  witbal,  serving  ibe  pur- 
pose both  of  whip  and  rein  ;  a  most  beathenish 
fashion,  ae  all  Christian  knigbta  and  good 
horsemen  will  allow.  Secondly,  the  heretical 
shortness  of  the  stirrup  leathers,  shew  that  the 
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pftgan  caralier  ri<lea  with  bent  knees ;  likewiBS* 
the  stirrups  be  gilded,  and  made  aoas  to  cover 
the  wlutle  foot;  fie  upon  tliem  !  meet  only  for 
the  ose  of  n  female  rider ;  and  lastly,  by  tli« 
vilUioous  high  eharp  peak  of  the  pummel  of 
the  saddlei,  wLicb  is,  moreover,  covered  wtth 
rich  orimson  satin,  of  Damaseuft,  fringed  and 
brtndered  witli  gold,  as  yen  may  hw.  By  whick 
Mgns,  yc  shall  ever  kiicnv  the  trappiogs  of  a 
MoorisH  borHeman. — May  the  foul  fiend  con- 
found tliem  all,  say  I,  Amen." 

"And  what  will  you  do  with  the  beautiful 
creature?"  asked  the  damsek  eagerly,  "Will 
you  not  ride  him  to  mass  and  to  market?" 

*'  Humph,"  Buid  the  Count,  "  It  is  long  since 
I  have  bestridden  a  war-horse,  yet  I  doubt  me 
not,  I  eould  handle  him  aa  fairly  now,  aa  I  did 
my  fiery  cliarger,  in  days  long  paal,  wben  I 
broke  the  Moorish  Uiiciii  that  last  battle  which 
secured  the  freeiioiii  of  Leon,  wlicre  I  almost 
ajilit  my  wcazon,  and  have  been  hoarse  ever 
I  2 
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Knee,  witb  bawliag  on  tbat  day, — '  Close 
Spain  ! — Toros  for  Leon  and  AlpIioDso !'  Mighty 
good  I  did  for  myself  by  all  tbat  bravadoing ! 
My  milk-white  jennet  was  slaia  under  me,  by  a 
misbelieving  dog,  and  I  bare  been  enforced  to 
go  on  foot,  yea,  well  nigh  barefoot,  ever  since ; 
and  now  fortune  bath  sent  me  {the  Bret  favour 
by  the  way  ehe  bath  ever  done  me)  a  barb  that 
an  emperor  might  be  proud  of  riding ;  beshrew 
me,  if  I  have  half-a-dozen  rials  in  the  world  to 
buy  me  a  pair  of  boots  and  riding  hose;  there- 
fore, shall  I  be  compelled  to  sell  the  goodly 
beast  to  pay  me  for  the  mifachief  he  halb  done, 
in  tramping  down  my  maizo  crop." 

Cbriatina  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  in- 
forming Abdaliz  of  the  capture  of  the  black 
barb,  and  the  predicament  in  which  it  stood. 

The  Moor  was  sensibly  touched  at  the  news. 

*'  It  is  Zegris,  my  father's  favorite  steed,"  he 
exclaimed.  "By  Alia,  I  took  bim  without 
leave  for  this  unlucky  expediUou,  which  hath 
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cost  me  BO  dear !  If  I  return  without  faim  to 
Sansucnun,  voe  will  bctiile  me ! — And  doth 
your  (log  of  a  fatlicr  talk  of  gelling  the  matoh- 
Icsa  beast  to  pay  for  tlie  damage  ho  hatli  done  to 
a  paltry  corn-fiel<I,  not  worth  a  sequin?  In 
the  iiamc  of  the  prophet,  fair  maid,  take  this 
jewelled  bracelet,  which  is  worth  half  the  lord- 
ship of  Leon,  and  tell  him  I  send  it  in  ransom 
for  my  father's  steed." 

Christina,  with  equal  disdain,  informed  the 
astonished  Moor,  "  that  he  might  perform  his 
own  errands  to  the  valiant  Count  de  Toros,  her 
father,  whom  he  had  liad  the  iusoleoce  to  style 
a  dog, — but  if  a  dog,"  she  indignantly  pursued, 
"  one  whose  bark  had  scared  the  boldest  infi- 
dels in  the  vant^uished  armies  of  Abdclrahman, 
the  Caliph's  vicegerent  in  Spain.  Witness  the 
Christian  victories  at  Astorgae,  Leon,  Sal- 
dagna.  Monies  de  Oca,  Ainava,  and  Alava,  and 
many  a  fierce  conflict  beside,  where  tlie  mountain 
streams  ran  red  with  Moorish  blood,  and  the 
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recreant  surrivors  called  on  their  false  propbet 
in  despair,  and  fled  before  the  terrible  arm  ef 
Don  Froila  de  Toroe,  and  hie  invincible  laaater, 
Don  Alphoneo,  the  deliverer  of  Leon  and 
Asturias." 

*'  Af  e,"  replied  Abdalis,  lus  brow  darkening 
aa  be  spoke,  '*I  admit  that,  according  to  tbe 
immutable  decrees  which  Alia  had  writtea 
against  his  people  in  the  great  book  of  fate, 
Abdlerahman,  and  the  Iroope  of  the  prophet 
got  the  worst  of  it  in  those  days. — But  what  I 
pray  you  were  those  puny  batlleB,  wheret^  tlie 
ChristiaoB  boast  themselves  so  highly,  in  com- 
parison with  the  conquests  of  the  faithful  under 
the  royal  Muza,  where  your  impious  monarch 
Bodcrie  was  slain,  and  the  whole  Spanish  raes 
•nd  name  subjugiated  to  the  Moorish  yoka? 
Aye !  and  with  the  exceplion  of  a  few  paltry 
insurgent  mountaineers,  whom  for  the  present 
we  permit  to  exixt  in  Leon  and  Asturiaa ;  the 
whole  of  the  people  are  our  slaves  to  this  hour. 
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and  we  will  prore  then  ao,  ere  loi^,  hf  uUap 
the  goodli««t  of  Xhar  mn  for  our  bewen  of 
wood  aud  drawers  of  water,  aitd  the  finest  of 
their  daughters  for  the  wotnen  of  our  harena." 

Tba  indignant  a&d  astODubed  Christina,  r»- 
f^ied  to  this  bant  of  pagan  loeoleiiee,  with  th« 
haughty  disdain  of  a  high^)nri(ed  Spanish  hwly. 
Sb«  was  too  gencrooa  to  repfxiach  Abdalia, 
Moor  and  misbelieTer  llioagh  he  was,  mtfa  tb^ 
•ervices  she  had  rendered  him  in  presenring  his 
llfei  and  cherishing  him  daring  his  nckseea ;  Imt 
ahe  gave  him  to  ondersland,  "  that  as  a  Chri»- 
Uan  maiden,  and  a  daughter  of  Leon,  she  must 
hereafter  regard  him  as  the  declared  foe  of  her 
country  and  her  God." 

Itwaa  in  vwn  that  Abdaliz  cursed  bis  own 
intemperate  rashness  of  speech,  and  tendered 
the  humhlest  submissions  to  the  offended  fair 
ooa;  he  perceived  that  he  had  sinned  beyond  all 
hope  of  fal^i^'e^ess,  aud  that  conviction  pn>- 
Toked  him  to  farther  sallies  uf  wrathfal  coata- 
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macy  against  the  free  CliriBtian  people  of 
Spun;  resentful  retorts  from  the  mwdea  fol- 
lowed, and  those  who  liad  a  few  hours  before, 
ia  Bpite  of  national  prcjudicetj  and  jarring  creeds 
and  opinions,  appeared  only  to  exist  for  caofa 
other,  parted  in  fierce  anger,  with  mutual  ex- 
pressions of  rage  and  scorn. 

Christina  returned  to  her  chamber  that  night 
with  a  swelling  heart,  thoroughly  persuaded 
that  of  all  people  on  the  face  of  the  eartk,  she 
hated  this  ungrateful  Moor  the  worst.  She 
called  him  traitor,  misbeliever,  in  short,  every 
opprobious  epithet  she  could  apply  to  him, 
vowed  she  would  profess  herself  a  nun  to  bo 
revenged  on  him,  and  then  fearing  it  would 
inflict  no  pain  upon  hiui  to  lose  her,  she  sobbed 
herself  to  sleep. 

The  neit  morning,  she  found,  though  her 
dreams  bad  been  anything  but  agreeable,  that 
she  had  overslept  herself,  for  the  sun  was  high 
Id  the  horizon,  and  she  heard  lier  little  brother 
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Ami  yoDnger  sistera,  laughing  and  talking  ia 
tlie  court-yar<l  below. 

*'TIiiB  insolent  Moor,"  said  the,  rubbing  Iter 
eyes,  wliicli  trrre  heavy  and  gwulten  with  weep- 
ing, "will  doubtU'SH  tliiuk  that  I  mean  to  pn- 
nish  him  by  forgetting  bis  brcnkfast,  but,  do  ! 
erilly  as  lie  bath  deiue.ined  himsdf  in  return  for 
toy  kiudbct^H,  bo  sbnll  not  lack  augbl  for  his 
comfort  tbat  i«  in  my  poor  power  lo  bestow,  so 
long  as  bis  bodily  weakness  compelleth  liim  to 
bide  here.  The  Saints  are  my  witnesses,  tbat 
I  have  well  nigb  starred  myself,  that  I  mtgbt 
save  the  larger  part  of  every  meal  for  him,  but 
tiiiM  morning  be  may  even  take  the  whole,  for 
I  liRve  little  appetite  fur  breukfasL" 

She  tlieu  rose,  and  I  know  not  why,  bestowed 
unwonted  care  in  dressing  and  arranging  her 
beautiful  fair  hair  in  the  most  becoming  order. 
Having  completed  her  simple  toilet,  tbot^ 
certainly  not  mucb  to  lier  own  satisfaction,  for 
she  found  it  impossible  wholly  lo  oblitemto 
1  3 
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the  traces  of  tears  from  ber  countenance,  the 
took  the  porringer  of  goat's  milk,  a  slice  of 
ebesnot  bread,  and  a  small  quantity  of  hooey- 
comb,  to  tbe  oratory  of  Sanla  Mavia  for  the 
morning  refectioD  of  Abdaliz.  She  walked 
slowly  and  pensively  thither,  revolving  in  lier 
own  mind,  how  she  should  demean  herself  with 
sufficient  statoliness  to  indicate  her  dispieaKure 
without  wholly  driving  the  offender  to  despair. 
At  length,  finding  it  impossible  to  devise  a 
iiii table  address  wherewith  to  greet  him,  she  de- 
termined to  place  the  viands  on  the  table  befors 
Abdaliz  without  a  single  word,  and  then  retire 
instantly,  unless  he  prevented  her  by  throwing 
himselfat  her  feet,  and  supplicating  her  foi^ve- 
oess  with  tears,  which,  if  even  thus  solicited, 
■he  felt  she  ought  not  to  grant  to  him,  who  bad 
made  so  insolent  an  avowal  of  his  intentions 
toward  her  country. 

"  It  will  be  a  painful   stru^le  no  donbt," 
nghed  she,   "  but  duty  rer^uirce  me  to  tear  him 


OK    W, \ LSI N (ill A.M. 


179 


from  my  beftrt^  thnugii  ttic  liearl  break  for  it. 
Alaa!  )iotr  have  I  beeu  blimled  and  misUd  bjr 
r«u1  paHsiun,  ever  to  admit  an  idea  so  unmeet 
for  a  Cliristiau  tnaiden,  as  love  fur  a  vile  infidel ; 
and,  atbt-it,  I  liavc  rcijiKLed  liis  subtle  templa- 
tioni,  I  liave  jicrraittcd  him  I  fiiar,  to  pcrceira 
my  weak  fundneHH,  and  be  liatli  presumed  upon 
it,  or  be  durst  not  bave  treated  me  as  be  did 
last  uigbt.  But  I  will  leacb  bim  tbe  difiereDce 
between  tbc  «oul-degraded  femalus  of  a  Moorisb 
harem,  aad  a  biglt-born  Spanish  lady." 

Willi  lofty  resolve  upon  ber  very  lips,  Chris- 
tina  entered  tbe  little  oratory,  placing  the  pro- 
visions of  wliith  she  bad  deprived  borself  upon 
tbe  table  with  an  air  of  dignity  that  might  have 
beseemed  an  Empress ;  she  turned  baugblily 
about  to  de{)art,  directing  as  ftbe  did  so  a  furtive 
glance,  »a  if  by  accident,  towards  the  rustic 
GOQch,  where  Abdaliz  generally  reposed — ^it  was 
vacant !  Cbri«tina  started,  and  in  s|>ite  of  all 
her  Btern  resolves  of  coldness  and  indifference 


towards  the  object  of  her  displeasure,  paused 
and  scanned,  with  eager  looks,  the  narrow 
limits  of  the  apartment,  but  be  was  gone. 
**  Abdaliz !"  she  cried  aloud,  but  the  hollow 
echoes  of  deserted  chamberR  and  ruinous  corri- 
dors alone  replied  by  repeating,  as  if  in  mockery, 
the  startling  Moorish  name,  and  she  listened  in 
Tain  for  an  answer  in  the  soft  familiar  tones  of 
that  too  well-buloved  voice, 

"I  wist  not,"  murmured  she,  in  surprize, 
**  that  he  was  able  to  rise  without  assistance, 
but  I  suppose  his  evil  temper  hath  conquered 
bodily  weakness,  and  he  bath  donned  his 
bealhcnish  gaberdine  betimes,  and  concealed 
himself  among  some  of  the  desolate  apartments 
in  this  ruinous  quarter  of  the  castle,  in  hopes 
of  vexing  lue  by  his  absence,  but  I  am  not 
vexed,"  pursued  she,  bursting  into  a  flood  of 
tears ;  '*  and  if  I  were  wholly  quit  of  him,  I 
should  deem  it  fortunate,  only  1  were  loth  that 
any  mificluel  should  bct'al  him  ja  cousequi 
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of  this  freak,  wherewitb  he  liath  lUonght  pro- 
per to  amuse  himself,  Jceu  Maria !  if  he 
should  meet  my  father,  who  is  always  talking 
in  the  most  barbarous  maaner  about  murder^ 
ing  Moors,  I  know  be  would  be  carbonadoed." 
In  the  hope  of  averting  such  a  calamity,  Chri^ 
tina  sought  for  her  ungrateful  truant  through 
every  room,  passage,  nook,  niche  and  recess, 
in  that  quarter  of  the  cHstle,  but  in  vain  ;  she 
tbeo  with  e<iual  ill  success,  looked  for  him  ia 
other  parts  of  the  building.  He  was  no  where 
to  be  found ;  at  length,  with  a  boding  heart 
Christina  proceeded  to  join  the  rest  of  the 
family,  not  hoping,  but  dreading  to  hear  tidiugs 
of  Ahdaliz  from  them;  long  ere  she  reached  the 
place  where  they  were  congr^ated  together, 
she  was  alarmed  by  a  clamorous  confusion  of 
tongues,  evidently  employed  in  discussing  some 
matter  of  more  than  ordinary  import,  and  with 
terror  she  distinguished  the  harsh  tones  of  her 
father's  voice  cAuIting  it«elf  above  them  all,  'm 
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its  most  furious  key.  Her  knees  smote  against 
each  oilier  with  apprcliension,  ber  breath  grew 
•hort,  and  she  was  compelled  to  leao  agaiast 
the  wall  for  support.  After  n  pauee,  ebe  crept 
nottrer  and  listened  in  bopes  of  catcbing  the 
purport  of  wliat  wan  going  on,  and  presently 
beard  Don  Froila  exclaim. 

"He  is  gone,  I  lell  you — clean  gone!  He 
was  worth  a  hundred  aequins  ofMoorish  money, 
to  say  nothing  of  bis  rich  trappings,  which  I 
Mfely  bestowed  in  a  separate  place,  meaning  to 
have  sold  them  all  tbig  morning,  as  Father 
Stephanos  told  me  he  could  help  me  to  a  good 
customer,  both  for  the  horse  and  bis  fumilare, 
and  lo  !  when  I  pi'oceeded  to  the  stable  this 
morning,  he  was  gone  ! — hut  it  was  utterly  im- 
possible that  any  one  could  have  stolen  him 
without  the  connivance  and  assistance  of  some 
person  within  the  castle,  to  unbar  the  gates, 
which  I  fastened  with  mine  own  hands,  ycate 
•ven,  before  dusk  fall." 
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Then  Dame  Griffinda,  who  appeared  to  con- 
aider  herself  pointed  out  by  this  remark, 
screamed  forth  a  fierce  rejoinder,  in  a  more 
than  nsually  (thrill  tone  of  vixenish  wrath,  im- 
porting, ''that  she  «'&§  neither  a  thief  nor  a  con- 
federate of  thieves,  and  would  not  have  her 
chamclcr  ittlackcd  by  such  vile  insinuations ; 
and  if  the  horse  were  gone,  Don  Froila  could 
have  no  right  to  raise  a  atorm  in  every  one's 
eara,  touching  the  loss  of  it,  since  it  was  no 
property  of  his ;  and  concluded,  by  expressing 
a  provoking  hope,  that  the  rightful  owner, 
IwDcst  man  !  had  gotten  bis  own  again." 

**I  doubt  he  bas,"  sighed  Christina  to  bcr- 
aelf,  "  but  it  was  a  very  mean  way  of  recovering 
bis  right  1  Ab  Abdaliz  !  you  liave  demeaned 
yourself  more  like  a  robber  Arab  of  the  desert, 
than  a  gentle  knight.  I  ought  to  esteem  myself 
as  fortunate,  that  you  are  gone  ;  for  you  were  a 
perilous  guest  to  dwell  in  a  lady's  bower ;  and 
yet  mcthiiikc,  my  tender  care  of  you  merited 
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some  kind  of  leave-taking,  though  it  Iiad  been 
never  bo  forin»l.— Surely  too,  your  tlianks  were 
due  to  me^  and  ought  to  have  been  rcadere*], 
even  had  Uiey  been  of  the  coldest ;  but  Moora 
and  misbelievers  are  not  bound,  I  suppose,  to 
observe  the  laws  of  courtesy,  any  more  than 
those  of  gratitude." 

And  here  her  eyes  overflowed  afresh,  and 
she  retreated  to  the  oratory  of  Santa  Mavia, 
that  had  so  lately  alTurded  a  refuge  to  the  faith- 
less Abdaliz,  to  veut  her  conflicting  feelings  in 
undisturbed  privacy. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  before  she  was 
joined  by  her  two  confederates,  Laura  and 
Beatrice,  who  came  to  tell  her  of  the  wonderful 
disappearance  of  Zegris  and  his  trappings. 

"I  know  it,"  she  replied,  "and  more  than 
that,  Abdaliz,  his  master,  hath  also  fled  from  the 
castle." 

"  Fled  !"  thoy  exclaimed  in  Burprise ; 
did  he  go  ?" 
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"  Of  that  I  am  igoorant,"  she  replied,  <*  all  I 
know  is,  tliBt  he  ia  goue." 

"Nay,  Chriatiua,  that  h  iocredible,"  they 
rejoined,  "be  loved  you  too  well  to  hide  bia 
purpose  from  you ;  and  it  la  very  uukind  of  you 
not  to  trust  oa,  aeeing  we  have  kept  your  aecret 
M>  ^tfa  fully." 

'*  It  waa  yow  aecret,  if  I  miatake  not,  siaters 
mine,  of  which,  in  an  evil  hour  for  my  peace, 
you  made  rac  partaker,"  eaid  Christina,  mourn- 
fully amtliug. 

Tlie  touching  sadueaa  of  her  looka  and  tonea, 
went  to  the  heaita  of  tlie  thoughtleea  pair ;  they 
flung  their  arms  about  her  neck,  and  tenderly 
kiaalng  ber,  begged  her  to  tnkt  comfort,  and  not 
waste  her  aorrow  after  a  vile  Moor  and  mis- 
believer, "for  you  know  Chriatiua,"  added 
tlicy,  "  you  could  not  b»ve  wedded  Inm,  bad  he 
been  ever  so  true-hearted,  unless  be  renounced 
Ihe  false  prophet,  nnd  cnliated  under  the  lion 
baimers  of  Asturias  and  Leon,  to  fight  agatuat 
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bis  wicked  countrymen,  whom  all  good  Cbri»i 
tiane  are  bound  to  bat«  aod  defy ;  sod  there 
was  too  much  pride  aod  Daughtinem  ia  liis  eouI 
for  that." 

•'  Alas !  ycB,"  replied  Cbristizia. — "  Would  I 
had  never  seen  him." 

"  Then  you  must  try  to  forget  him  as  booh  aa 
poseiblc,"  observed  the  youthful  damsels. 

Chi-isliaa  knew  this  was  senBible  advice, 
and  laboured  hard  to  follow  it ;  but  I  believe  it 
is  Dot  so  easy  for  maidens,  who  live  much  in 
solitude,  to  forget  even  an  undeserving  object, 
whom  they  have  once  loved  in  single- hearted 
sincerity. 

The  tender  bloom  of  youth  and  health  faded 
from  Christina's  delicate  cheek,  her  long  fair 
ringlets  hung  neglected;  her  once  gay  laugh 
and  merry  song  were  no  longer  heard,  and  she 
passed  her  whole  time  in  the  oratory,  where  she 
W1I8  perpetually  haunted  by  the  imitge  of  the 
earthly  idol  that  had  so  lately  tenanted  that 
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ballon-ed  spot. — Yet  elie  felt  that  it  tvaewcll  for 
lier  eternal  weal  tbat  the  tempter  had  departett 
from  Iior ;  aud  she  strove  to  turu  her  thought* 
from  the  sorrow  of  tliia  world  that  worketh 
death,  to  heavenward  contemplations  and 
heavenward  hopes.  She  had  been  tried  and 
fiercely  tried — though  Dot  indeed,  with  the 
fires  of  persecutioo,  with  which  the  faith  of  the 
early  saints  and  martyrs  had  been  proved ;  but 
the  had  withstood  with  etjual  firmness,  and 
perhaps  not  lew  beroium,  the  subtle  persuasionB 
of  the  too  fascinating  master  of  her  yoang 
heart,  to  exchange  her  present  gloomy  lot  of 
hardship  and  privation,  for  his  beloved  society, 
in  a  home  of  princely  splenduur;  the  luxuries 
and  pleasures  of  which,  he  had  painted  in  glow- 
ing and  seductive  colours,  and  that  not  once; 
for  it  was  the  constant  theme  of  bis  discourse 
to  her,  whenever  tbey  were  alone.  Ilcr  spirit 
was  indeed  saddened,  and  the  gay  hopes  of 
youtb  had  for  ever  departed  from  her;   but  sbe 
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oould  still  draw  nigh  to  her  hearenly  father, 
with  n  pure  caaGcience,  seeking  consolatioD, 
where  only  for  her,  it  might  bo  found. 

The  peaceful  shades  of  a  convent  appeared 
to  Christina,  as  perhaps  it  hath  done  to  many 
a  lovG-lorn  damsel  as  well  as  her,  a  desirahio 
haven  of  rest  from  the  turmoil  of  profitless 
hopes  and  fears,  where  a  hearenly  spouse  gra- 
ciously deigns  lo  accept  the  rejected  and  dea- 
pised  affections,  that  have  heeu  vaiqiy  lavished 
on  an  ungrateful  earthly  object  It  was  the 
dosire  of  lier  lieart  to  enter  upon  her  noviciate 
among  the  nuns  of  Santa  Clara,  but  as  it  was 
pot  in  Don  Frotla's  power  to  pay  the  small  sum, 
that  was  required  by  the  rules  of  the  house  for 
admission,  she  remained  desolate  and  lonely 
among  the  rest  of  her  sisters,  like  a  flower  that 
bus  faded  prematurely  amidst  the  joyous 
falofiSDins  of  spring. 


CHAPTER  XI, 


*'  Thu  valiant  knight  wu  Lord  of  Cluimountt 
Duke  AnUDoos'  win,  as  ;ou  nhall  undeistODiI, 
Whu  bsving  loM  hia  bone  of  good  iccounl, 
Tliat  by  mighsp  wu  ilipt  out  of  b'a  handj 
He  fiiUowcd  him  in  hopes  once  more  to  mount." 

iSir  Joht  Harraigton'M  Aiiulo. 


Don  Fkoila  did  not  submit  to  tLe  loss  of 
the  Moorish  steed  with  any  thing  ]ike  the  rc- 
mgnation  with  which  his  lovely  daughter  bore 
that  of  its  msster.  He  was  pertinacious  in  his 
enquiries  and  unwearied  in  his  search  after  it, 
and  any  thing  but  courteous  in  his  rejoinders 
to  those  umong  his  neighbours  who  assured  him 
"  they  knew  nothing  about  the  horse,  nor  did 


l90  THE   FILGRl 

they  believe  such  an  animal  as  he  described 
had  ever  been  seen  in  that  part  of  the  country." 
Thus  the  poor  Count  reaped  no  other  fruits 
from  his  capture  of  the  finest  barb  in  Spain, 
than  the  honour  of  stabling  and  feeding  hira 
for  one  night,  and  the  satiafaction  of  involring 
himself  in  a  dozen  quarrels  with  the  obliging 
people  of  the  vicinity ;  "  hut  that  to  be  sure," 
said  Dame  Griffinda,  "  however  annoying  it 
might  be  to  them,  was  nuts  and  almonds  to  her 
testy  master,  who  always  appeared  very  dull 
aud  melancholic  in  a  state  of  peace  and  quiet." 
Don  Froila,  after  puzzling  his  brains  for  many 
hours  with  vain  surmises,  an  to  the  parlies  who 
had  been  concerned  in  the  abduc^lion  of  the 
iiorfe,  recollected  that  father  Stepltanos  wa« 
the  only  person  out  of  his  own  family  to  whom 
fae  had  confided  the  secret  of  his  being  in  pos- 
session of  such  H  beast,  aud  he  was  more  than 
half  disposed  to  accuse  the  holy  man,  of  having 
had  recourse  cither  to  magic,  or  to  tampering 
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frithsome  of  the  u'caker  vessclH  of  his  garrison  to 
obtain  this  valuable  animal  without  money  or 
coBt.  No  BooQcr  had  Don  Froilu  taken  thia 
idea  into  his  head,  than  he  felt  the  most  irre- 
sistible inclination  to  "go  and  have  the  matter 
out  with  father  Stephanos,"  as  he  called  it,  in 
ollter  words,  to  accuse  that  holy  and  learned 
fatiier,  in  the  bitterest  language  he  could 
devise  for  the  purpose,  of  having  practised  the 
black  art  of  sorcery  in  order  to  rob  him  of  his 
borse. 

Dame  Griffinda,  M^tb  whom,  for  want  of  a 
wife,  be  was  wont  to  ditcues  most  of  his  affaire, 
witen  lio  confided  this  intention  to  her,  ex- 
claimed in  a  tone  of  horror. 

"Accuse  a  pious  monk  of  horse-stealing 
aad  M>rcery?  the  saints  preserve  usDonFroila, 
any  one  tliat  had  a  mind  to  be  charitable, 
would  swear  you  were  stark  mad,  to  think 
of  such  a  thing,  as  altncking  the  church  in  one 
of  her  members.     Better  submit  to  the  logs  of 
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It  thousand  horses,  than  thrust  your  hand  inu> 
such  a  burning  Bery  furnace.  I  tell  you,  Sir 
Count,  all  the  losses  and  misfortunes  that  have 
befallen  you  firom  your  birth,  up  (o  this  very 
hour  would  be  as  nothing  iu  comparison  to 
your  giving  cause  of  offence  to  the  church." 

"  But  if  the  cowled  villain  have  robbed  me 
of  a  horse,  which  he  said  only  yesterday  was 
worth  a  hundred  sequins,  surely  I  am  not  to  be 
the  loser  tamely,"  said  Don  Froila. 

*'  My  good  master,"  responded  the  Dame, 
"it  is  scarcely  likely  that  a  stray  horse,  that 
came  to  you  so  strangely,  that  it  almost  eeems 
as  though  be  dropped  from  the  moon,  should  be 
worth  so  large  a  sum." 

"  Have  I  not  told  thee,  that  father  Stephanos, 
when  he  had  fully  examined  all  the  points,  and 
seen  me  try  the  paces  of  the  animal,  uay,  tried 
them  himself,  prized  him  at  that  sum ;  and  thou 
art  worse  than  a  heretic,  an'  thou  calleat  in 
question   a   monk's  judgment   in    horse-tlesht 
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besidee  he  did  Dot  WRDt  liuu  for  bimscir,  but  for 
another — a  noblcniaD,  he  said." 

"  Then  that  must  bo  tbe  Count  de  Romana, 
I  trow,"  resjiotided  dame  Griffinda,  "whose 
couressor  father  Stephanos  is;  moreover  he 
serves  him  also  in  the  capacity  of  a  secretary 
and  steward." 

"Then  doubtless  Count  dc  Romana  is  the 
villain  who  bath  stolen  my  horse  to  avoid  pay- 
ing roe  for  him,"  exclaimed  Don  Froila, 

"Ccrtes,"  said  the  dame,  "  tlicre  is  circum- 
Btantial  evidence  tending  to  prove  tbe  fact, 
since  uol  only  tbe  Count,  but  liis  two  tall  sonx, 
Marcian  and  ^Vntonio,  were  on  the  prottl  near 
the  castle  hist  night." 

"  How  Itnowest  thou  that,  old  woman  ?" 
asked  Don  Froila. 

"  May  it  plenso  you,  Sir  Count,  I  saw  Mar- 
das  and  Antonio  in  tbe  ohesiiut  grove,  at  tbe 
bottom  of  the  meadow,  wiib  mine  own  eyes." 


194 


THE    PILGRIMS 


«  And  what  impertinence  were  tlicy  eDgag«d 
in  on  my  premises,  I  prytliec?" 

"  Diecoureing;  with  my  young  ladies,  Aorora 
and  Scniphina,  so  please  j  our  lordship," 

*'  Ha !  what?'  cried  the:  Count,  grasping  liis 
rapier;  "by  the  blood  of;  II  my  ancestors,  both 
before  and  after  the  flood,  [  will  have  vengeance 
on  the  vitluins  for  daring  a  put  such  an  affront 
upon  my  house,  I  see  i  *,  as  plain  as  if  the 
fact  were  emblazoned  in  letters  of  gold  on  Leon 
Cathedral,  which  way  my  horse  went.  Yon 
shameless  jades  must  have  nnbarred  the  castle 
gates,  after  dark,  to  assist  their  dainty  gveridot 
in  etealing  that  goodly  steed  of  mine,  which 
their  robber  sire  coveted  to  possess  without  the 
ceremony  of  lawful  payment.  And  as  for  you, 
ye  ill-favored  old  crone  !  how  durst  you  keep 
such  slack  guard  over  noble  damsels  entrusted 
to  your  special  care,  as  to  suffer  them  to  be 
rambling  beyond  bounds  af^cr  night-fall,  with 
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idle  young   fellowg,  itnd   tlicy  tlie  eone   of  my 
born  foe  tvittial  ?" 

"  Ill-favored  old  crone,  i'faith  !"  echoed  the 
insulted  dame,  <*  I  am  sure,  Sir  Count,  it  doth 
Dot  become  one,  who,  for  a  Christian,  may  bo 
accounted  one  of  the  ugliest  knights  m  Spain, 
to  talk  of  comelier  people  than  himself  being  ilt- 
favorcd  forsooth  !  All  my  wonder  is,  how  any 
body  could  over  find  it  in  her  heart  to  wed  with 
the  like — but  jxtvcrty  is  fain  to  shut  both  eyes 
■nd  oars  on  occasion.  How  durst  1  suffer  the 
ladies  Aurora  and  Seraphiua  to  ramble  beyond 
bounds  quotha  ?  Do  you  think.  Sir  Count,  I 
can  do  the  work  of  ten  duennas,  in  my  single 
person  ?  I  am  sure  every  daughter  of  yours, 
except  Donna  Chriiilina,  needs  one  to  her  oira 
share  to  look  after  her.  How  could  I  be  look- 
ing after  the  doings  of  the  Senoritas,  Aurora 
and  Seraphiua,  la  the  cbesnut  grove,  when  I 
was  employed  In  keeping  guard  over  Slanche 
Bud  Orelia,  to  prevent  their  meeting  Pereis 
K  2 
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Silva,  the  liandBomc  young  farmer,  and  his 
cousin  Giii^ton  Alvarez,  llie  rich  vintner's  son, 
.  irbo  have  been  making  love  to  them  iu  dumb 
shew  for  the  last  eix  monlbg." 

"  DiabloB  !"  cried  Don  Froila,  in  a  transport 
of  fury,  forgetting  even  the  loss  of  the  ineati- 
inable  steed,  whose  mysterious  disappearance 
had  so  ruffled  him,  in  Itii  ndlgnation  and  sur- 
priije  at  hearing  of  the  pranks  that  wicked  littlfl 
sprite  Cupid  was  playing  up  among  the  lair 
damsels  his  daughters.  "  A  vintner's  son,  and 
a  farmer,  dost  thou  say,  woman  ?  St.  Jago, 
what  would  all  the  Counts  of  Toros,  my  ances- 
tors say  to  such  a  degradation.  It  is  enough 
to  raise  the  illustrious  ghosts  of  every  prince 
and  peer  in  my  pedigree  to  protest  against  it" 

*'  They  would  be  bigger  fools  than  I  take 
them  for,  Sir  Count,'  an  they  rejoiced  not  in 
the  prospect  of  such  comfortable  substantial 
matches  for  two  out  of  ten  portionlens  damsels, 
their  descendants,"  observed  Dame  Griffiuda, 
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"  vintncre  and  fanners  arc  mighty  good  sort  of 
people,  and  keep  more  plentiful  tables  than  some 
of  your  Blarving  gentry,  who  hold  their  heads 
lu  high  as  Haman,  without  a.  spare  maravedi  in 
their  pouches  all  tlie  while. — Pedigree,  forsooth ! 
trliat  good  did  a  pedigree  ever  do  for  man  Ot 
woman,  except  to  puff  them  up  with  §iQfnl 
pride,  and  make  them  averse  to  folks  who  get 
a  good  living  by  an  honest  calling  ?  If  I  had 
my  will,  I  would  never  let  my  little  lord  Don 
Felix  know  that  the  family  are  worth  a  pedi- 
gree. It  would  be  a  good  action  to  fling  it 
into  the  fire,  before  it  docs  any  more  misihicf, 
«ay  I." 

"  Thou  art  a  profane  olil  fool,  whose  sayings 
are  only  like  the  crackling  of  thorns  under  a 
pot,  or  the  hissing  of  a  Hhrewixh  gooao,  which 
nu  ono  tlituks  of  sulTicieut  importance  to 
silence,"  replied  Don  Froila,  *'  otherwise  I  had 
uot  permitted  thee  to  go  on  bo  long  unchecked; 
but  if  thou  darest  to  infuse  thy  vulgar  notions 
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into  the  heads  of  any  of  my  daughters,  so  aa  to 
encouritge  them  in  wedd'-ig  plebeian  hu8bBnd% 
I  will  assuredly  tie  a  utone  about  thy  vile  neck, 
and  fling  thee  into  the  meat." 

*'  I'll  warrant  me  now,  '  pursued  Dame  Grif- 
finda,  in  no  wise  intin  ilated  by  this  threat, 
"  that  thou  wouldst  pn  r  seeing  tby  daughter! 
wedded  to  misbelieving  Moorish  robbers,  lo 
gmng  them  in  marriage  to  honest  Christian 
merchants,  or  Biibatantial  followere  of  Mine 
reputable  craft." 

**  Merchants  and  eraftamen  !"  exclumed  the 
indignant  Count,  "I  wonldratberEeedaogfatai 
of  mine  wedded  to — " 

The  conclusion  of  the  sentence  was  de«btfoI; 
seTertheleea  Dame  Griffinda  crossed  heradf^ 
groaned  aloud,  and  would  most  certuoly  bsv* 
commenced  a  very  edifying  sermon  of  reproof 
to  her  master,  for  the  profiine  alternative  sbe 
mupected  bim  of  preferring,  but  be  bad  ^wttc4 
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Iter  presence,  and  was  already  proceeding  to- 
wards the  villRgo  with  huge  Btridee. 

His  purpose  was  to  pay  a  domiciliary  visit  to 
the  rich  vintner,  Martin  Alvarez,  and  to  call 
him  to  account  for  the  insult  Ins  son  and 
nephew  had  put  upon  his  fatnily,  in  anpiring  to 
become  the  husbands  of  two  of  his  daughters ; 
but,  on  the  way,  he  chanced  to  eucounter  the 
Count  de  Romana,  mounted  on  a  very  Itand- 
eomc  mule,  and  attended  hy  two  black  servants. 

"  Ha!"  cried  Don  Froilii,  flourishing  out  his 
r^icr,  and  placing  himself  in  an  attitude  of 
offence, "  Ha !  thou  base  spoiler,  what  hast  thou 
done  with  my  property  ?" 

"  Thy  property,  \ila  Goth  ?"  retorted  the 
Count  de  Romana,  who  supposed  Don  Froila 
alluded  to  the  lands,  that  had  for  so'many  gene- 
rations been  a  bone  of  contention  between  the 
rival  houses  of  Toros  and  Romana.  "  I  bavfl 
taken  nought  but  that  which  was  mine  own; 
And  that  I  am  ready  to  defend  to  the  last  gasp* 
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H  SOO 

H  for  my  title  is  as  good  as  thine,  yea,  better,  aud 

^m  that  thou  kiiowest ;  for  the  origiual  poesessoTi 

H  whoever   )io  was,    being  slain   by  one  of  mj 

B  fftmily,   it  was  mine  by  right  of  conquest; — 

I  whereas  thou  couldst  only  claim  it  in  the  way 

^h  of  robbery.'* 

H  "  Oh  Heaven  !"  cried  Don  Froila,  "  to  think 

^M  of  the  outrageous  villainy  of  first  stealing  ntj 

^M  property,   and  then   rebutting  the  charge  of 

^P  robbery  upon  me." 

"  Only  prove  that  you  obtained  it  either  by 
grant,  will,  or  honest  purchase,  and  I  am  ready 
to  yield  it  up  to  thee  without  another  word, 
albeit,  I  have  the  power  of  detaining  it  ^th  a 
strong  hand,  against  all  legal  proceedings  that 
you  may  think  proper  to  institute  for  the  re- 
covery of  the  aame,"  said  the  Count  de  Romaua. 
Don  Froila  was  a  little  posed  at  this,  for  it 
was  somewhat  difficult  to  prove  his  legal  title 
to  Zcgris,  of  whom  he  imagined  the  Count  dc 
Romana,  as  well  as  himself  was  talking ;  never- 
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thcleBB,  bciiig  resulvcd  Dot  to  resign  the  precious 
steed,  fur  want  of  words,  he  assumed  a  mora 
wrathful  tone,  and  evitdiiig  the  indefensible 
point,  ou  which  be  fancied  ho  had  been  bo 
shrewdly  pressed,  exclaimed,  *'  Thou  migbtest 
have  been  content,  insatiable  spoiler,  witb  d^ 
priving  me  of  mine  iuheritance,  without  meanly 
rubbing  me  uf  my  horse." 

"Thy  horse, Dun  Froila!"  echoed  the  Count 
de  Rumuna,  contemptuously,  "  thou  art  dream- 
ing sure,  or  ma  1,  lo  talk  of  tby  Itorse,  when  to 
jay  certain  knowledge  thou  bast  not  been  worth 
such  a  thing  for  the  last  thirty  years." 

"  Villain,  thou  Itest  I"  exclaimed  Don  Froila, 
passionately,  "  last  night  thou,  or  thy  sodr,  but 
belike  all  three,  were  concerned  in  the  transac- 
Uoo,  entered  mine  own  stable,  and  robbed  me 
of  the  noblest  black  barb  in  Christendom." 

"  An  a  sane  man  Tiad  uttered  the  words  thou 
hast  just  spoken,  tbey  bad  been  his  last,"  re- 
turned the  Count  de  Romana,  sternly,  laying 
K  5 
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hand  ou  hiB  sword,  "but  tbou  art  under  llie 
inSueace  of  Bome  crack  brain  fiintaBy,  therefore 
I  heed  not  tby  folty." 

*'  Is  it  a  crack  brain  fantasy  of  mine  own, 
thou  wert  seen  on  my  territory  last  night, 
without  leave  or  license,  Sir  Count  ?"  demand- 
ed Don  Froila,  fiercely,  "  and  since  thou  hsst 
not  tlie  hardihood  to  deny  the  fact,  I  ask  thee 
what  was  thy  business  there?"* 

*'  My  btisincss  there.  Count  de  Toros,  if 
indeed  thou  art  a  stranger  to  it,  was  to  call  my 
two  worthless  sons  to  account  for  their  folly, 
in  dangling  after  two  of  the  pennitess  daiDRele 
thy  daughters,  who  I  find  have  been  cunning 
enough  to  entangle  the  unwary  boys  in  the 
meshes  nf  their  enchantutGnts,  whether  with 
thy  sanction  or  otherwise,  I  know  not." 

"  Then  let  this  token  of  my  affection  for  the 
family  of  Romana  decide  that  problem,"  ex- 
claimed Don  Froila,  fiercely  springing  upon  the 
Couut,  and  twisting  him  out  of  hie  saddle. 
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"  Know,  Count  (Ic  Romann,"  continued  be, 
^itcT  lie  bad  flung  Inn  astonUIied  enemy  with 
violence  to  tlie  ground,  "  tliat  I  would  sooner 
follow  the  beet  Wed  of  my  children  to  the 
grave,  yea,  ace  tlicm  tlie  wives  of  Moors  aod 
renegades,  ratlter  tlian  |>ermit  one  drop  of  tlw 
blood  of  Torofi  to  bo  mingled  with  the  hated 
Btream  tliat  flows  through  the  veins  of  a 
Roman  a." 

One  of  tlie  Count  de  Romana's  servants  flew 
to  revenge  the  iti>iiult  liis  lord  had  just  received, 
the  other  assisted  him  to  rise,  and  then  all 
three  without  paying  the  slightest  regard  to 
the  laws  of  chivalry,  which  utterly  forbid  such 
uncquiil  combiits,  attacked  Don  I'Voila. 

Don  Froila  wtis  a  §turdy  champion  still,  and 
a  perfect  master  of  his  weapon,  but  the  odds 
were  so  much  against  bim,  that  in  all  protia- 
bility  be  would  have  been  very  roughly  handled, 
hud  not  bis  good  ung^il  sent  him  an  able  ally, 
in  the  shape  of  PiTvz  Silvn,  who  wits  dnviii|: 
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a  fat  bullock  to  market,  and  cliancing  to  come 
in  sight  at  this  critical  mocieut,  (lew  to  the 
assistance  of  Dou  Froila,  exclaimiDg : — 
*' Three  against  one,  and  be  an  old  m 
never  let  the  Moors  bear  of  it,  for  the  honoof 
of  Leon  !"  he  then  laid  about  him  to  right  and 
left  with  his  bullock-goad,  so  manfully,  that 
the  servant8  of  Count  Romana  were  fain  to  cry 
for  quarter,  and  humbly  to  request  permistiiun 
to  assist  their  vanquislied  lord  to  remount  his 
mule. 

'*  No,  no !"  replied  Don  Froila,  "  I  shall  take 
that  mule  in  pledge,  till  your  master  think 
proper  to  restore  the  matchless  black  barb,  with 
all  its  rich  furniture,  of  wbich  cither  he,  or  one 
of  his  6ue  sous,  thought  proper  to  rob  me  last 
nigbt." 

"  It  is  a  villainous  pretext,  devised  for  no 
other  purpose  than  to  deprive  me  of  my  good 
mule,"  said  the  Count  de  Romana,  "  how 
sbtiuld'st  thou  come  by  a  matchless  black  barb, 
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with  rich  furniture-,  who  art  not  worth  60  much 
ae  ftn  aaa  with  a  pannel." 

"  Of  tliat  I  am  not  compelled  to  give  account 
to  thee,"  retortod  Don  Froila. 

"  Sir  Count,"  said  Perez  Silva,  "  may  I  ask 
if  the  black  barb,  whereof  you  speak,  had  a. 
white  star  in  the  centre  of  his  forehead  ?" 

"  Ho  bad,"  replied  Dou  Froila,  "  but  where- 
fore do  you  ask  ?" 

^*  Bcrausc  tny  lord,  this  vory  morning  at  peep 
of  dawn,  I  enpied  a  Moorish  cavulicr  richly  dres- 
Dcd,  but  without  aturban,  rhling  at  fieryspeed 
on  Buch  a  steed  ae  you  describe,  across  the 
plain  to  the  eaet  of  tbo  castle ;  by  the  token 
tliat  I  had  my  bow  m  my  hand,  anil  launched 
a  shal^  after  him  at  a  venture,  thinking  to  have 
lodged  it  between  his  shouMi^re,  but  it  fell  far 
short  of  the  mark,  for  he  almost  outstripped 
the  wind,  at  the  rate  at  which  he  rode.  Ah, 
that  black  barb  tvas  a  steed  meet  for  St.  George 
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to  charge  the  dragon  upon,  and  as  fur  Iits  pricv, 
he  must  be  wortli  h  king's  ninsom." 

"  Have  you  any  suspicion,  young  man,  lliat 
the  Moor  whom  you  saw,  issued  from  my 
castle?"  said  Don  Froila. 

"My  lord,  I  )iad  every  reason  to  suppose  he 
did,"  replied  Perez,  "  for  he  castle  gates  were 
open,  which  is  an  unusu;  thing  at  that  early 
hour ;  I  took  the  lihcrty  of  entering,  to  aesnfe 
myaeirthat  every  thing  was  safe  TvitLin,  which 
being  the  case  I  did  not  alarm  you, — but  the 
■table  door  was  also  open,  and  I  Dotioed  the 
fresh  print  of  horses'  hoofs  upon  the  turf,  so  Dot 
being  at  all  aware  my  lord  Count,  that  yon  bad 
a  horse  of  your  own,  I  concluded  that  one  of 
the  vile  crew  of  misbelieving  robbers,  witb 
whom  Heaven,  as  a  punishment  for  the  crimes 
of  Don  Roderic,  hath  afflicted  Spain,  had  been 
paying  your  castle  a  visit  of  espial,  and  it  was 
my  purpose  to  wait  upon  your  lordship  to  ad> 
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vertize  you  ofthe  mrae,  as  booh  as  I  thouglit 
it  would  be  convenient  for  yuu  to  rccieve  a 
visitor." 

"A  \-isitor  !  Iiumpli !"  muttered  Don  Froila, 
scanning  his  bravo  preserver  from  bead  to  foot, 
as  the  rccolleelion  of  Dame  Gnffinda'a  infor- 
mation respecting  liis  audacious  courUhip  of 
one  of  liis  daughters  flaslied  upon  Iiis  mind, 
and  he  would  undoubtedly  have  made  some 
ungracious  rejoitider  in  reply  to  his  courteous 
speech,  had  he  not  been  interrupted  by  tbe 
Count  de  Romana,  demanding  the  restitution 
of  his  mulo  and  its  furniture. 

"  For,"  said  the  Count,  "  you  can  bave  no 
colour  for  attempting  to  detain  him,  now  you 
have  lieard  that  your  Moorish  vUitor  halli 
departed  on  his  own  steed,  the  noble  black  barb 
wboreof  you  boasted  youvstlf  so  loftily." 

Don  Froiln  hnd  no  better  reply  to  this  in- 
uondo,  ttiiui  Isyin*;  bis  liand  significantly  on 
tiis  rapier,  but  at  tbe  same  time  be  thought 
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proper  to  relinquish  the  bridle  rein  of  the 
Count's  mule,  and  turning  (sullenly  about,  be- 
gan to  retrace  bis  steps  to  bis  own  castlv. 
Perez  begged  leave  to  attend  him,  and  rceigri' 
ing  the  gniitance  of  bis  fat  bullock  to  a  peasant 
of  his  acqoaiulHncc  who  was  passing  that  way ; 
he  walked  rcKpcctfulty  by  the  side  of  Don 
Froila,  keeping  one  step  in  the  rear,  lest  be 
should  give  cause  of  offeDce  to  bis  haughty 
neighbour,  by  appearing  to  put  himself  OB 
any  thing  like  a  footing  of  equality  with 
bim. 

"  Thou  art  a  brave  yoang  fellow,  and  I  am 
obliged  to  tbce  for  the  assistance  tbon  bast 
readered  me,  friend,"  said  the  Count,  who 
though  he  knew  Perez  Silva  very  well,  never 
condescended  to  remember  the  names  offarmera 
or  mecbaoics. 

*'  My  name  is  Perez  Silva,  so  please  your 
lordship,"  said  the  young  man, 

"  Humph  !   Perez   Silva,  is  it  ?    And   pray 
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aeiioT  VvreZj  wliat  business  had  you  iu  my 
orchard  last  night  ?"  said  Don  Froila. 

Perez  blushed  deeply,  but  as  he  was  a  fine 
mnnly  fellow,  wJio  never  engaged  in  any  thing 
that  hu  was  Oiihnnicd  of  owning,  he  frankly 
cuiifcHed  liis  lu%'e  for  the  lady  Blanche,  and 
earnestly  supplicated  Don  Froila  to  bestow  Lcr 
upon  him  for  a  wife. 

"  Bestow  a  daugliter  of  mine  upon  thee  for  a 
wife?'  echoed  the  Count,  haughtily  stepping 
back,  and  surveying  tlie  young  man  from  Lead 
to  foot,  with  a  glance  of  superlative  contempt. 
"  No,  no,  Senor  Perez,  my  daoghters  are 
noble,  and  wed  not  witii  men  who  drive  fat 
bullocks  to  market.  Fallen  as  the  fortunes  of 
Toros  are,  we  cannot  degrade  our  high  blood 
with  plebeian  alliances." 

"  There  be  some  of  the  nobles  of  Leon  and 
Asturias  whose  grandfathers  bojisted  no  better 
lineage  than  myself,"  replied  IVrez." 

*'  Aye,  aye,  friend  Perez,  but  they  won  them 
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knigbtly  crcets  and  noble  blazonry  for  their 
■bields  and  surcoate,  in  tbe  defence  of  tbeir 
country,  under  the  banners  of  Pelayo,  the  dcli- 
Terer  of  tlie  ABturiati.  When  thou  nnd  thy 
viDtnn- couBiQ  come  as  b-ltcd  knights  to  ask 
toe  for  brides,  I  eball  not  queEtioo  your  pedi- 
greed, believe  me,  but  receive  ye  as  the  founden 
of  a  race  of  true  uobility,  and  meet  to  bo  tbo 
lons-ib-Iaw  of  the  Count  <ie  Toros.  Nathelcsi;, 
ye  shall  find  it  a  better  calling  to  Ull  the  land, 
Aud  fatten  beeves  for  market ;  yea,  or  to  buy 
wine  by  the  tun,  and  vend  it  forth  to  sots  by 
the  measure ;  than  to  drav  the  sword  in  the 
cause  of  an  ungrateful  country;  therefore,  good 
Perez,  pursue  thine  industrious  calling,  and  grow 
rich  by  it  honestly,  if  thou  canst;  but  nev«E 
lift  thine  eyes  so  much  above  thee  for  tbe 
future,  as  to  think  of  wedding  with  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  Grothic  Count." 

Don   Froila  then   turned   his   back   on   hia 
gallant  preserver,  uid  took  the    road   to   hia 
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own  c.iBlIe,  leaving  Lhc  young  man  to  meditate 
on  tlie  wliolesome  advice  with  wbich  he  had 
favoured  bim,  and  to  marvel  at  the  obliging 
roanoer  in  which  the  ancient  nobility  of  Leon 
received  proposals  of  marriage  for  their  daugh- 
ters from  persons  of  inferior  birth. 


TUB    riLGIttMS 


CHAPTER  XII. 


"All  my  pretty  on«  ? 
Did  ;au  say  all  ?  what  aU  ? 


The  Count  de  Romaoa  was  ezcesivcly  cn- 
ragcd  at  the  affront  he  bad  received  from  Doa 
Froila,  and  the  more  bo  because  when  he  related 
the  matter  to  his  sons,  they  did  not  ap|>ear  to 
conceive  any  particular  resentment  againet  Don 
Froila.  Moreover  they  listened  in  profound 
silence  to  all  their  father's  angry  injunctions 
for  Uicm  to  break  off  all  intercourse  wUh  tb« 
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daughters  of  tbcir  impoverished,  but  inBolcnt 
toe,  and  it  was  very  evident  from  their  looks, 
and  iDftnuerB,  that  tliey  did  not  mcau  to  do  any 
■uch  thing. 

They  were,  however,  visibly  unciisy,  when 
the  Count  dc  Romana  mentioned  the  circum- 
■tance,  of  the  black  barb,  (respecting  which 
Don  Froiln  Itnii  ra  sed  so  extraordinary  a  rout) 
and  the  Moorish  Cavalier  its  master,  whom 
their  futher  boldly  asserted  had  been  concealed 
in  the  castle  of  Turos. 

Now  Marcian  and  Antonio  de  Romana  were 
the  very  persons  who  had  in  the  first  instance 
attacked  and  wounded  Abdaliz,  in  consequence 
of  having  encountered  him  in  the  vicinity  of 
.  the  castle  one  evening,  when  they  were  prepar- 
ing to  treat  tlie  ludies  of  their  hearts  with  u 
second  (grenade,  and  they  wi:re  quite  curtain 
the  noble  black  hurb  must  Unvv  belonged  to 
biro.  They  had  vainly  searched  fur  bis  body 
oa  tfae  following  day,  but  neither  finding  him 
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nor  hia  boree,  tlicy  coDclud'^d  lie  was  uot  bo 
badly  hurt  as  they  bad  supposed,  and  Iiad 
-OTOaped,  but  now  it  whb  evident  that  he  had 
found  a.  rcfu^re  in  the  castlo  of  Toros.  By 
wfaom  thei),  they  asked  themselves  had  he  beeii 
«ODcealed  ?  Not  by  Don  7roila  certaiuly ;  hie 
hatred  to  the  Moors,  was  too  well  known,  bc- 
ndes  he  was  not  a  person  ly  any  means  addict- 
ed to  the  practice  of  romantic  generosity.  It 
muBt  therefore,  have  been  some  of  the  gentle 
'damsels,  to  whom  the  handsome  in6del  wag 
indebted  for  shelter  and  succour,  during  several 
days  of  sojourn  in  tbe  castle  of  Toroe. 

Which  of  tbe  maidens  could  it  have  been? 
they  asked  each  other,  as  soon  as  they  were 
•lone ;  and  like  jealous,  wrong-headed  lovers  as 
they  were,  tbey  must  needs  fancy  it  could  only 
he  one  or  both  of  the  incomparable  beauties, 
whom  they  honoured  with  their  regard;  who 
had  so  far  foi^tten  the  decorum  and  duty  of 
daughters  of  Leon,  and  the  immaculate  pro- 
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priety  to  be  expected  from  queridax  of  cnval'icrs 
of  ihc  Duble  Itouse  of  Romano,  as  to  liarbour  a 
youug  Moor,  claritloatinely.  Aye,  and  to  attend 
upon,  and  cherish  him  iu  his  sickness,  to  play 
the  tender  oflicea  of  chirugcons  and  nurses,  to 
tratch  over  liim  by  night,  as  well  as  by  day, 
and  to  sooth  and  support  him  whenever  it 
pleased  him  to  require  llicir  gentlu  aid.  In 
short,  these  two  foolisli  young  noblemen  tor- 
mented themselves  into  a  perfect  frenzy,  with 
their  groundless  suspicions;  but  the  worst  of 
ilis,  jealous  lovers  arc  si;ldom  contented  with 
tormenting  themselves  alone  ;  so  the  next  time 
they  met  their  fair  friends,  they  demeaned 
themselves  very  strangely,  and  threw  out  so 
many  injurious  hints,  and  dark  insinuations, 
that  the  maidens,  being  very  high-spirited,  and 
tea  di'grees  prouder  than  themselves,  took  (ire, 
and  concluding  they  behaved  in  that  unaccount- 
ably ofTcnsive  way  as  a  pretext  for  &  quarrel. 
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determined  to  be  beforehand  with  tlicm,  niii) 
forbade  them  their  presence. 

Neither  Mni'cian,  nor  i^ntonio,  )i»d  dreumed 
of  niBtters  coming  to  Bueh  n  conclusion  as  a 
final  GCpariLtion,  hut  they  were  too  enllen  to 
olTer  conccBsions,  and  eo  they  parted.  Averted 
looks,  or  resentful  glances,  and  gestures  indi- 
cative of  disdain,  whenever,  by  chance,  llicy 
encountered  each  otiier,  superseded  the  ^)ent 
communings  of  mute  eloquence  which  they  were 
wont  mutually  to  exchange  when  they  met  in 
public,  and  now  they  never  met  Otherwise;  and 
their  whole  study  appeared  to  be,  how  to  render 
ench  other  miserable. 

Serapbinn  and  Aurora  believed  they  were 
objects  not  merely  of  indifference  but  hatred  to 
tbeir  late  lovers,  who,  for  their  parts,  were 
firmly  persuaded  that  they  had  been  success- 
fully rivalled  by  a  vile  Moor.  So  inconsistent 
were  they  in  tbeir  jealous  fancicR,  tliat  they  also 
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inspected  their  charmers  of  injuriously  prefer- 
ing  Perez  Silva  and  Gaston  Alvarez  to  them. 
They  kept,  in  fact,  ho  sedulous  a  watch  upon 
the  movemeDts  of  these  humble  lovers,  that 
they  were  very  rarely  ahle  to  obtaiu  interviews 
with  the  real  objecte  of  their  aSection,  Blanche 
and  Orelia. 

Meanwhile  the  evening  walks  and  nocturnal 
perambulations  of  the  two  Romana's,  in  the 
Ticinity  of  Castle  Toroe,  being  observi^d  and 
duly  enlarged  upon  by  village  goGKipe,  and  re- 
peated with  important  additions  to  the  Count, 
their  father,  that  prudent  nobleman  took  the 
alarm ;  for  nothing  in  the  world  was  so  distuste- 
fnl  to  him  as  the  idea  of  a  marriage  betn-een 
the  daughters  of  Don  Froila,  and  bJs  two  only 
■one.  His  was  a  rUiug  family,  that  amidst  all 
changes  and  chances,  that  had  befallen  the 
kingdom  of  Leon,  had  maintained  its  wealth 
•ud  importance,  because  the  heirs  bad  always 
married  rich  wives.    He  bad  but  two  sons,  uid 

VOL.    II.  L 


919  TUG    riLGIllM& 

that  tbey  should  both  liave  so  far  departed  from 
tlie  laudable  custom  of  tliL'ir  anct^stora,  as  to 
contemplate  wedding  willi  girls  who  had  Qeithi;r 
moiiey  nor  powerful  connexions  to  recoroineiid 
them,  filled  the  Count  de  Rotnana  with  the 
most  lively  indignation. 

The  young  men  appeared  deaf  to  all  his 
remonatrances,  for,  to  acknowledge  tlie  truth, 
they  were  too  proud  to  tell  tlicir  father, 
they  had  quarrelled  with  the  interdicted  dam- 
sels; 60,  one  fine  morning,  the  Count  de  Ro- 
mana,  without  giving  his  sons  or  servanis  any 
previous  notice  of  his  intentions,  ordered  steeds 
to  be  saddled,  and  commanded  tlic  young  gen- 
tlemen to  mount  and  attend  him  to  the  Court 
of  Leon ;  and  gave  directions  for  their  servants 
to  follow  with  their  clothes  and  other  baggage 
on  Biimptcr  mules.  Marcian  looked  at  Antonio, 
and  Antonio  at  Mareian ;  they  olFered  some 
faint  objections  to  the  journey,  which  were 
sternly  silenced  by  the  old  Count,  so  they  had 
CO  remedy  but  submission , 
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When  the  Count  de  Romans  arrived  at  the 
lOyal  city  of  Leofi,  and  wont  to  pny  his  respects 
to  the  King,  with  wliom  he  was  a  tnighly  fo- 
vorite,  he  found  hts  Majesty,  Don  Aurelio,  in  a 
peat  pucker;  for  the  Moore  had  suddenly 
broken  the  truce  that  he  liad  patched  up  with 
them,  when  be  iirst  came  to  the  throne,  crossed 
the  frontier,  taken  several  of  his  towns,  and 
threatncd  to  lay  the  whole  kingdom  of  Leon 
waite,  with  firo  and  sword,  unless  ho  ngreed  to 
the  most  monstrous  and  insolent  demand  that 
aver  was  made  by  infidels  to  a  Christian  prince. 

"  Your  Majesty  is  ill  prepared  for  war,"  said 
tbe  Count  de  Romana,  "  what  is  their  demand  ?" 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Romana,  ask  me  not,"  replied 
the  King,  "  for,  as  T  am  a  sinner,  every  hair  of 
my  head  has  stood  on  end,  with  constenintton, 
ever  since  the  insolent  alternative  has  been  pro- 
tlie  amhassadom  of  that  accursed 
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SaDsuenna,  as  lie  calls  oar  royal  citjr  of  Saia- 
goesa.  Would  you  believe  it,  nothing  wil)  suit 
bis  heathen  fancy,  but  a  yearly  tribute  of  a 
hundred  of  tlie  faircet  vii^ins  in  Lcoq  ;  and 
how  I  am  to  obtain  them  for  him  I  know  doU" 

A  wicked  thought,  wbicb,  doubtless,  wa«  a 
sD^estioD  of  the  evil  one,  crossed  the  miud  of 
the  Count  de  Romana  at  these  words;  and 
looking  significantly  at  the  King,  he  replied: — 

"  If  a  few  damsels  are  all  Aben  Alfaj'e  be 
rusing  this  coil  about,  'twere  pity  but  he  had 
them.  There  be  more  ^rls  in  Leon  than  can 
find  husbands,  I  trow.  I  know  a  erazy  old 
Hidalgo,  who  haa  ten  of  the  loveliest  daughters 
that  ever  eyes  looked  upon,  and  scarcely  a  slice 
of  pannic  bread  a-day  to  feed  them." 

'*  Do  you  think  he  would  contribute 
two  of  them,   to  assist  in  purchasing  peace  fer 
his  unfortunate  country  ?"  asked  the  King. 

"  He  is  80  choleric  and  contentions,  my 
Lord,  that  I  am  persuaded  he  would  object  to 
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py  thing  lie  n-aa  asked  to  do,  however  reaBon- 
ble,"  replied  the  wily  Count ;  "  but  I  am  sure 
ill  the  damHels  were  taken  by  atealtb,  ho 
poold  Dot  break  his  heart  about  the  matter ; 
to  my  certain  knowledge,  he  is  alwaya  ta- 
iling his  hard  fate  in  being  saddled  with  so 
y  portionless,  useless  girls." 
Aod  who  is  this  Father  of  many  daughters  T* 
Ifthed  the  King. 

Don  Froila  de  Toroo,"  returned  the  Count. 
Alack,"  replied  the  King,  "  he  saved  my 
ttfe  once  in  battle,  I  surely  ought  not  to  make 
evil  a  return,  fur  that  service,  as  to  give 
llis  fair  daughters  to  our  Moorish  enemies." 

"May  it  please  your  Majesty,  it  would  be 
the  greatest  favor  you  could  do  the  erusty  old 
Son,  for,  as  I  said  facfurc,  he  considers  them  aa 
a  terrible  incumbrance,  and  he  hfls  one  little 
■on,  on  whom  he  doats  to  absolute  folly.  So  if 
jou  take  away  the  girls,  you  will  release  him 
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from  a  gTMt  deal  of  care  and  trouble,"  said  tlie 
Count  de  Romana. 

tiow,  every  oae  who  reads  the  Clirouiclea  of 
S|>^D  are  aware,  that  this  Don  Aurelio  was  one 
of  the  wcakegt  nnd  wickedest  of  men,  as  well 
W  tltc  worst  of  sovereigns ;  so,  after  a  few  faint 
objections,  which  he  permitted  the  contempti- 
ble sophistry  of  the  artful  Romana  to  overrule, 
lio  agreed,  tliat  a  disgraceful  peace  for  Leon« 
should  be  purchased  by  the  iniquitous  sacrifice, 
vliich  the  licentious  infidels  had  dared  to  de- 
mand of  a  Christian  king. 

The  daughters  of  Don  Froila  were  placed  at 
the  head  of  the  devoted  list  of  virgin  victims. 
Their  brave  father,  tliough  he  had  never  testi- 
fied muob  alfection  for  the  damsels,  would  have 
defended  them  with  the  fury  of  a  tiger,  bud  be 
been  aware  of  the  peril  that  impended  over 
them;  but  he  was  beguiled  from  his  own  castle 
by  a  forged  letter,  importing  that  a  wealthy 
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eoftsin  of  his,  in  tfae  sixth  degree,  who  resided 
at  ft  distsnt  part  of  the  kingdom,  had  died  sud- 
denly, leaving  him  heir  to  all  his  substance. 

Poor  Don  Fntila !  I  trill  not  repeat  his  sKjr- 
ings,  on  being  first  made  acquainted  with  tina 
onexpcctcd  luck;  cerUin  it  is,  that  willing  at 
he  was  to  brlieve  in  its  reality,  lie  had  a  sort  of 
Tiigii«  forchodiiig  thst  it  was  of  a  delusive 
nature,  and  he  kept  repenting  to  himRelf,  *  that 
the  news  was  too  good  to  he  true,  since  notliing 
but  evil  ever  had  ht'falltn  him  from  his  youth 
upwards.'  Nevorthclem,  he  hesilaUid  not  to 
set  forth  on  Ins  journey,  to  take  possession  of 
his  imaginary  wealth;  and  no  sooner  was  bfl 
fairly  departed,  than  the  royal  authorities  entered 
his  unguarded  domicile,  and,  in  spite  of  en- 
treaties, tears,  and  criis,  carried  off  tho  ten 
noble  maidens,  hia  daughters,  in  the  name  of 
the  King,  to  atnist  in  making  up  the  quota  of 
Spanish  damsels  demundeil  by  the  Moors. 

The  ambassadors   of  Ahen   Alfaje  had  ex- 
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plicitly  specified  that  ten,  at  least,  of  Uw 
number  should  be  noble  and  of  Giothie  blood* 
with  fair  hair,  and  blue  eyes,  which  were,  in 
tboae  da^B,  as  characteristic  of  that  illastrioiw 
descent,  as  the  peculiar  swarthineas  of  coin* 
picxion  is  now  considered  indicative  of  tfw 
taint  of  a  Moorish  ancestry. 

The  daughters  of  Don  Froila  were  all  hat 
beauties,  but  all  differing  from  each  other  ia 
the  colour  of  their  hair,  which  in  one  waa  of 
the  palest  hue  of  flaxen,  in  another  of  liglit 
brown,  rich  golden,  or, — in  short,  varyiiig 
through  all  the  shades  of  amher  or  auburn.  It 
would  have  been  difficult  to  iind  ten  beautifbl 
blondes,  with  complexions  of  so  many  grade* 
of  fairness,  or  so  likely  to  please  the  dark- 
browed  infidels. 

The  Count  de  Komana  had  never  been  able 
to  ascertain,  to  which  of  the  damsels  of  Toroa 
Marcian  and  Antonio  had  attached  themselves, 
therefore,  to  preclude  ibe  possilulity  of 
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take,  lie  had  urged  Don  Aurelio  to  the  barbarity 
of  Kizmg  them  all.  So  thorougltly  ashamed 
were  all  the  Dubles  of  Leon  and  AsturiaH,  of 
the  ilisgrHceful  terniHof  pnciliciition,  itito  which 
their  despicable  sovereign  had  entered  with  the 
Moors,  that  oo  one  but  the  Count  de  Romaua 
would  condi-Gi-end  to  undertake  the  base  offica 
of  delivering  the  h.ipless  victims  into  the  hands 
of  the  cruel  infidels.  As  for  the  Count  de 
Itomana,  he  was  too  dee|)ly  set  on  preventing 
the  possibility  of  a  marriage  between  his  sons 
and  the  portionless  daughters  of  bis  foe,  to 
hesitate,  on  account  of  the  odium  he  would  in- 
cur, from  all  good  men,  in  carrying  his  wicked 
project  through.  Wherefore,  shutting  his  ean 
to  the  sbriekii,  reproaches,  and  lamentations  of 
8  hundred  of  the  fai  retit  damsels  in  Cbristcndom, 
he  conducted  them  to  the  Moorieh  frontier, 
'  where,  after  taking  a  full  and  satisfactory  re- 
ceipt for  thein,  from  Muley  liasean,  tbe  officer 
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appointed  to  receive  the  lovely  tribute,  he  r^ 
ngned  them  to  his  tender  merciee,  and  returned 
Id  the  court  of  Don  AureUo,  exulting  in  Uu 
a  (^  bis  iniquity. 
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"  For  to  ba  vrroth  with  ihoie  we  love, 
Dgth  work  like  ouuIdcs  in  the  bnin.' 


The  lovely  siBters  of  Toroe  were  immedi- 
alflly  Eoparaled  from  tlie  rest  of  the  tribute 
maidens,  closely  veiled,  and  conveyed  in  covered 
carriages  to  the  royal  city  of  Sari^osea,  or  SaiH 
suetina,  as  it  was  styled  by  the  Moors,  who  had 
reoently  erected  it  iulo  a  kingdom,  ander  the 
powerful  Emir,  Abcn  Alfnje. 

It  was  to  no  purpose  that  our  unfortonata 


dameels  protested  agaiDst  the  wrong  lliat  bad 
been  perpetrated,  in  tearing  them  from  tbeir 
paternal  Lome,  and  enquired  for  wbat  purpoae 
tbey  were  hurried  along  after  sucb  a  strange 
fashion.  Tbey  were  surrounded  by  those,  who 
neither  understood  nor  heeded  their  reproaches, 
and  whose  language  would  have  been  nnin- 
telligible  to  them  even  bad  they  been  disposed 
to  answer  them.  Unacquainted  with  aught  be- 
yond the  narrow  confines  of  their  native  village, 
it  was  evident,  even  to  their  inexperienced  eyee, 
from  the  appearance  of  mosques  and  minarets, 
and,  above  all,  from  the  dark  complexions, 
turbans  and  flowing  garmenla  of  those  by  whom 
they  were  guarded,  that  the  worst  of  all  possi- 
ble calamities  that  could  happen  to  Spanish 
maidens  had  befulleu  them — they  were  in  the 
bands  of  the  Moors. 

The  conviction  of  this  terrible  fact  plunged 
them  into  the  deepest  consternation,  and  scarcely 
did  the  despair  of  the  four  whose  hearts  were 
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givuii  to  S[>anish  lovers  exceed  tlie  distreei  of 
their  siotera,  at  the  apprehension  of  the  direful 
fate  tliat  awaited  tliem ;  from  the  eldest  to  the 
youiig'cBt  they  did  nothing  but  weep  and  lament 
tUenieclves.  Aurora  and  Scraphina  called  od 
the  two  Romana'e — Blanche  and  Orelia  od 
Perez  Silva  and  his  cousin, — Christina  thought 
on  Abdaliz,  and  was  silent.  The  sight  of  a 
populous  and  splendid  city,  like  Saragossa, 
with  its  marble  domes,  gilded  balconies,  and 
beautiful  bazaars,  under  other  circumstances 
would  have  excited  the  most  lively  feelings  of 
admiration  and  delight  in  girls,  who  had  never 
seen  a  nobler  building  than  the  convent  of 
Santa  Clara,  and  its  heavy  ill-built  little 
church  ;  or  a  finer  specimen  of  a  square  than 
tlie  odd-shaped  market-place  of  their  native 
village;  but  Saragossa,  with  all  iu  magnifi- 
cence, was  B  strong-hold  of  the  infidels,  and, 
therefore,  regarded  by  them  with  horror  and 
avcruoD. 
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Tlio  onstic  of  Aljaferin,  whifili  was  tbe  royiil 
i-eeidence  oT  Abcn  Alfaje,  was  the  pliice  of 
their  destinaiiuii.  They  were  received  with 
great  demonstrations  of  rcBpcct,  by  the  black 
officers  of  the  hiirein,  and  conducted  to  the 
women's  apartments.  Female  slaves  immedi- 
ately appeared,  laden  with  rich  apparel,  and 
offered  to  lead  tliem  to  the  bath,  but  the  damsels 
liehaved  in  a  very  refractory  manner,  for  all 
thoy  would  do  was  to  weep  and  cling  togethen 
positively  reFusing  to  bathe,  or  adora  themKlvM 
ID  the  Moorish  fashioD. 

It  was  to  no  purpose  that  the  slaves,  who 
knew  not  what  to  make  of  such  sb^ng^e  perrer- 
aty,  displayed  robes  of  the  most  splendid  ma- 
terial and  graceful  pattern,  significantly  pmnt- 
ingout  in  dumb  shew,  the  contrast  between 
tiitir  homely  garments  and  the  beauUful  caflaiw 
and  rich  shawls,  adorned  with  the  most  costly 
embroidery;  or  held  up  strings  of  oriental  pearls 
for  the  waist,  bracelets  of  precious  stones  for 
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the  arms,  and  turbans  of  gold  and  silver  tissue, 
gliUering  with  gems  of  every  colour,  the  Chris- 
tian CAptives  appeared  to  regard  these  euvied 
treasures  with  )ti<li0erence ;  nay,  worse  than 
that,  for  when  one  of  the  officious  attendants 
obtruded  some  of  the  most  tempting  of  these 
ardcles,  rather  too  intrusively  on  the  attention 
of  the  weeping  Seraphina,  that  damsel  actually 
dashed  an  arm-full  of  finery,  which  the  daugh- 
ter of  an  emperor  might  have  envied,  on  the 
ground,  and  contemptuously  trampled  tnrbanS) 
jewelled  aigrettes,  and  shawls  of  Agra  and 
Thibet,  under  her  feet.  All  the  other  damsels, 
except  the  pale,  melancholy  Christina,  followed 
her  example,  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  raised 
a  pretty  confusion  in  the  harem.  The  slaves 
shrieked  in  consternation  at  this  sight,  and 
called  on  Alia  and  their  prophet  to  defend  them 
from  damsels  who  could  (reat  such  invaluable 
dresses  so  unkindly.  The  mutes  stamped,  and 
gnashed  their  huge  white   teeth,  the  monkeys 
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wfao  if  sbe  woald  bat  raise  thou  hnmid  stara 
Iier  eyes,  from  the  earth,  would  be  the  fairest 
woman  to  look  upon  in  the  whole  harem,  she 
must  be  dealt  with  very  gently  J  pernjivc,  and  I 
•hall  take  her  under  my  eejtecial  care;"  m 
•aying,  he  advanced  to  Christina,  and  afVer 
making  the  accustomed  obeisance,  he  offered 
her  his  hand  to  lead  her  to  the  pavilion  of 
Mirrora. 

Chriatina,  unaoqounted  with  the  forma  and 
eeremonlea  observed  ia  a  IVfoorish  hareoi,  took 
il  into  her  bead,  that  this  hideous  black  wretdi, 
who  assumed  suob  authoritative  air%  moat  be 
the  terrible  Aben  Aliaje  himaelf,  wbe  WM 
couriiug  her  after  a  heathenish  fashioD,  to  b»> 
come  bis  Sultana,  uttered  a  jHercing  ^riek 
and  clung  to  her  sister  Serapbina  for  proteetioD, 
who,  though,  she  rather  suspected  the  tame 
thing,  was  only  restrained  by  her  reluctance 
to  touch  any  thing  so  ugly,  from  cuffing  him, 
heartily.     Aa  for  Laura  and  Beatrice,  they  ao- 


tnally  filing  their  new  slippers  at  his  bead, 
iusteiid  of  putting  tbem  ou,  and  then  fled  into 
the  bath  room,  to  avoid  iiis  vengeHnce. 

Ferrau  nhook  his  sliok  with  a  menacing  ges- 
ture, which  had  the  effect  of  rrighteiiing  the 
other  sisters  to  seek  the  sume  place  of  refuge. 
Christina  was  following  thetn,  but  Kettura 
detained  her  by  her  garments,  and  Ferrau  im- 
mediately cut  olT  all  communication  with  the 
fugitives,  by  shutting  ihem  into  the  hath  room, 
and  then  directed  the  female  slaves  to  remove 
the  fair  Christina  to  her  new  abode.  This  was 
Dot  effected  without  difficulty,  for  when  she 
found  it  was  the  intention  of  Ferrau  and  his 
coadjutors  to  separate  her  from  her  sisters,  she 
shrieked  aloud,  and  offered  all  the  resistance  in 
her  feobte  power  to  their  design,  till  at  lengthy 
exhausted  with  her  inetfcciual  struggles,  she 
sunk  upon  the  floor  in  a  state  of  iubcnsihility. 

"  Oh,  Alia  !"  cried  Ferrau,  "  what  is  to  ho 
done  now  with  this  precious  damsel  ?" 


286  THE    PILGRIMS 

"  That  which  we  were  desirous  of  doing  to 
be  sure,"  returned  KetturR.  "  and  a  very  good 
opportunity  it  will  be  for  reniovipg  her,  now 
Bhe  is,  praise  be  to  Alia  !  quiet  for  a  Uttje 
while." 

"  Good,"  said  Ferrau,  ling  the  UDconscIoas 
girl  in  his  armg,  and  attei  led  by  some  of  the 
female  alaves,  conveyed  b(  r  to  the  magnificent 
apartments  devoted  to  her  use.  He  tlien  left 
her  to  the  care  of  an  old  Spanish  slave,  named 
Lorenfo,  and  chained  her  to  see  that  the  fait 
captive  was  adorned  after  the  Moorish  fashioD, 
in  some  of  the  cotttty  robes  and  rich  ornaments 
that  bad  been  provided  for  her. 

When  Christina,  on  reviving,  found  herself 
separated  irom  all  her  sisters  and  surrounded 
by  strange  faces,  she  gave  way  to  the  most 
passionate  lamentations.  Loren^a  approached 
her,  and  tenderly  addressed  some  soothing  ex- 
pressions to  ber  in  the  Spanish  tongue. 

At  that  dear  JBmiliar  sound  the  fair  captive^ 
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flinging  her  amu  Rbout  Loren^n,  exclaimed : — 
*■  I  am  your  countrywoman,  save  me  for  the 
love  of  ibe  blessed  virgin," 

But  Loron^a  was  a  renegade,  and  cared 
nothing  for  the  holy  vii^n ;  all  she  thought  of, 
was  how  to  gain  presents  and  favor,  from  her 
Moorish  lord ;  so  she  assured  Christina  that  she 
had  nothing  to  fear,  and  that  it  only  rested 
with  herself,  to  be  the  happiest  person  in  the 
world. 

"  Oh  Heaven  !"  cried  the  weeping  damsel, 
"  how  can  that  be,  wlicn  I  am  torn  from  my 
own  country,  separated  from  my  father  and  my 
beloved  listers,  and  betrayed  into  the  hands  of 
the  most  hideous  black  iniidel  in  the  world  ? 
I  believe  Sathanas  himself,  to  be  a  more 
Rmiable  personage  than  Aben  Alfaje,  and  I 
would  as  soon  behold  him,  with  boms  and 
hoofs  and  fiery  claws,  as  be  compelled  to  look 
upon  that  horrible  pagan  again." 

"  But,  my  child,  you  have  not,  yet,  even  seen 
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eur  miglity  lord,   Abeii   Alfuje,  and  he  U   » 
Tery  handsome  man." 

"  Handsttme  !"  eclioed  Christma,  hnlding  op 
lier  hands,  "  he  looVed  a  lovely  ohject,  certxinly, 
ahaking  a  great  alick  at  noble  damsels,  aad 
heiitiiig  hii  female  slavei  i ;  to  say  nothing  of 
the  poor  monkeys  aud  parrols." 

*<  Is  it  posaihlc,"  said  Loreu^a,  berating  into 
an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter,  "  t)iat  you  could 
possibly  mistake  that  fHghtful  creature  Fenrna 
for  our  mighty  lord,  Abeo  Alfaje?  wlioaltboogh 
be  ia  not  young,  ia  remarkable  for  bis  perMKwl 
advantages;  and  vere  be  dressed  after  tfae 
lashion  of  our  country,  you  would  not  knov 
bim  from  a  dark-complexioned  Spaniab  oav»- 
Uer." 

*'  Aod  is  not  tbat  dreadful  monster,  Ferrao. 
tbe  lord  of  this  place^  and  my  master  ?"  aakeH 
Christina. 

'*  He  is  only  tbe  cbief  officer  of  Aben  Albje's 
^y  and  nothing  more  than  anEthiopslaTc; 
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aiid  if  Ii«  hare  displeaseil  you,  you  have  Dolhing 
ill  the  world  to  do,  but  to  behave  yourselfagreo- 
ablj  to  your  lord,  when  he  comes  to  pay  you  a 
visit,  aud  you  can  get  him  punished  for  it,  with 
an  many  strokes  of  the  bastinado  as  you  think 
proper  to  demand ;  and  as  t'errau  is  a  very  un- 
courteous  fellow,  and  often  beats  the  femala 
slaves,  I  think  you  would  be  wrong  to  ask  for 
less  than  a  liundrcd,  which  will  be  a  greHt  satis- 
faction to  all  the  ladies  of  the  harem." 

Sorrowful  as  Christina  was,  she  could  not 
forbear  from  smiling  at  the  caruestucss,  with 
which  Lorent^  continued  to  urge  Iter  to  exert 
influence  over  a  person  whom  sbe  had  never 
■ceo,  for  tbe  sake  of  causing  a  severe  cltastisn- 
ment  to  be  inflicted  on  Ferrau,  whom,  she  per- 
oeivod,  did  not  stand  very  high  in  her  good 
graces. 

Lorcn^ft  having  persuaded  tbe  fair  captive 
to  Mitor  the  bath,  and  then,  notwitlisunding 
kII  ber  reluctance  to  adopt  tbe  fashion  of  the 
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Moorish  women,  she,  by  arLfully  removing 
ChristiiiK's  clothes,  compelled  lier  to  array  ber- 
Bclfin  the  splendid  dress  provided  for  her  use, 
though  the  maiden  bitterly  reproached  her 
ooatrywoman  all  the  time  she  was  assisting  at 
her  toilet,  with  the  trick  played  her,  and  wheo 
Loren9a  brought  her  a  turban  of  gold,  and 
azure-coloured  gauze,  adorned  with  a  plume  of 
feathers,  supported  by  an  aigrette  of  oriental  ru- 
bies, she  positively  refused  to  wear  it,  because  it 
was  so  peculiarly  abadgeof  Mussulman  costume. 

"  You  are  right,  my  child,"  said  Loren9i, 
carefully  arranging  Chnstina's  rich  Saien 
tresses,  as  she  spoke,  "  you  are  perfectly  right, 
it  would  have  been  in  very  heathenish  taste  had 
you  covered  these  exquisite  ringlets  with  a 
tarban.  They  are,  truly,  mure  ornamental 
than  the  richest  diadem  that  ever  sparkled  on 
8  royal  brow." 

Christina  blushed,  and  reproved  hcrcountrj-- 
2  for  this  flattery. 
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"  Flattery !"  ejcclnimcd  Loren^a,  "come  to  the 
mirror,  and  judge  For  yourselF." 

CbriBtina,  who  had  scarcely  ever  belicld  her 
ra  re6cction,  eave  in  the  watery  mirror  of  a 
fouDtaiji,  or  pastoral  brook,  absolutely  started 
ID  surpriie  and  admiration,  at  the  lovely  image 
that  met  \ier  gaze  in  one  of  the  poliahed  glass 
pannclfi  of  tliG  saloon.  She  blushed  more  deeply 
tban  before,  anil  turned  away,  icarcely  belicv- 
^ing  that  it  was  bcr  own  rejection  on  which  she 
looked ;  but  another,  and  another  pannel  pre- 
acnted  the  same  graceful  figure  !  and  enchanting 
features  to  her  glance,  and  look  which  ever  way 
riic  would,  she  behold  it  tnultiplicd  by  the  nu- 
merous mirrorii  that  adorned  the  m.ignilicciit 
Apartment.  For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Chris- 
tum was  conscious  of  her  own  beauty,  and  aware 
«f  tttc  advantages  derived  from  dress;  she  fan- 
cied it  cnnst  be  the  richnene  of  the  strings  of 
|>earls  with  which  they  were  adorned,  that  lent 
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tho  cxquUite  fairness  to  her  bosom,  and  arms, 
wbicli  sbe  had  never  before  obeerTcd. 

The  flowing  robe  and  closely  fitting  cafUo, 
with  their  costly  broideries  and  purfling,  that 
set  offber  tall  light  form  to  such  peculiar  advui- 
tagfi ;  and  she  could  not  belp  saying,  in  the  sim- 
plicity of  her  heart, — ■ 

"  How  would  my  pretty  sisters  look  in  these 
things,  if  they  become  me  so  well  ?" 

"They  would  none  look  like  you,  my  fair  mis- 
tress," said  Loren9^  "  for  it  is  you  tbat  become 
the  dress,  not  the  dress  you. — But  hold,  these 
luxuriant  tresses,  beantiful  as  they  are,  must  not 
be  permitted  to  hide  the  graceful  outline  of  the 
throat  and  shouIderB." 

She  gathered  the  silken  ringlets  together,  and 
wreathing  them  in  a  knotted  cluster  on  the  top 
of  ChrisUna's  head,  fastened  them  with  a  golden 
bodkin. 

Christina  passively  submitted  to  every  change 
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her  skilful  tirewoman  thought  proper  to  make 
in  hor  costume,  scarcely  conscious  of  what  she 
was  about,  for  her  thoughts  were  far  distant. 
Tbcy  had  been  tran§portcd  by  the  mysterioaB 
power  of  association  of  ideas,  from  the  lovely 
reflection  which  the  surrounding  mirrors  pre* 
seated  to  her  gaze,  to  the  faithless  Abdaliz. 
Indeed,  I  have  been  told,  that  it  is  the  most 
natural  thing  in  the  world  for  a  lady,  when  she 
looks  in  the  glass,  to  think  of  her  lover. 

Lorenpi  having  finished  her  task,  glided  from 
the  richly  carpeted  saloon  with  noiseless  steps, 
as  if  fearful  uf  disturbing  the  lender  reverie  into 
which  her  new  mistress  had  fallen.  Christina, 
still  absorbed  in  her  melancholy  musings,  re- 
oiained  with  her  eyes  mechanically  fixed  on  her 
own  shadowed  resemblance  in  the  mirror  oppo- 
site to  which  she  stood.  It  was  not  from  vanity 
tliat  she  continued  so  stedfastly  to  regard  it ;  for 
as  I  said  before,  her  thoughts  were  now  ab- 
stracted from  the  things  that  were  present  to 
u  2 
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tbe  outward  organ  of  sight.  So  mucb  was  this 
the  case,  that  when  the  tenor  of  her  musings  at 
length  suffused  her  soft  blue  eyes  with  tears, 
she  started,  on  observ  that  the  lovely  image 
in  the  mirror  appeared  U  >  weep. 

Every  thing  around  <  iristina,  seemed  to  her 
excited  fancy  and  inexperienced  mind,  the  work 
of  enchantment,  so  di  rent  was  it  from  the 
gloom  and  desolation  of  the  only  home  she  had 
ever  known.  When  she  surveyed  the  magni- 
ficent apartment,  with  its  gilded  cornicesj  crim- 
son draperies  and  sofas,  and  *almodas  covered 
with  tbe  richest  satin,  wrought  in  the  most 
el^ant  patterns  of  oeedle-work ;  tables  of 
ebony,  inlaid  with  ivory  and  gold,  and  vases  of 
many  coloured  china,  filled  with  flowers  exhal- 
ing tbe  most  delicious  perfumes ;  she  could  not 
help  thiuking  of  the  mouldering  walls,  tattered 
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and  ftuled  tapestry,  and  crippled  stools  and 
tobies  iu  the  dark  half-fur nislied  room  of  Castle 
ToroH;  and  marvelling  at  the  luxuries  by  which 
alie  was  surrounded  here.  The  very  floors  were 
spread  with  carpets,  bo  beautiful,  that  tlie  fair 

iptive,  who  had  nejer  seen  any  thing  but 
tusbes  used  for  such  a  purpose,  almost  feared  to 

t  her  foot  upon  tliem. 

This  niagniScent  apartment,  opened  into 
another,  paved  with  teseellatcd  marble,  in  the 
centre  of  which,  a  fouotain  of  rose-water 
threw  its  fantastic  showers  of  cooling  fragrance 
perpetually  around. 

The  weak  spirits  of  Christina  were  over- 
powered with  this  excess  of  lavish  magnificenee, 
aad  she  began  at  length  to  fancy  herself  uudcr 
tbe  influence  of  a  dream,  or  in  the  palace  of 
the  fairy  Morgana,  or  the  encbantrcBE  Urganda, 
with  whose  spells  the  legends  of  her  native  laud 
teemed;   and  then  she  looked  upon  her  own 
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pHrtdnb  Aftar  th*  d«VM  bid  wi 
ettqnlnd  ftir  b«n*ln,  asd  n 
restored  to  tbeir  Moved  aotittj. 
Lmranfa  dtis^  ber  bead,  m 
that  pkrUeoIar  orden  bad  becD  p 
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Chri■tiIll^  **boir  nnftttanate  1 
atttaet  Ut  regard." 

*'Hkr^gai4(— the  r^avdof 
Alfkje  f  nod  Lorenfa,  ••  No^  i 
tmorita,  yon  most  not  atii^toM 
lutTa  wnnigfat  aay  m^  Blmcle 
voted  to  Leia  MarieOi  tba  Qneei 
80  much  as  looks  at  another  voi 
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f  tlien  does  h«  ahat  up  bo  many  uq- 
difli  in  h'lM  baretn?"  ask«d  Christina, 

1  matter  of  state  all  miusulman  sov^ 
lut  have  a  harem,  and  so  of  course 
Uaje  has ;  but  it  is  only  liis  nominally, 
irea  vrith  his  beloved  Qaeen  (who,  by 
is  a  Spanish  lady)  in  the  pavilion  of 
,  and  never  enters  this  placet  which, 
ty,   baloDga   to   hia  eldest    son,"    said 

I  tbit  son  ?"  said  Christina. 
ngb  a  Moor,"  pursued  LorenQa,  "  is 
ifaa  handw>me8t  princes  iu  the  world. 
ately  been  very  ill,  and  on  bis  recovery 
lisaatisfied  with  the  ladiesVf  the  harem, 
tested  his  father  to  procure  him  dam< 
Abca  Alfaje  can  refuse 
biDg,  be  extorted  a  tribute  of  a  hundred 
I  maidens  of  that  country,  from   Don 
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rich  but  strange  array,  till  she  almost  doabteJ 
lier  own  identity. 

Loren^a  presently  retamed,  folloved  by  two 
otber  Blavea  bearing  coffee  and  otiier  refresh- 
ments, of  which  Christina  was  pereuaded  to 
{lartalce.  After  the  e1a^*e8  had  withdrawn,  she 
enquired  for  her  sietGrG,  and  requested  to  be 
restored  to  llieir  beloved  society. 

Loren<;a  shook  her  head,  and  assured  her 
that  particular  orders  had  been  given  to  separate 
her  from  them. 

"  Ah,  that  wicked  Aben  Alfajc  !"  sobbed 
Christina,  "how  unfortunate  I  have  been  to 
attract  bis  regard." 

"  His  regard ! — the  regard  of  my  lord  Aben 
Alfaje  !"  said  Lorcn^  **  No,  no ;  my  pretty 
tenorila,  you  aiuet  not  suppose  your  charms 
have  wrought  any  such  miracle,  he  is  so  de- 
voted to  Leia  Maricn,  the  Queen,  that  he  oe^'cr 
BO  much  as  looks  at  another  woman." 
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"  Wby  tbea  does  be  shot  up  bo  buuij  uih 
happy  ladiea  id  his  harem  ?"  asked  Christhiat 
is  surprize. 

**  As  a  matter  of  state  all  miUBulmaii  aove- 
rei^a  must  bave  a  harem,  and  §o  of  eoom 
AbeD  Alfaje  bas ;  but  it  is  only  bis  nomioalljr, 
ftM'  he  lives  with  liis  beloved  Qaeen  (who,  by 
the  bye,  is  a  Spanish  lady)  in  the  pavilion  of 
gardens,  and  never  enters  this  place,  which, 
in  raalitf,  betongs  to  bis  eldest  son,"  said 
Loreofa. 

"  And  this  son  ?"  said  Christina. 

**  Though  a  Moor,"  pursued  Lorenga,  '*  is 
one  of  the  handsomest  princes  in  tfae  worldi 
He  bas  lately  been  very  ill,  aiid  on  bis  recovery 
hm"*"  dissatisfied  with  the  ladiee^of  tbe  harem, 
and  requested  bis  father  to  procure  him  dam- 
wls  of  Leon;  and  as  Abcn  Alfaje  can  refuse 
him  Dothiug,  he  extorted  a  tribute  of  a  hundred 
tMauliful  maidens  of  ibat  country,  from  Don 
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Aurelio,  on  account  of  tbis  precious  wbim  of 
prince  Abdaliz." 

*'Abdaiizt"  exclaimed  Christina,  starting 
from  tbe  silken  coucb,  on  which  she  bad  only  a 
moment  before  flung  herself,  "  Is  it  my  Ab- 
daliz,  whom  you  mean  ?" 

"  Your  Ahdaliz?"  said  Loren^a^  "  aye,  Ab- 
daliz,  your  lord." 

She  had  no  time  for  fnrther  explanatioD,  for 
the  folding  doors  of  the  apartment  were  thrown 
open  by  Ferrau,  who,  motioning  to  Loren9a  to 
vitbdraw,  exclaimed : — ' 

"  Our  puissant  lord,  Prince  Ahdaliz,  bath 
come  to  visit  hia  fair  Christian  slaTe." 

Cbristina's  heart  fluttered  almost  to  burstii:^. 
Sha  threw  a  terrified  yet  ei^r  glance  of  expec- 
tation towards  tbe  portal,  while  awaitii^  the 
approach  of  the  person  who  had  been  w  thrill- 
ingly  announced. 

He  entered — ^for  it  was  no  other  than  tbe 
very  Abdaliz  whose  image  was  ever  present  to 
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faer  mind — he  entered,  not  with  the  doubtful 
mien  of  a  penitent  lover,  who  dreads  his 
offended  laJy'g  fVown,  but  with  tlie  proud  step 
and  aadacious  bearing  of  a  conqueror.  His 
cheek,  that  was  so  deadly  pale  when  last  she 
looked  upou  it,  wae  flushed  with  glowing  crim- 
•on,  and  hie  dark  eyes  flashed  upon  her  with 
exalting  glances  of  undisguised  triumph. 

The  roseate  bluuh  with  which  Christioa'B 
fair  face  was  euffuaid,  on  recognising  those  un- 
forgotten  features,  faded  when  she  encountered 
his  first  look,  and  she  iostiDclively  receded  ■ 
step  backward. 

"  My  life !  my  soul !"  cxcltumed  Abdaliz,  ex- 
tending his  arms  towards  her,  "  I  have  shaken 
the  tltroue  of  Leon  to  obtain  thee,  and  wouldst 
Ihou  flee  me  ?" 

"  PerfidiuuH  infidel  I"  she  replied,  "  foe  to  my 

country  and  my  God  !  how  didst  thou  expect 

to  be  received  by  her  whom  thou  hast  cruelly 
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torn  from  tLe  home  i^  bcr  childhood  and  her 
sire  ?" 

**  Beloved  of  the  soal  of  Ahdaliz  !  I  ezpeclH) 
to  be  received  as  the  lord  of  thy  destmy  and  tlijr 
love,"  returned  the  Moor. 

'*  The  Lord  of  my  destiny,"  ebe  replied,  "  is 
He,  who  from  the  throne  of  his  almighty  power 
beholds  us  both  at  this  moment,  and  will  jud^ 
between  me  and  thee,  uDgrateful  Abdatiz." 

"  Ha !"  he  exclaimed,  grasping  her  bande 
paseionately  in  hie,  ■*  wouldst  thou  reproach  me 
with  the  services  thou  hast  rendered  me,  proud 
miud  !" 

Cfarietina's  only  reply,  was  a  burst  of  teaxB. 

"  ByAlla  !"  continued  the  Moor,  rebemently, 
I  believe  thou  dost  repent  of  having  preserved 
my  life," 

•'  My  sisters  and  my  countrywomen  will  have 
reason  to  reproach  me  for  it,"  she  replied, "  and 
well  thou  knowest  that  it  was  in  an  evil  hour 
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for  myself,  that  e'er  I  aaw  thee,  false  Moor  1" 
continued  site,  weeping. 

"Light  of  mine  eyes  !"  exclaimed  Abdaliz, 
*'  I  ehfti^  thee  by  alt  our  love,  to  dry  up  thoee 
pervene  tears,  and  smile  upon  me." 

**  Oar  love,"  repeated  Cliristina,  indignantly, 
"bow  darest  thou  to  suppose  I  love  thee,  mis- 
believer ?" 

"  Aye !  now  you  rail,  I  know  it  I"  said  Ab- 
daliz, **  for  it  is  the  fashion  of  your  country- 
women so  to  treat  their  slavish  lovers,  but  / 
have  not  been  Etccustomed  to  brook  such  usage; 
1  have  hitherto  wooed  as  a  master,  and  as  sucb, 
proud  Christian,  you  must  coneider  me." 

"I  do,"  replied  Cbristina,  *'  nay  mor^  as  a 
tyrant  and  a  jailer;  hut,  Abdaliz,  as  a  lover, 
never !  Heaven  bns  made  you  the  instrument 
of  punishment  to  me,  for  having  once  regarded 
you  as  such — but  that  Is  past." 

"  Punishment !"    said    Abdaliz,   scornfully. 


"  Whereiu  have  you  been  punislied  ?  Is  it  in 
being  removed  from  the  gloomy  Bhadow  of  the 
black  pile  of  rains  which  you  called  your 
fatfaer'a  castle,  where  you  fared  hardly,  and 
were  clothed  jn  garments  coarser  tlian  I  permit 
tbe  humblest  of  my  slaves  to  wear  in  my  pre- 
sence?" 

**  Insalting  pagan,  restore  them  to  roe,  and 
take  back  these  gilded  fetters,  wherewith  I  have 
permitted  myself  to  be  profaned,"  said  Chris- 
tina, tearing  the  jewels  from  her  arms  and 
bosom,  and  casting  them  at  his  feet. 

Abduliz  was  not  prepared  for  such  demon- 
strations of  lofty  spirit,  on  the  part  of  the  soft 
gentle  girl,  who  had  watched  his  feverish  bed 
with  a  tenderness  sucb  as  he  had  never  expe- 
rienced from  woman  before.  He  perceived 
that  he  had  been  guilty  of  an  error  in  attempt* 
JDg  to  awe  her  into  submission,  and  out  of 
humour  both  with  himself  and  her,  though,  at 
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the  same  time)  too  haughty  to  retract  or  apolo- 
giie  for  his  injorioiis  treatment,  he  cast  a 
soUen  glance  of  displeasure  upon  Christina,  and 
withdrew. 
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CHAPTEI   XIV. 


are  at  you  ivii  igHt  spell  then. 
Be  thou  >  gbot  that  cannot  rari, 
Or  •  ibtdow  of  the  bleaaed  ?" 


When  Dod  Froila  reached  the  tnty  of 
Oviedo,  and  proceeded  to  the  residence  of  Don 
Hermenric  Rodrigo,  his  sixth  cousin  (who  was 
in  his  way  as  queer  a  person  as  himself)  a  well 
clad,  and  well  armed  porter,  enquired  his  busi- 
ness at  the  gate. 

"  Fellow,"  replied  Don  Froila,  "  I  am  the 
Count  de  Toroa,  beir  to  joai  late  master,  wfaoee 
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boo]  may  God  Msoilie  !  and  I  am  come  (o  take 
poBBCBaion  of  thia  house,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
effects,  which  he  hath  most  bcneficeutly  be- 
queathed to  me,  for  the  which  oharity,  may  his 
taste  of  pui^tory  be  brief,  and  his  happineis  in 
paradiae  everlasting — Benedicite !" 

**  My  good  Senor,  you  must  bare  mietaken 
the  hotue>"  said  the  porter,  **  my  master  Don 
Hermenric  Rodrigo,  praise  be  to  the  saints  !  is 
in  excellent  Health,  and  bis  soul  is  in  no  need  of 
any  man's  prayers  at  this  time." 

"Diablos !"  cried  Dou  Froila,  "do  yon  mean 
to  tay  that  my  sixth  couein,  whose  happy  death 
and  testation  in  my  favour,  the  Etcribano  of 
thia  town  hath  announced  to  me,  by  letter,  is 
still  living  ?" 

"  Most  assuredly,  Senor,"  said  the  Porter, 
**  and  if  I  were  my  worthy  master,  I  would  go 
to  the  Exribano's  stall,  and  cudgel  him  soundly 
for  reporting  him  as  otlierwise." 

"  Only  tell  me  where  the  dog  abides,  and  I 
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will  do  it  myseir,"  cried  Don  FrtMla,  "  by  St 
Bartlioloincw  !  I  will  strip  his  skin  over  bii 
ears,  for  dariog  to  offer  inch  an  affront  to  » 
nobleman,  and  a  soldier  \  itbal,  as  to  write  so 
base  a  fiction  to  him." 

While  they  were  thus  iECUselng  the  matter, 
Don  Hermearic  hims  :8roe  up  to  the  door, 
and  saluting  Don  Froi  with  8ome  earprise, 
asked  him, — 

"  To  what  he  owed  bo  unexpected  a  pleasure, 
as  the  sight  of  bim  in  Oviedo?' 

"  If  it  be  a  pleasure/'  growled  Don  FroUa, 
**  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  ia  not  reciprocal ;  be- 
cause, my  good  cousin,  I  was  brought  to  Ovi- 
edo  by  a  false  report  of  your  death." 

"  Of  my  death,  i'  feith !"  s^d  Hermenri^ 
laughing,  "  then,  I  am  sure,  in  common  cour- 
tesy, you  ought  to  be  very  happy  to  find  me 
alive  and  well." 

'*  On  the  contrary,  I  am  greatly  afflicted ; 
because  I  was  further  informed  tbat  you  bad 
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made  me  yoar  beir,  or  elae,  believe  ne.  Dm 
Bermcnric,  I  had  neTer  taken  the  trooble  of  m> 
loD^  a  journey,  to  say  Dothing  of  the  expeoce," 
returned  Don  Froila. 

"  DoD  Froila,  your  candour  poeidvely  charms 
me,"  aaid  Dou  Uermcoric,  '*  but  as  you  hare 
cofDe  so  far,  I  must  iaust  od  entertaiouig  jod 
for  a  few  days,  during  which  1  hope  Is  Ieoocb 
jroor  regrets,  at  fiDding  me  ia  the  laad  of  the 
living." 

So  saying,  he  took  his  malcoateot  kiownan 
by  the  arm,  and  compelled  him  to  enter  bia 
handsome,  commodious  palace,  without  paying 
any  attention  to  the  ungracious  rcluctauce  tetAi- 
fied  by  him  to  accept  his  frank  loritatioa. 

Many  a  long  year  was  it  siDee  Don  Froila 
bad  partaken  of  such  a  dinner,  or  tasted  socb 
vines,  as  were  produced  for  his  enterlainmeDt 
that  day;  but  though  lie  ate  like  a  vulture,  and 
drank  with  the  avidity  of  a  iishi  ho  <itd  not 
■eem  a  whit  the  merrier,  and,  at  length,  ^rly 
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told  bis  hospitable  relative  of  many  removea, — 
*'  that  nothing  but  Iiis  speedy  decease  could 
console  him  for  the  digappointment  of  finding 
biin  alive,  after  the  receipt  of  that  letter." 

*'  My  good  couiin,"  said  Don  Hermenric, 
"  I  am  willing  to  do  any  thing  in  reason  to 
oblige  you,  but  tbat  is  rather  too  much  to  ex- 
pect of  mc,  especially  as  I  am  full  tvrenty  years 
younger  than  yourself,  I  am  in  no  particular 
baste  to  leave  this  world,  where  I  am  in- 
differently well  off,  iu  temporal  affairs ;  more- 
over, I  have  some  intentions  of  marr^-ing. 
Hast  thou  ever  a  daughter  to  bestow  upon 
me?* 

"  I  have  ten,  at  your  service,  my  worthy 
kinsman,"  returned  Don  Froila,  with  some 
vivacity. 

"  I  thank  you  heartily  for  your  liberality, 
but  one  will  content  me,"  replied  Don  Her- 
menric,  '*  ao,  if  you  will  permit  me,  I  will 
return  with  you  to  Castle  Toros,  nnd  see  if  I 
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I  can  prevail  on  one  of  my  f^  coaeins  to  take 
compession  on  roy  bachelor  estate." 

"  I  will  tell  you  all  their  names  and  ages," 
said  Don  Froila,  "and  tijen  you  elial)  chuse 
vbich  you  please ;  but  as  for  taking  you  to  my 
castle,  that  is  another  story,  and  unless  you  are 
▼ery  fond  of  pannic-bread,  with  no  better 
sauce  than  a  goat's  milk  cheese,  bo  hard  that  it 
would  serve  for  a  tennis-ball,  I  would  adviso 
yoa  not  to  come." 

"  Is  that  the  only  bill  of  faro  you  can  pro- 
vide for  my  entertainment  ?"  said  Dou  Her- 
menrir,  laughing. 

"  It  is  the  diet  on  which  Leon  feeds  those 
who  shed  their  best  blood  to  free  her  from  the 
Moorish  yoke,"  returned  Don  Froila,  sternly, 
"  and  I  can  scarcely  imagine  that  you  are  en- 
titled to  any  thing  better,  Don  Hermenric. 

That  night  when  Don  Hermenric  lighted  his 
kinsman  to  his  chamber,  he  begged  him  to  step 
into  his  closet  with  him,  when  taking  from  his 


Htrong  Iwx  a  leathern  bag,  be  pul  it  into  liui 
Iiands,  with  these  words : — 

"  ThiB  is  asma^l  ackiiowlilgemont  from  one 
of  the  ricli  men  of  Leon,  of  ihu  debt  which  .] 
duo  from  all  Bucb,  to  one  of  the  delivereVI 
their  country," 

Don  Froila  dropped  tlie  heavy  bag  on  the 
floor  in  his  astonishment,  at  the  generosity  of 
hia  kinsman. 

"  No  wonder  yon  are  a  poor  man,"  said  Don 
Ilcrmenric,  smiling,  "  if  thus  you  allow  the 
gifte  of  fortune  to  slip  through  your  fingers," 

When  Don  Fioila  was  alone,  he  opened  the 
b.ig,  and  found  it  contained  a  hundred  golden 
sols;  whereupon  he  fell  upon  hia  knees,  and 
after  returning  thauhs  to  God  for  so  seasonable 
a  mercy,  he  invoked,  from  the  very  bottom  of 
liis  heart,  a  blessing  on  the  head  of  his  munifi- 
cent cousin ;  then  placing  the  precious  bag 
under  his  pillow,  betook  himself  to  bed. 

Now,  whether  it  was  the  unwonted  circtt 
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stance  of  reposing  Wtween  fine  lioea  sbeeU  on 
a  down  bed,  that  discomposed  the  Count  de 
Toros,  or  that  the  excellent  ragouts  and  Xeres 
aack,  of  which  he  had  so  liborally  partaken, 
were  less  healihful  diet,  than  the  hard  fare  to 
which  he  bad  been  so  lon^  accustomed,  and 
might  create  vapours  and  megrims,  or  the  cares 
attendant  on  tlic  aci^uisition  of  money  operated 
to  destroy  bis  rest,  I  know  not;  but  certain  it 
is,  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  compose  himself  to 
sleep.  His  restlessness  was  not  simple  and  na- 
tural, but  compound,  strange,  and  horrible,  at- 
tended with  cramp,  head-acbc,  and  diflUculty  of 
breathing;  and  at  the  same  time,  a  \'Hguc 
visionary  dread  oppressed  him,  with  inexplica- 
ble terror. 

Don  Froila  was  afraiil  of  nothing  but  ghosts ; 
but  as  his  conscience  aci]uiltcd  liim  of  ever  hav- 
ing done  anything  to  provoke  a  siipeniatural 
visitation  on  liie  own  account,  liu  took  it  into 
his  head,  that  cither  his  cousin  bad  put  him  into 
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■  haunted  cliamber,  or  the  money  under  bis 
pillow  had  not  been  fairly  come  by ;  and  that 
one,  or  other  of  these  reasons,  roust  be  the  cause 
of  the  disquiet  be  was  suffering.  As  this  was 
anything  but  a  satisfactory  manner  of  account* 
ing  for  bis  uneasiness  of  mind  and  body,  we 
may  suppose  Don  Froila's  surraisea  did  not 
greatly  tend  to  compose  him  to  a  refreshing 
slumber,  and  when  at  length  sleep  stole  upon 
him,  his  dreams  were  wild,  diElurbed,  and  fiill 
of  perilous  warnings  of  impending  evil.  Thrice 
he  fancied  the  voice  of  Itis  lost  wife  invoked 
him,  as  from  the  grave,  to  save  lier  children ; 
and  as  many  times  he  awoke,  bathed  in  the 
chilly  dews  of  mortal  terror,  with  the  pressure 
of  her  death-cold  band  upon  bis  breast,  and 
then  be  thought  be  beard  the  wailing  of  his 
new-bom  betr  once  more,  that  precious  boy, 
whose  birth  had  been  so  dearly  purchased. 

'*  Visions  and   dreams  of  ill,  avaunt !"  ex- 
claimed Dou  Froila,  starling  up  id  the  bed,  and 


BigniDg  the  cross  upon  bis  shuddering  brow. 
"  Blessed  mother  of  God,  why  am  1  thus  dis- 
quieted? 

A  shadowy  female  form,  with  disbeTelled 
hair,  now  rose  before  him,  tuBeiug  her  arms, 
and  piteousljr  beckoning  him  towards  the  door. 

**  Id  the  name  of  the  blessed  Virgio,  what 
art  thou?"  exclaimed  Don  Froila,  striking  at 
the  phantom  with  bis  rapier,  of  which  be  had 
possessed  himBclf.  His  arm  was  arrested  by 
some  iuTisible  power,  and  he  fell  backwards 
upon  the  pillow;  and  as  the  melancholy  vision 
faded  from  his  eight,  he  recognised  the  pale 
features  of  his  daughter  Christina,  but  misty 
and  indistinct,  and  in  a  Moorish  garb;  and 
again  the  unearthly  accents  of  Donna  Portia 
thrilled  upon  his  ear,  "  Help  for  my  children, 
borne !  home  ]" 

His  convulaiTe  groans  alarmed  the  household 
of  Don  Hermenric  Rodrigo;  they  entered,  and 
found   bim   with   glazed  eyes    and    distorted 
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fentnree,  witli  }iis  rapier  clenched  in  hia  tiaiid; 
and  at  first  he  muttered  uuiotelligibly  to  him- 
self, instead  of  answerin  tlieir  questions;  but 
when,  at  Don  Hermcnric  :  command,  they  put 
back  the  heavy  curtains,  and  opened  the  win- 
dow to  give  him  air,  he  cried,  with  a  loud 
voice : — "  It  is  past ! — ^tl  dawn  is  hrcakingt — 
Let  me  go  hence  !  not  i  the  wealth  of  Leon 
should  bribe  mc  to  staj'  mother  hoar  in  this 
acoarRed  chamber." 

His  kinBnmn  endeavonred  to  rally  him  npon 
haviDg  suffered  himself  to  be  scared  by  a  dreani, 
and  b^^ed  him  to  compose  himself  to  sleep 
agwn,  but  he  continued  to  repeat  "  Home ! 
home !  home ! — t  have  had  this  night  a  mes- 
aage  from  the  grave,  to  hasten  my  return  to  my 
children,  and  by  Him  who  made  me  !  I  sleep 
no  more  till  I  have  looked  upon  the  dark  walls 
of  Castle  Toros  again." 

He  then  sprang  from  the  bed,  and  regardless 
of  ths  presence  of  Don  Hermcnric  and  his  ser- 
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tanU,  burned  on  kU  clolhes,  mattering  as  Im 
did  to — 

"  Thew  villuDCKu  hack-males,  bow  Will  A»J 
keep  pBce  with  the  anxioos  fean  of  a  father  oa 
tberoad?" 

"  Don  Froila,  f oa  ahall  hare  laj  beet  ttati, 
and  I  will  bear  yoa  company,"  nid  hi*  kia»- 
maa. 

Don  Froila  grasped  his  band  in  r^Vt  with 
an  iron  pressare,  that  long  left  ite  marks  im- 
printed on  his  fingers  in  lirgible  bUck  uid  blue ; 
but  word  he  spake  none  at  that  moment,  noc 
did  be  volantarily  break  bis  porteotoBs  nlesee, 
till  the  evenuig  of  the  second  davi  when,  puutl* 
iog  to  a  single  light  glimmering  from  a  narrow 
casement,  in  a  black  massive  building,  wbicli 
that  light  alone  made  visible  in  the  inleiHe  dark- 
nais  of  the  night,  he  exclaimed, — 

*'  Yonder  is  my  eastje." 

Don  Hermenric  felt  something  like  a  thrill 
«f  terror,  when  at  the  command,  ratbar  tbao 
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reqneflt,  of  hii  strange  kinBrnen,  he  alighted 
from  his  mule,  and  following  his  darkling  steps, 
crossed  the  ruinous  courts  that  led  into  the  in- 
terior of  the  huilding. 

"  Ha,  what  ?"  cried  Don  Froila,  "  doors  and 
gates  alike,  all  open  ?  Wbat  ho  I  Griffinda!" 
shouted  he,  at  the  lop  of  his  voice;  then,  with- 
out waiting  for  an  answer,  he  began  to  ascend 
the  broken  staircase,  three  steps  at  a  time. 
Don  Hermenric  followed,  secretly  wishing 
ho  had  not  embarked  in  any  euch  adven- 
ture. 

All  was  dark  and  silent  as  the  gi'ave,  as  they 
proceeded,  till  Don  Froila,  who  was  perftM?lIy 
familiar  with  the  geography  of  his  own  domi- 
cile, threw  open  a  door,  at  the  end  of  a  long 
gallery,  ^and  discovered,  by  iho  glimmering 
light  of  the  rush  taper  that  burnt  dimly  within, 
a  spectral-looking  old  woman,  with  dishevelled 
grey  hair,'sitting  rocking  herself  to  and  fro,  by 
the  side  of  a  rude  bier,  on  which  was  stretched 
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tlie  pale  form  of  a  lovely  cliild  in  its  grave 
clothes. 

"  My  boy  )  my  boy !  last  hope  of  the  line  of 
-Toroe,  art  thou  tliere?"  exclaimed  the  sorrow- 
atricken  father,  gazing  with  fixed  and  tearlesa 
eyea  upon  the  marble  features  of  bis  son  ;  then 
Beizing  Dame  GrifBnda  fiercely  by  the  arm,  he 
demanded  the  cause  of  what  he  saw. 

"  Oh,  woe  the  wliile  I"  shrieked  the  unfortu- 
nate nurse,  "  that  evsr  you  left  us.  Sir  Count. 
My  little  lord,  here,  died  last  night,  (Heaven 
rest  his  gentle  soul)  for  very  sorrowing  after 
his  ten  daar  sisters,  and  be  kept  aye  railing  oit 
you,  to  the  last,  to  bring  them  back  to  us 
■gain." 

"  To  bring  them  back  !"  cried  Dun  Froila, 
gaung,  in  vacant  lionori  from  the  face  of  tho 
dead,  to  ber  who  darkly  hinted  at  darker  things, 
"  wberc  arc  my  daughters,  woman  ?" 

"Gone!  gone  I"  replied  she,  wringing  licr 
bands  oa  she  spoke,  "  the  Count  do  Romana 
a  2 
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dragged  them  bence,  for  the  king  hath  given 
them  all  to  the  pagan  Moors." 

"  You  Bpeak  in  mockery,  woman,"  returned 
Don  Froila,  griping  her  ehouldcr  with  one  of 
hiB  iron  grasps. 

*'  Ah  !  ah  !"  shrieked  she,  "  but  it  is  true, — 
too  true — Ask  Perez  Silva  and  Gaston  Alvarez, 
who  raised  a  rabhlement  of  the  villagers  to  tlie 
rescue,  but  in  vain — if  it  be  not  so — but  alack, 
I  talk  idly,  for  they  are  gone  to  Oviedo,  to  tell 
you  the  evil  tidings,  my  lord,  and  offer  you 
what  assistance  they  might." 

Don  Froila  spoke  no  word,  but  he  snatched 
the  lifeless  remains  of  bia  child  from  the  bier, 
and  rushed  from  the  chamber.  Dame  Griffioda 
screamed  aloud,  and  Don  Hermenric  stood 
petrified  with  horror  at  the  sight. 

The  officiating  priests  of  Santa  Clara  were 
startled  at  their  midnight  mass,  by  the  entrance 
of  the  Count  de  Turoe,  pale  as  a  spectre,  with 
the  shrouded  form  of  his  boy  in  his  arms.     He 
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I  donii  tlie  central  aisle  witli  &  burned 
and  placing  th 


of  ilie  child  on  the 


I  of  the  altar,  he  pointed  to  it,  with  these 
rorda:— 

Bury  my  dead," — and  before   a  qiieetiou 
lid  be  proposed   to  liim   by  the  astonislied 
lonks,  he  wbf  gone. 

Before  that  hour  on  the  ensuing  night,  he  had 
scared  the  revelry  of  the  guilty  Aurelio  and  his 
court,  by  presenting  himself  an  uninvited  gueit 
in  the  royal  banquetting  room.  The  fearfal 
sentence  which  Belshazznr  saw  inscribed  by  the 
mystic  hand  upon  the  wall,  startled  the  Baby- 
Ionian  monarch  less,  than  the  appearance  of  the 
bereaved  parent  did,  the  conscience-stricken 
king  of  Leon.  Thirty  years  had  passed  away 
Kince  he  tutt  Iniheld  the  valiant  champion  to 
whom  be  was  indebted  for  the  preservation  of 
liis  life,  at  that  time  in  the  pride  and  vigour  of 
manly  strength  and  beauty  ;  but  now,  though, 
gaunt  and  haggard  with  the  pressure  of  years 
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of  care,  and  disappointinent,'aDd  agonized  mih 
the  fierce  conflict  of  rage,  and  grief,  that  ebook 
hiB  inmost  soul,  Aurelio  recognized  liim  at  a 
glance,  and  <jua!ling  beneath  the  terror  of  his 
eye,  Bat  like  one  paralized,  with  the  uplifted 
goblet,  iu  which  he  had  just  pledged  the  nobles 
of  Leon,  still  suBpcnded  in  hie  hand. 

**  My  daughters !"  vociferated  Don  Froiia, 
in  n  tone  that  shook  the  vaulted  roof  of  the 
ball,  "my  daughters,  Aurelio!"  he  repeated, 
drawing  biti  rapier  from  his  sheath,  and  press- 
ing nearer  to  tbe  throne  as  he  spoke. 

"  Treason !"  cried  the  Count  dc  Romana, 
who  read  the  deadly  purpose  of  Don  Froiia  in 
bis  eye,  and  drawing  bis  sword,  threw  himself 
between  the  vengeful  father  and  his  craven 
lord. 

Don  Froiia  sprang  upon  his  hereditary  foe 
with  the  resistless  fury  of  a  tiger.  It  was  too 
close  an  encounter  for  the  use  of  weapons,  the 
one  dropped  bis  rapier,  tb«  other  his  sword, 
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and  grappled  for  life  or  death.  The  costeat 
Was  brief,  but  decisive;  for  ere  the  friends  of 
tb«  Count  de  Romuia  could  liaateu  to  bU  as- 
BisUnce  he  bad  expired  beoeatb  tbe  vengeful 
gripe  of  DoD  Froila's  fingera  oa  bis  throat. 
Don  Froila  flung  the  blackened  corpse  of  bis 
foe  from  him  with  a  stern  execration,  and 
■uatcfaiiig  bis  rapier  from  the  ground,  pressed 
forward  with  murderous  intention  agaiust  the 
majesty  of  Leon ;  but  Don  Aurelio  bad  made 
m  basty  retreat  from  the  ball,  while  bis  aiida- 
eious  subject  was  engaged  in  mortal  conflict 
with  Uic  Count  de  Roraana.  The  nobles  and 
knights  of  Leon,  meantime,  had  recovered  from 
their  surprise,  and,  drawing  their  swords, 
surrounded  Don  Froila,  calling  upon  him  to 
surrrnder  himself. 

Don  Froila,  though  he  bad  tjuitc  as  much 
courage,  was  possessed  of  a  little  more  discre- 
tion than  is  imputed  to  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  so, 
instead  of  engaging  them  en  meih,  be  called 
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lutily  for  It  parley,  which  being  granted,  for 
the  graudces  of  Leon  were  very  dedrous  of 
beariDg  what  thia  terrible  ebuDfHon  had  ben 
nuung  SQch  a  deaperate  eral  aboBL  He  relaled 
the  tale  of  bis  wronga  in  aaeh  pownTol  hn- 
guage,  that  the  indignatiot)  6f  all  preeent  wm. 
atirred  against  their  worthleM  eoTereign,  wboB 
they  Towed  to  call  to  a  atem  aeeeant  fiv  hia 
base  proceedings.  Don  Anrelio  apared  them 
that  trouble,  for  be  died  the  next  day  of  fright, 
8H  was  supposed  by  ail  those  who  saw  the  terror 
be  was  in  at  the  fierce  looks  and  deadly  deter- 
mination of  the  Count  de  Toros,  whose  invoca- 
tions for  his  soul  I  will  not  repeat,  certainly 
they  were  somewhat  more  fervent  than  those 
which  the  monks  sung  for  liim  in  his  royd 
Cathedral  of  Leon. 
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"  Fling  taiii  Ufcpranil  banner  of  Lem  apin.* 


The  Buccesnor  of  tlie  base  AurcUo  wm 
his  nepUew,  Alphonso  the  Second,  a  jeathfmi 
prince  of  great  hope  and  promiw^  wboM  Ugti 
sense  of  Tionor  had  been  deeply  wounded  at  (he 
disgrace  which  his  uncle's  iniquitotu  tribute  to 
the  Moors  had  cast  upon  the  Spanish  name. 

Don  Froila,  being  amenable  to  law,  both  fw 

ihc  ilcatli  of  the  Count  ds  Romans,  and  bis 
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treOGODable  attempt  againnt  the  person  of  the 
late  King,  had  fled  for  refuge  to  the  liigti  altar 
of  Leon  Calhedral.  Od  the  day  of  AlphoQGo'i 
coronation,  as  soon  ae  the  young  sovereign  bad 
taken  the  oaths  before  the  high  altar,  theC«unI 
stood  forth, and  bending  the  knee  before  him,  re- 
lated ihestoryof  thewrongBthat  the  late  king, by 
the  agency  of  the  Count  de  Romana,  had  com- 
mitted against  his  housC)  with  such  impassioned 
eloquence,  that  tlie  royal  stripling  not  only  ac- 
corded )iim  pardon,  on  the  spot,  for  the  offences 
into  which  his  paternal  feelings  had  hurried 
him,  but  swore,  on  the  cross-handled  sword  of 
Pelayo,  with  which  the  primate  of  Leon  had 
just  girded  him,  that  he  would  bestow  the 
bighest  honors  and  rewards  on  such  of  the 
youthful  chivalry  of  Leon,  who  should  feel 
generously  disposed  to  make  a  crusade  against 
the  Moors,  for  the  deliverance  of  the  noble 
maidens  of  Toros,  provided  the  undertaking 
were  crowned  with  success. 
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There  waa  a  murmur  of  approbation  amoog 
the  young  nobles,  who  surrounded  the  sots- 
reign,  at  these  words ;  but  h«  who  first  toIud- 
teered  to  join  the  cruKadc  was  Marcisn  de 
Romana,  whose  example  was  immediately 
followed  by  his  hrother  Antonio.  Don  Hermen- 
rio  Rodrtgo,  who  had  accompanied  bis  unlucky 
kinsman  to  the  court,  to  see  what  would  be 
the  event  of  his  bold  enterprise,  was  the  third, 
and  before  sunset,  a  thousand  men,  the  flower 
of  llie  Christiau  chivalry  of  Spain  had  sworn 
to  achieve  this  valiant  adventure,  or  pcrisfa  in 
the  attempt  Nothing  but  the  authority  of 
Don  Silo,  the  young  King's  guardian,  re- 
alrained  Alphonso  from  undertaking  the  com- 
mand of  the  galiatit  armament  himself,  bat  he 
was  a  minor,  and,  therefore,  compelled  to  yield 
obedience  to  the  counsels  of  bis  uncle  and  be- 
nefactor, who  had  protected  the  friendless 
youth  of  Aipbonso,  and,  at  the  decease  of  the 
osurper  Aurelio,  challcDgcd  tbe  kingdom  as  tbo 
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right  of  hia  ward,  lu  fact,  no  one  was  cod- 
leidercd  so  suitable  as  t)ie  valiant  and  experi- 
enrod  Don  Froila  de  T  ros,  to  conduct  an 
expedition  tliat  was  under  iikcu  for  the  deliver- 
ance of  his  daughters  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
infidels.  So  ardent  was  the  generous  imjiul^e 
that  kindled  the  gallant  youth  of  Leon  on  this 
occasion,  that  not  only  thoKe  of  noble  blood,  but 
peasaute  and  artisans  flocked  to  his  standard, 
with  hearlfl  beating  bigb  for  lofty  adventares  in 
:the  very  spirit  of  kn^fat-errantry.  The  arch- 
bishop bl«st  tbem  all,  when  they  reared  the 
banner  of  the  liou  and  the  cross  at  their  depar- 
ture ;  and  the  ladies  strewed  flowers  on  them 
-from  the  balconies  and  windows,  as  tbey  rode 
through  the  streets  of  Leon. 

The  veteran,  Don  Froilaj  mounted  on  one  of 
the  royal  chargers,  the  young  king's  parUog 
'  present,  rode  gallantly  at  the  head  of  the  heroic 
muster,  with  sable  plumes  in  bis  morion,  and  a 
-black  crape  scarf  across  bis  shoulder,  on  account 
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of  tlie  receut  losii  of  LU  yoiuig  huir,  over  wliom 
tlie  grave  had  scarcely  clusi:d,  but  liis  doaliog 
fatlicr  liad  Ibrborne  to  nruep  or  to  make  lamen- 
tations fur  itic  duad;  his  wliule  aoul  was  ab- 
lorbed  in  the  probable  diBhoDuur  that  awaited 
tiie  living, — those  fair  daughters  for  whom  he 
had  uevcr  before  testified  the  coininon  feelings 
of  puiemity.  The  Moors  were  so  little  pre- 
pared for  this  daring  enterprise,  that  the  fron- 
tier was  paued,  the  hills,  plains,  and  rivers  of 
CasUle  crossed,  aud  Arragon  itself  entered,  be- 
fore Ab«u  Alfflje  was  wi^ll  aware  of  the  in- 
vasion. 

It  is  true  that  the  gallant  little  squadron, 
traversed  no  unfriendly  country,  for  the  main 
body  of  the  people  were  Spaniards,  who  secretly 
gave  llicm  all  the  atisltitance  they  dared,  un- 
known to  their  IMoorisb  maKtcrs, 

Unforluuately  for  Don  Froila  ho  was  so 
dangerously  wounded  by  a  Moorish  jcrecd,  that 
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lifl  was  compelled  to  depute  tlie  command  of 
the  army  to  Mercian  de  Romansi,  who  had 
greatly  dUtinguUhed  liimseirin  the  comioence- 
mcnt  of  the  campaign,  Don  Marcian  adopted 
the  same  plan  that  had  been  bo  succensfully 
pursued  by  Don  Froila,  of  pressing  onward  to 
the  capital  of  the  Moorish  dominions,  Saragossa, 
without  diverging  either  to  Uie  right  or  left. 
Hitherto,  the  gallant  ardour  of  the  Christian 
army  had  carried  every  thing  before  it,  and  ihey 
had  swept  through  the  Moorish  dominions  like  a 
fiery  meteor,  carrying  terror  and  destrncllon 
in  their  path ;  but  now  they  had  stem  work, 
for  Aben  Alfaje,  and  his  warlike  son  Abdaliz, 
were  in  the  field,  and  fought  with  the  desper>- 
tioD  of  wild  beasts,  who  defend  their  i 
the  death. 

Nevertheless  though  the  noble  adventttran 
tD<n  with  occasional  reverses,  they  continued  to 
gain  ground,  and  the  fierce  Abdaliz  and  i 
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father  wore  compelled  reluctantly  to  retreat, 
contesting  every  Toot  of  ground  to  the  city  of 
Saragosaa. 

Doo  Marcian  de  Romana,  attended  by  a 
trumpet,  appeared  before  the  gates,  and  de- 
manded (for  he  thought  he  might  as  well  ask 
enough)  the  restitution  of  the  hundred  Ch-'9- 
tian  damsels  who  had  been  extorted  by  Aben 
Alfuje,  from  Don  Aurelio. 

This  WHS  peremptorily  refuEcd  by  the  Moor- 
ish monarch ;  so  Don  Marcian  pronounced 
a  suitable  defiance,  and  flung  his  lance 
■griinst  the  gate,  which  was,  of  course,  con- 
sidered as  a  formal  renewal  of  hostilities ;  and 
■  fierce  skirmish  ensaed,  in  which  the  CliristianB 
bad  the  advantage,  yel  they  thought  proper,  at 
the  next  parley,  to  limit  their  demand  to  the 
restitution  of  the  ten  daughters  of  the  Count  do 
Toros. 

Aben  AlfHJe,  was  very  urgent  with  his  «hi 
to  accede  to  these  terms,  aa  he  dreaded  a  gene- 
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ral  insurrection  of  liii  Spftnteh  su^jccte,  iniiny 
of  wbom  reeorlcd  tolhebanner  of  the  iuvadem; 
bulAbdaliz,  like  a  vile  pagan  as  lie  was,  voned, 
that,  "BoonertUan  rcBtore  the  damsels  of  Toroeto 
their  countrymen,  he  would  slay  them  with  hie 
own  liaudB."  So  Abeu  A  Taje,  who  was  swayed 
by  him  in  ovury  thing,  returned  a  disobliging 
answer,  to  which  Ahdaliz  added  his  own  parti* 
cular  defiance  to  the  Christians  in  general ;  but 
more  especially  to  their  leader,  Don  Marcian 
Romana,  having  learned  from  one  of  the  prison- 
ers that  he  was  a  very  bandsome  young  man, 
and  the  lover  of  one  of  the  daughters  of  the 
Count  do  Toros. 

The  captive  maidens  meantime  were  informed 
fay  means  of  some  of  the  slaves,  who  spake  the 
Spanish  language,  of  the  gallant  enterprise  that 
had  been -undertaken  for  their  deliverance  by 
their  countrymen  ;  nor  were  Aurora  and  Sera- 
pbiua  long  in  learning  the  iictive  share  that  had 
been  taken  in  tbe  sarae  by  the  two  RomanaB. 
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Blaoohe  and  Orelia,  were  certfun  that  their 
lovers,  though  of  humbler  degree,  were  engaged 
in  the  expedilion,  aod  not  a  whit  behind  the 
noblest  peer  of  X^on,  in  daring  deeds  for  the 
rescue;  nor  were  they  mistaken,  for  Perez 
Silva  and  Gastou  Alvarez,  had  joined  the  brave 
muster,  with  heart  and  hand,  and  had  performed 
■uch  prodinies  of  valour,  that  Marcian  de  Ro- 
mana  liad  admitted  t hem  to  the  honour  of  being 
his  squires. 

We  may  imagine  the  fervent  prayers  that 
were  offered  up  to  God  and  the  Virgin,  by  the 
captive  damsels,  in  behalf  of  their  heroic  cham- 
pions, during  the  fearful  naspenaa  of  days  of 
ansioas  hope  and  terror,  white  the  brave  adven- 
turers continued  to  batter  the  strong  walls  of 
SaragoBsa,  receiving  to  themselves  a  plentiful 
guerdon  of  broken  heads  in  return,  from  the 
perverse  infidels,  who,  inspired  by  their  favo- 
rite leader.  Prince  Abbaliz,  declared  that  ihey 
would,   a  thousand    times    rather  be   buried 
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ander  the  ruins  of  their  city,  thaa  restore  the 
tnbut«  maidens. 

Christioa  bad  seen  nothing  of  Abdaliz  since 
he  had  tulcen  the  field  id  person  against  her 
countrymen  ;  but  vhen  Loren^  inrormed  her 
he  bad  been  forced  to  retreat,  before  the  fiery 
leader  of  the  crusade,  Marcian  de  Roroana,  and 
was  actually  in  the  city,  she  was  full  of  alarm 
and  disquiet,  and  in  hourly  expectation  of  fais 
invading  her  priTacy,  yet  be  came  not,  bikI  dw 
bc^n  to  marvel  at  his  absence. 

One  day,  aflertheMoora,whowerab^iDning 
to  be  strutened  for  proriuona,  had  made  V) 
unsDccessfal  sortie  upon  thebe8iegingSpBiuai<d% 
and  had  been  driven  back  with  great  loes,  bjrDoa 
Marrian,  Abdaliz  entered  Cbristina'a  apartment 
in  his  warlike  harness,  heated  and  fatigoed  irom 
the  eotttest,  with  the  stun  and  soil  of  battle  on 
his  garments,  and  the  marks  of  vexation  on  faia 
brow.  There  was  something  ao  traly  terrific 
to  8  gentle  maiden  in  bis  appearance,  with  all 


Uie  fierce  excitement  of  tbe  BDrderoiu  warbrc* 
in  which  he  had  been  recently*  engaged,  About 
him,  lliat  Cbmtiiia  iDvoluntarily  shrunk  back 
at  his  a}>|i roach. 

A  gloomy  fire  flasticd  from  his  large  dark 
*yt»y  when  he  observed  the  effect  of  his  appear 
ance,  after  veeks  of  absence,  and  flinging  bim- 
•elf  beaide  her  on  the  sofa,  be  seized  both  her 
bands  in  his,  and  [ircssiug  them  with  the  vehe- 
mence of  anger  rather  thMo  love,  be  exclaimed  : 

"  Thou  batest  me,  then  ?" 

He  felt  the  soft  bands,  be  held  in  bia,  tremble 
and  grow  cold;  and  grasping  them  more  paa- 
sionately,  he  repeated  his  observation. 

Christina  could  not  speak,  but  shudderingly 
pointed  to  the  crimson  stains  on  his  dress.  Ue 
burst  into  a  frightful  laugh. 

*'  And  dost  tbou  ctrme  to  woo  mo  with  the 
blood  of  my  countrymen,  perhaps,  of  ray  futber 
on  thy  garments,  Abdaliz?"  said  she,  endea- 
vouring to  extricate  her  hands  from  bis  grasp. 
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"  By  Alia !  damsel,  this  is  child's  play,  and 
that  thou  knowTOt !"  exclaimed  he,  fiercely. 
Christioa  buret  into  a  pasBion  of  tears. 
"I  do  believe,"  said  j'bdaliz,  "  thoo  love»t 
nothing  on  earth,  but  the  little  idol  which  thou 
Bhrincst  on  that  fair  bosom  of  thine;  and  tliou 
shall  not  retain  it  tliere,  to  rival  me." 

"Audacious  infidel!"  exclaimed  Christina 
indignantly,  "  dost  thon  mean  my  crucifix  ?" 

"  Aye,"  be  replied,  "  I  believe  you  call  it  so. 
Give  it  to  me." 

**  How  can  I,"  replied  Christina,  "  while  you 
hold  my  hands." 

He  released  them,  and  she  darted  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  saloon,  pressing  ber  menaced 
treasure  to  her  bosom. 

"Ah,  traitress!"  exclaimed  he,  "but  that 
device  shall  not  serve  your  turn.  I  am  your 
master,  and  will  be  trified  with  no  longer." 

He  fixed  bis  terrible  eyes  upon  her  aa  he 
spoke,  and  Christina,  dropping  the  cross,  took 
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ttie  golden  bodkin  from  Iier  liBir,  and  hold  it  in 
an  attitude  of  defence. 

"  lla,  ha,  ha  I"  shouted  the  insolent  pagan, 
*'  dost  thou  think  a  warrior  is  to  b«  daunted  by 
a  sword  of  that  fashion  ?" 

Christina  pointed  it  at  her  own  hosom,  with 
S  look  that  banished  the  life-blood  from  the 
cheeic  of  Abdaliz. 

*'  Hold,  hold  !"  cried  he,  "  I  will  advance  no 
further." 

"  Leave  me,  at  once,"  cried  tbe  damsel. 

"  No,  by  Alia  !"  he  replied,  "  for  I  came  to 
name  to  thee  the  terms  on  which  thou  mightcst 
Mve  the  effusion  of  Chriuttan  blood." 

She  shook  her  head  as  if  she  doubted  hla 
words  were  but  a  device,  and  said  : — 

"  Vou  know  I  dare  not  trust  you — but  epcak 


•*  Will    you  become  i 
Abdali/. 


demanded 
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••Your  wife,"  sbe  replied,  "  liow  can 
»  Christian  become  tlie  wife  of  a  mibbe- 
liever?" 

"  I  am  Dot  prepared  to  diacuBS  our  different 
modea  of  f»itl),"  retorted  Abdaliz ;  "all  I  ask 
yoa  is,  wilt  you  become  my  wife  if  I  reagn 
ytnr  BiBterB  to  their  couDtrymen  ?  For  I  am 
prepared  to  do  so,  on  that  condition." 

Christina  looked  doubtingly  at  Abdaliz,  and 
then  replied,  "  Thou  art  so  full  of  guile,  that 
I  know  not  inrvDat  manner  to  reply  to  thee. — 
Let  ine  see  my  sisters,  and  communicate  with 
them  ere  I  give  an  answer."    - 

Abdaliz  clapped  bis  bands,  and  when  L»- 
ren9a  entered,  he  said  :— 

"  Bid  Ferrau  conduct  hither  the  nine  Chris- 
tian tribute  nuddenSfUaters  to  this  perverse  one." 

Loren98  prostrated  herself  and  withdrew. 

**  I  would  Bee  my  «Bt«rB  alone,  Abdalix," 
said  ChiiBtina. 
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*<  Tliou  siialt  do  DO  such  thing,"  he  sullenly 
'  replied. 

"  You  are  very  cruel,"  sobbed  Chrielina,  "  to 
deny  me  such  a  triBing  pleasure." 

"  When  you  behave  obligingly  to  me,  m^den, 
I  shall  make  it  the  study  of  my  life  to  pleasure 
you,"  replied  Abdalix,  "  but  in  the  mean  time» 
it  is  necessary  to  teach  you  the  diiference 
between  the  prince  of  SanBuenna  and  bis 
slave." 

She  darted  a  look  of  withering  coo  tempt  upon 
him,  u  she,  replied, — 

"  I  bate  myself  for  having  once  loved  so  in- 
•plent  an  ingrate." 

"  Tell  me  bow  long  it  is  since  yoti  ceased  to 
love  me,  my  beautiful  Christina?"  said  Abda- 
liz,  throwing  all  tbe  insinuating  softness  into 
hia  look  and  manner,  which  had  heretofore 
proved  so  reiiistlesB,  with  tbe  fair  ones  he  had 
eondescended  to  woo. 

**  Ever  usee  I  discerned  the  falseness  and  in- 
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gratitude  of  tby  proud  heart,  Abdali:«,"  slie  re- 
plied, but  in  a  gentler  tone. 

"  I  swear  by  Alia,  and  the  prophet  \  that  I 
never  loved  any  woman  but  thee,"  exclaimed 
Abdaliz  jmssiunately,  "  a:  id  if  thou  wilt  become 
my  wift!,  I  will  forsake  all  otbere,  and  cleave 
unto  thee  only,  and  for  c  r-er. 

"  For  ever,"  replied  ^hriatina,  "  bow  mi 
that  be,  when  tliou  dost  not  believe  I  bare  l»t 
immortal  soul." 

"  I  told  thee  before,  perveree  one,"  a^ti  Ab- 
daliz, "  that  I  would  not  dispute  witb  Iheewi 
difference  of  creeds.  If  thou  didat  love  toe 
truly,  thou  wouldest  forsake  the  Worafaip  of  the 
Nfizarene,  and  become  a  follower  of  the  prophet, 
for  my  sake." 

"Tempter  avaunt  1"  said  Christiaa,  *'  art  tboa 
not  contented  with  destroying  my  peace  and 
bappineaa  on  earth,  hut  wouldest  thou  also  rob 
me  of  my  hopes  of  heaven  ?' 

"  Thou  bast  no  interest  or  hope  of  heaven  at 
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I^reaent,"  replied  Abdalii,  '*  becauM  thon  art  a 

wonltippcr  of  images,  and  a  follower  of  an 
erring  rmth  ;  but  if  thou  wMt  forealce  tbcse,  aud 
become  u  follower  of  Mahomet,  thou  wilt,  aa 
the  wife  of  a  true  believer,  be  entitled  to  a  Gbare 
of  that  paradise,  nbicb  he  bath  promised  to  the 
lailliral,  aiid  the  niaet  lovely  and  beloved  of 
ilieir  wives ;  and  1  swear  uuto  tbee,  by  the  well 
of  M«cca,  that  I'ttradise  would  be  nought  to  me 
without  thee  I" 

*'  Away  I"  sail!  Clirintina,  "  thy  fuUe  prophet 
liaa  deceitfully  bribed  his  deluded  fullowcre 
with  fables  of  Kcnsunl  juya,  and  things  from 
which,  the  pure  ejiirits  i  f  th«  just  made  perfeel, 
would  recoil  »-ilh  horror;  and  doRt  tliou  think 
to  seduce  a  Chrihtian  into  a  belief  ro  childish 
And  absurd  ?" 

Abdaliz  curled  his  lip,  and  was  aliout  to  uSitr 
■oma  heathenish  scotT  in  reply,  when  ihe  eti- 

■  trance  of  the  fair  eieteni  of  Turoe  interrupted 

■  their   discussion.     Even   his   luird   heart   was 
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moved,  at  the  toncliing  meeting  between  thtm 
Jong  ecparated  ones;  when,  regardless  of  his 
-  preecnce,  they  rashed  to  he  arms  of  the  weep- 
ing  Christina,  and  hung  ibout  her  in  a  lender 
rivalry  of  affection  with  each  other,  and  sobbed 
aloud. 

"Damsels,"  said  Ai  iliz,  addreeeing  them 
with  an  air  of  a  mastei  "do  you  wish  to  be 
restored  to  your  country  imd  to  your  father?" 

"Do  wfl?"  they  replied,  and  nmQhaiweiialjr 
throwing  themselves  at  his  feet,  they  imjrfoted 
him  in  the  moat  passionate  manner  to  set  tbem 
tnt. 

*<Yoo  must  address  your  petition  to  that 
maiden,"  said  Abdaliz,  pointing  to  Oiriatinx, 
"  for  it  depends  wholly  upon  her  pleasare." 

The  nine  damsels  looked  incrednlonsly  from 
their  Moorish  lord,  to  their  pale  tearful  siafn-. 

*'  He  ipeaks  truly,"  observed  Christina, 
"  but  it  is  on  condition  of  my  beoomii^  his 
wife." 
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**I  un  Bure  you  will  have  no  objection  to 
that  conditian,"  said  Beatrice. 

*'  Is  he  uot  an  iufidel,  aad  the  foe  of  Leon  ?'* 
md  Chrbtiua,  clasping  her  bands  together  in 
KOEuish. 

"  1  ahall  not  continue  the  foe  of  your  country, 
if  you  become  my  wife,  Ligiil  of  mine  eyea !" 
•aid  the  wily  Moor. 

Aurora,  Seraphina,  Blanche,  and  Orelia, 
looked  anxiously  in  their  sister's  face,  but  did 
not  speak. 

**  Vou  love  him,  my  dear  sister,"  said  Laura. 

The  eyes  of  Abdaliz  sparkled  at  this  obser- 
vation. 

"  And  oh,  it  would  be  so  sweet  to  return  to 
LeoHt  and  the  dear  old  castle  !"  said  Violaote. 

"  And  to  see  Folix  and  Dame  Uriflinda, 
aigaiD,"said  Adosiiida. 

"  Di-ar  Christina,  do  not  marry  a  Moor  »nd 
«  misbeliever,"  said  Juanna. 
o  2 
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"Now,"  said  Abdalis,  turning  to  Christina, 
"if  you  refuse  to  accede  to  my  terms,  I  shall, 
before  the  day  is  one  lioui'  older,  present  tlieae 
nine  damBelB  to  nine  of  I  le  principal  Emirs  of 
SansueDDa." 

Hera  the  damsels  raised  such  a  piteoiu 
chorus  of  lamentation,  at  Christina,  turning 
to  Abdaliz,  Baid, — 

'■Rather  than  my  innocent  sisters  should 
■offer  a  fate  so  terribly  I  am  content  mywlf  to 
be  the  sacrifice." 

"  The  sacrifice  I"  echoed  Abdalie,  angrily, 
"  thou  wiltj  as  the  wife  of  Abdalis,  be  an  object 
of  envy  to  the  fiureet  daughters  of  the  Caliph 
of  Bagdad." 

Christina  tamed  away  disdainfully,  and  Ab- 
daliz conUnued: — 

"  Were  it  not  that  I  cannot  live  without  tliect 
I  swear  by  the  head  of  the  prophet,  I  would  not 
take  thee  to  wife — I  thought  thou  badst  beca 
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meeker  than  the  doves  of  Alep[>o ;  but  thy 
elubborn  pride  cxceedeth  every  thing  I  have 
ever  witnessed  of  tvomAD's  perversity." 

"  Aye  surU  degraded  slaves  as  those  feualos, 
to  whom  thou  hast  alone  been  accustomed," 
replied  Christina. 

"Thou  art  thyself  a  slave,"  retorted  Ab- 
dalis,  angrily,  "and  therefore  it  doth  not  be- 
come thee  to  exalt  thyself  above  ray  women." 

"  For  the  love  of  blessed  Santa  Mavia,  pro- 
voke bim  not,  Christina !"  said  Anrora,  who  per- 
ceived that  her  iister  was  minded  to  make  some 
resentful  rejoinder. 

"  Let  me  go  with  my  sinters,"  sobboti  Cbris- 


Abdalii  was  more  diHpkased  with  this  peti- 
tion) than  if  she  had  uttered  the  most  bitter  i^ 
lort  to  his  uncourteoua  speech. 

**  No,"  be  replied,  "  nor  shall  tbey  go,  unUl 
thon  hast  performed  the  condition  ou  which  I 
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have  coTcnaiited  to  release  tbem, — that  of  be- 
coming my  wife." 

"  How  can  that  be?"  returned  OiriBtina, 
*  when  there  is  neither  Christian  priest  nor 
church  to  make  us  one." 

"  The  Cadi  of  Sansuenna,  and  my  fsther'R 
Inian,  are  all  suffirient  for  that  parpose,"  said 
Abdaliz. 

"  It  will  be  a  deadly  sin  to  be  wedded  by  two 
Tile  heathens  to  another,"  returned  Christina, 
with  a  look  of  horror. 

Abdalia  was  indignant  at  her  scruples,  and 
said  some  very  disobliging  things  on  the  sobjecli 
in  the  midst  of  which,  Don  Mnrnan's  trumpets 
sounded  a  parley;  and  Abdalia  verj-  uncourt^ 
ously  bade  the  ladies  bold  their  peace,  tiU  he 
bad  teamed  '*  what  the  Christian  dogs  wanted." 

It  was  only  a  reiteration  of  their  pertin»' 
cious  demand  of  the  ten  damKels  of  Toros,  wbiob 
Pon  Marciai)  caused  to  be  made  every  day. 
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*'  Tell  tliem  I  will  restore  nine  of  the  dam> 
sels,  |>rovide<l  they  will  (h^bIc  up  the  siege,  aod 
depart  from  my  father's  dominiooB,  forUiwith, 
IcAving  me  in  the  peaceable  posscseion  of  one 
maiden  ooly,  who  baa  consented  to  become  my 
wir«,"  said  Abdaliz,  when  the  message  wag  de- 
livered to  him. 

DoD  Marciai)  was  iu  a  terrible  consterDatioo, 
wltcn  be  beard  tbiu,  lent  the  damsel,  whom  Ab- 
daliz proposed  to  retain,  should  be  bis  adorable 
Aurora.  Antonio  wait  in  quite  as  great  a  fright, 
lest  it  slwuld  be  Scrapiiina ;  and  their  brava 
Bquires,  PereK  and  Ga&too,  trembled  like  aspen 
loavw,  in  their  apprubenaion  of  Abdaliz  hariog 
lAken  a  fancy  to  Blanche  or  Orelia,  whom  they, 
of  course,  considered  the  most  desirable  of  all 
the  Bisters  of  Toroa. 

OoD  Marciao  would  not  agree  to  the  terms 
^1  he  Iiad  heard  wbicli  of  the  dsteni  Abdalis 
proposed  to  detain;  having  resolutely  dster- 
rained,  as  he  was  tbc  general  of  the  besiegers, 
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not  to  budge  one  foot  from  the  trendies  of  Sa- 
mgossn  williout  liis  beloved  Aurora.  When  he 
understood  that  it  was  on)  Chrigtinii,lie  thought 
proper  to  communteale  offer  of  tlie  Moorish 
prince  to  Don  Froila,  who  was  etill  suffer- 
ing severely  from  the  linful  effecu  of  his 
wound. 

At  first,  Don  Froila  w  very  much  disposed 
to  revile  )iis  brave  deput  u  command,  for  dar- 
ing to  propoee  leaving  one  of  his  giria  id  tbe 
butda  of  the  infidelB,  vowing,  that  of  all  tbe 
miafortnneB  that  had  ever  befalleD  him,  the  ad- 
ditioD  of  a  Moorish  Eon-in-lav  to  hi«  fiimilj' 
connexion,  would  be  the  saoet  unbearable; 
but  whm  Marcian  firmly,  but  respectfollf, 
talked  «f  resigning  the  command  of  the 
little  army,  now  beginning  to  be  aorelj 
banassed  with  the  tedious  leaguer.  Don 
Fkvila  condeacended  to  listen  to  bia  rea- 
soning on  the  subject,  and,  at  length,  de- 
nanded   which   of  bia  daughters  the  son  of 
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Aben  Alfaje  was  deoraoi  of  ■ 

At  the  luiiae  of  Christian  he  ■ 

collecting  his  njMcnoos  riaaa  of  h«-  ffan- 

tion  io  K  Moorish  dren,  andndcd  that  it  «■§ 

vain  to  oppoM  tlial,  whick  wm  diihllaM  tta 

desliujr  of  Ilia  daugbtcr,  uwl  l^grtfaw  tmtati 

a  relueUuil  coukbI  to  be  extorted  froM  Uml 

The  notifiodion  thai  the  CbnaUaa  l^a^m^m^r 
had  Mcepted  the  tens*  oMui  i  hj  Urn,  km  •« 
•ooner  made  known  to  Ahdalia,  thas  he  d^ 
nunded  of  Chriatiaa  if  ahc  wen  ready  la  fa- 
fona  her  part  «f  the  ccntnctt  nee  hs  CiMhes 
bad  eoneented  for  her  to  hieamt  tim  wife. 

CbrHtiua  spoke  aot;  ahc  elaod  bra^iis; 
her  cbeck  nrjring  from  pale  la  rad,  aad  ftva 
red  to  daadly  paJcoaM.  Ahrfafis  franed;  h» 
•ntera  tamed  iBplorinf  gbaoiifeahv. — Ae 
bowed  her  bead  to  sleDee. 

"  Oh  Alia  V  euUinied  Abdatii,  "  m  ifartOw 
fttshioD  in  wUi^  a  Spaaiah  liirc  ai(»fi(a  ^tf 
o  i 
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consent  to  wed  the  heir  of  Saasaenna  ? — Suio- 
mon  tho  Iman  and  the  Cadi,  Ferran." 

ChriBtinit'B  heart  heat  almoM  aodibly,  wbeo 
in  obedience  to  a  sign  from  Abdaliz,  Loron^a 
hastily  enveloped  her  in  the  bridal  veil;  the 
dreaded  officers  entered  ;  then  feeling  aa  if  ander 
the  influence  of  a  wild  dream,  she  pauivel^ 
submitted  to  the  Mussulman  ceremony,  which 
united  her  in  marnage  to  a  Moor  and  a  mis- 
believer. 

The  Iman  pronounced  the  nuptial  benedic- 
tion from  the  Koran,  tho  Cadi  presoDted  the 
bridegroom  and  herself  with  a  writing,  signi- 
fying that  they  were  la\»fully  joined  in  mar- 
riage ;  after  which,  both  received  magnificent 
tokens  of  the  princely  bridegroom's  liberality, 
and  withdrew. 

Within  half  an  hour  from  that  time,  Cbria- 
tina  and  her  sisters  had  wept  their  last  farewell, 
and  bidden  each  other  adieu,  for  ever.     Id  balf 
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an  Itour  more,  tlic  Clirbtian  camp  was  broken 
ujt,  the  chivalry  of  Leon  were  mounted,  and 
tlieir  plumes  and  |>enitoos  were  seen  floating  in 
tLe  evening  bret'Zi',  on  llie  banks  of  the  Ebro, 
preparatory  to  tlieir  departure  with  the  rescued 
damaeU.  Anon,  the  flourish  of  trumpets  and 
clariuui',  sounded  the  tirst  thrilling  noteo  of  a 
tnuuiphant  war-march,  and  Son  Marcian  de 
Romana  waving  liis  sheatlied  sword  above  his 
Iiead,  gave  the  word  to  the  gallant  little  band: — 

"  Home — Leon  !" 

It  was  sbouted  from  rank  to  rank,  and  from 
OMO  to  man,  and  many  a  Christian  heart  in  the 
mty  of  the  infidels,  responded  with  a  throb  of 
agony  lo  the  thrilling  summons — "Home^ 
Leon  I" 

"  Uomi^,  Lcoii !"  repealed  Christina,  as  she 
■tood  by  the  side  of  her  Moorish  bridegroom, 
IB  Uie  balcony  of  the  pavilion  of  mirrors,  look- 
ing at  the  deputure  of  her  aisters,  and  the 
ChrUUan  army.    "  Home,  I^eoo !"  y«  suamons 
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roe  in  vaia  !  neither  home  nor  Leun,  shall  theae 
ey«B  behold  Bgaio,  I  have  looked  my  last 
upon  mine  own  people,  auc  those  of  my  father's 
house  shall  sec  my  face  no  more;"  she  turacd 
herself  from  the  Inttice  aod  wept — for  the  war- 
like proceesion  had  past  away  like  a  dreain,  and 
the  last  faint  notes  (iftho  :hrietiuii  clarions  in 
the  distance,  were  drown  i  by  the  shrill  cries 
of  the  muezins  frum  the  i  liuarets,  calling  the 
people  to  Evening  prayers. 

Abdatiz  turned  about  and  left  her,  for  it  ww 
aBummoDs  which  be,  in  common  with  all  strict 
mussalmen,  was  bound  to  obey. 

Christina  remained  in  the  baloony,  ■carecly 
conscious  of  his  departure,  for  since  the  oefr> 
elusion  of  their  espousals,  he  bad  not  deigned 
to  address  a  single  word  to  her,  so  deeply  had 
he  been  offended  at  the  reluctance  she  had 
testified  to  become  his  wife,  so  fiercely  jealous 
was  he  of  the  affection  she  had  evinced  for  her 
sisters  and  her  own  people.    He  made  no  al- 
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lowaiice  far  the  religions  scruples,  which  caused 
a  pious  Christian  dunasel  to  regard  a  niurringe 
with  a  tnnsBulman,  as  a  deadly  sin,  neither  for 
Ihelimiclily  of  so  young  and  sensitive  a  crea- 
ture, left  among  strangers,  and  those  whom  she 
bad  been  taught  to  regard  as  foes;  and  above 
all,  lie  tlionght  nothing  of  tlie  [lain  his  rude  and 
insolent  way  of  treating  her,  had  inflicted  upon 
a  heart,  which  he  had  reason  to  believe,  in  spite 
of  all  her  coldness,  and  resentful  dcineanor, 
regarded  him  secretly  with  tenderness. 

"  8tie  will  not  acknowledge  her  love  for  me," 
said  Abdaliz  to  himself,  "even  now  she  is  my 
mfe;  but  I  will  humble  her  proud  spirit  before 
I  condescend  to  treat  her  vrith  affection," 

lie  did  not  enter  the  bridal  chamber  thai 
Might,  but  he  would  have  been  deeply  mortified 
had  he  known  that  his  poor  terrified  bride, 
though  surprised  at  his  absence,  was  relieved, 
when  the  morning  dawned,  to  fiud  herself  stitl 


alonp.  The  agitating  ev«ntB  that,  in  tli«couTW 
of  (lie  luBt  Tew  weeks,  had  so  strangely  bmka* 
tlie  monotonous  calm  of  .n  existeDce  hitherto 
so  tranquil  and  paeeionh  ts,  the  coiiSictB  be- 
tween love  and  duty,  an<  ho  Hubse(|iienl  grief 
and  terror  she  had  eudu  ,  had  been  too  muck 
for  her  fragile  constitutio  She  had  bceu  ia 
droo]»ing  health  and  dei  ng  spirits,  before  bhe 
was  removed  from  Lcc  and  she  was  now 
fwiously  ilL 

Abdalu,  who  had  slept  lew  than  lus  brida 
that  night,  waa  in  a  reiy  ill  luuamir  wbe« 
Loren^  wftly  entered  bis  duunber,  aoon  after 
tan^rifle,  and  whispered  to  him  the  expediency 
of  BomraoDing  a  Christian  leech,  if  spcb  ou«M 
ha  found  in  Sansuenna,  to  visit  his  bride. 

**  A  Christian  physician,  wberaToce?"  nii 
Abdalia,  who  tnspected  the  reqaest  iviginated 
in  Boraa  perversity  on  the  part  of  CbriaUna. 

"  Because,  my  lord)  tbe  wght  of  a  torbut 
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will  terrify  her  too  mitcL,  in  bor  [treeeiit  state," 
■aid  Lor«ii9i,  '<  and,  indeed,  yon  bad  better 
come  and  eee  her  yourself." 

Abdaliz  was  by  Qu  means  displeased  at  bear- 
ing of  his  bride'e  indisposition,  concluding  that 
it  was  only  a  tender  device  to  obtain  a  rccon- 
cillation  with  bim. 

**  i  will  come  to  her  after  morning  prayers, 
and  the  bath,"  said  bo,  with  an  affectation  of 
iudiffcTt'nce,  which  he  hoped  Loren9>i  would 
repeat.  He  bestowed,  it  is  true,  some  additional 
pfiins  on  his  dress  and  personal  appearance,  for 
lie  was  aware  be  had  visited  her  in  appalling 
disiirray,  the  day  before;  and  be  was  absolateljr 
shocked  when  Fcrrau  reminded  bim,  that  the 
caftan  and  turban,  which  be  had  worn  during 
the  spousal  rite,  were  actually  rent  and  stained 
with  blood.  No  wonder  her  gentle  nature  bad 
been  affrighted,  and  that  she  had  sbruiik  from 
bim  with  horror. 
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After  trifling  away  two  or  tlirec  liours,  id 
titiDeceesBi-y  delayn,  lie  entered  tlie  ealoon  of 
mirrors,  supposing  lie  should  find  her  lliere,  but 
tbe  apartment  was  vacant,  and  lie  proceeded  lo 
her  chamber.  Loren^  metbim  at  tbe  door,  and 
held  up  her  6nger,  to  signify  that  he  should 
•tep  softly. 

"  Ib  she  asleep?"  asked  he,  eomewhat  ] 
patiently,  advancing  as  he  spoke,  to  the  e: 
the  bed. 

Loren^  put  back  tbe  nwe-coloured  and 
ftaiiver  drapery,  with  a  cautious  hand,  and  re- 
i  yealed  the  exquisitely  lovely,  but  death-pale 
features  of  Christina,  which  were  partly  shaded 
'  by  one  delicate  hand,  and  a  few  scattered  ring- 
A  lets  of  the  beautiful  flaxen  hair  that  had  escaped 
ifroRi  its  confinement,  and  were  spread  like 
*  wandering  sunbeams  over  her  pillow. 

Abdaliz  thought  how  often  he  bad  played 


with  those  i 


lossy 


tendriji^,  when  she  hi 
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a  mioiRtcring  angel  over  his  sick  couch — and 
now  she  herself  lay  like  a  blighted  lily  crushed 
to  the  earth  by  his  cruelty. 

The  traces  of  tears  wvre  still  oo  her  polished 
cheek,  and  Abdaliz  could  not  help  gently  witli- 
dntwiug  the  hand  that  covered  her  eyes,  to  see 
whether  she  slept. 

Let  me  alone,"  siiid  she,  "it  will  soon  be 
ttver  now." 

The  brow  of  Abdaliz  darkened. 

"  Indeed  my  lard,"  said  Loren^a,  "she  knows 
not  what  she  says;  she  did  not  sleep  till  dawn, 
sod  she  has  muttered  Btrnnge  things  in  her 
disturWfl  slumber,  as  if  she  liad  known  you  in 
ber  own  land,  my  lord  ;  but  she  is  very  ill,  and 
aa  I  eaid  before,  you  had  better  send  for  a  leech, 
iMt  her  fever  should  inorc»se." 

"  Her  fever  I"  exclaimed  Abdaliz,  in  alarm, 
taking  her  burning  hand  in  his. — She  started 
violently  at  his  touch,  and  unclosed  her  languid 
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eye^ ;  but  when  she  mw  who  it  wai,  Bb«  kvcl 
her  face  upon  the  pillow,  ftad  irept. 

*'  Light  of  miuG  eyes  !"  said  Abdklix,  *'  wliy 
diil  you  not  t«n  me  you  were  ill  ?" 

*<  You  would  not  have  heeded  it,  if  I  had," 
she  replied,  sorrowfully,  "  but  iDdeed  I  have 
bccu  GO  for  many  days." 

"You  are  only  Hick  for  sorrow  of  parting 
with  your  eisters,"  returned  he,  fiercely. 

She  wept  afroib,  aa  aba  refdied, 

"  I  ahall  wee  tkem  oo  more." 

"Yoa  love  them  bettar  tlwo  yva-4»  mi^f 
add  the  ja«loda  Abdalia. 

"  Tbay  love  me,  simI  ai«  kbtd,"  Miuf  ■■■< 
^uiitinik 

.  "Ob  Alia  1  and  do  sot  I  Jove  yoa,WKfhki 
ofbeauty?  mybomil  my  peariof  prieel^ei^ 
clwined  AbhMbt)  paawHutely. 

"  Ait)  Abdalis  I — do  doI  od)  yoor  evil  paariM 
love,"  said  CbrialiDSt  "  hatred  ii»d  beoa  fitter 
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fkr — but  indeed,  when  you  were  \ront  to  speak 
■o  softly  and  tenderly  to  mo  in  my  little  oratory, 
when  I  stole  away  frotn  every  one  to  watcli 
•lit)  clierisli  you ;  I  never  could  have  believed 
you  would  luivc  trcBteii  me  bb  you  have  doDo." 

"  Yvu  were  kiudcr  to  me  then,"  ^d  Abdaliz, 
**  and  I  thought  you  loved  me,  and  would  not 
have  Nckened  with  grief  and  anger,  at  becom- 
ing my  wife." 

"  I  am  not  your  wife  yet,"  eatd  Christina. 

*'  Oh,  Alia  !  not  my  wife,  perverse  one !  did 
I  not  wed  you  yesterday  ?" 

"  No,  Abdaliz,  that  unmeaning  mockery  of 
two  piq;an  prieats,  which  1  neither  understood 
nor  consented  to,  did  not  constitute  a  marri^e 
tetWBon  a  Christian  woman  and  au  unbelieving 

i|>OUM." 

"  Ah,"  said  Abdaliz,  "  I  understand  it  all 
■ow*  yoa  want  our  union  to  be  blest  by  one  of 
jrourown  aliaven  priests;  and  if  that  will  oon- 
tent  thee,  my  beloved,  I  will  soon   fetch  hither 
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A  monk,  even  that  Fatber  StephftooB,  of  wboai 
you  ufted  to  talk,  and  lie  aball  mniDble  Ui 
mase,  aa  you  c        t,  us." 

"AH,  now,  you  arc  nag  to  talk  wickedlf  1 
again,"  said  CbristiDa,  but,  indeed,  Abdalij^  I 
it  would  be   a  romi  ar  me  to  ace  a  holf  1 

monk  or  friar,  tin  f  make  my  confessioB  I 

to  liim,  and  receive  rifl  before  I  die." 

"  Before  you  dip,  itina !"  cried  Abdalis, 

"  wbat  cruel  saying  is  this,  my  bride,  my 
beautiful !" 

**  Yes,  Abdaliz,"  sud  Cbriatiom,  **  t  aiii 
dying,  I  feel  1  am— and,  Abdallz,  I  am  not  ao 
■ony  to  die,  as  I  thought  I  should  ba  once;— 
for  I  feei  that  if  I  bad  lived,  aod  yOD  had  been 
kind,  as  once  you  were, — you  would  have  been 
a  snare  and  a  temptation  to  draw  me  away 
from  my  God.  For,  oh,  Abdaliz  !  I  bave  loved 
you,  I  fear  too  well; — and  though  yoo  have 
killed  me,  1  love  yon  still, — and  if  yoa  look  ao 
piteooaly  upon  me,  I  shall  almost  grieve  togtk" 
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Stay,  stay  !  my  own,  my  life,  my  Queea  ! 
I  CKHDOt  part  with  you — and  I  will  not !"  ex- 
claimed Abdaliz,  HDatcliing  her  to  fais  boaom, 
and  pressiDg  a  long,  vi)d  kiss  upon  the  pale 
Hps  of  the  df\ng  girl.  Her  lipti  moved  con- 
Vtilsively; — Abdaliz  fancied  tliey  faintly  re^ 
tomed  the  vehement  pressure  of  his  own ;  but, 
if  indeed  it  were  bo,  it  was  the  first,  the  only 
careas  she  had  ever  bestowed  upon  him — and, 
in  Booth,  the  last, —  for  life's  parting  breath  was 
tningled  with  it;  and  her  gentle,  but  o'erbur- 
dened  spirit  departed  iti  the  same  moment;  and 
the  distracted  Abdatte  in  vain  continued  to 
■train  the  cold  insensible  form  to  his  breast  In  a 
paroiysni  of  despair,  to  which  no  words  could 
4o  justice.  But  why  should  I  continue  to  speak 
of  that  miserable  man  ?  or  attempt  to  describe 
grief  that  was  phreiixy,  and  remorse  that  left 
one  black  unbroken  gloom  on  his  after  days. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that,  although  he  survived  the 
unfortunate  Christiua  for  some  years,  be  never 
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Wore  the  crowD  of  Sansuenoa,  but  died  in  ll>e 
prime  of  manhood,  of  a  withered  heurt,  Ihc  Tit- 
tim  of  hisowti  evil  i  ns. 

He   would   not  be 
mausoleum,  providi 
last  reBtiDg-place  of  hit 
Ilia   turban  stone  is 
lonely  garden,  near  th 
to  the  Bpot  wliere  pio 


ried  id  the  splnxlitl 
Aben  Alfaje,  for  Uic 
lyal  deecendaats ;  but 
ehen'D,  in  the  liltle 
istle  of  Aljaferia,  close 
'■tholics  in  afler  ages, 
raised  a  chapel  over  the  gravi;  of  liis  CbrisUan 
bride. 

The  victorious  chivalry  of  SpaiD*  meantipn 
returned  to  I^eon  triumi^Huitly,  with  Don 
Froila,  and  bia  nine  resetted  datigbtera. 

There  were  proud  fcBtivalB,  and  bigli  r^oie- 
ings,  to  celebrate  tbur  return.  The  Imn  qisr 
rel  between  ^urora  and  Serapliina,  and  tba 
two  Romana's,  had  been  made  op,  the  very 
day,  and  hour,  that  they  were  delivered  from 
their  Moorish  captivity,  and  the  deadly  fend 
between  the  two  bouses  of  Toros  and  Romana, 


OF   WALSINUHAM. 

was  fur  over  healed  at  the  altar  of  Leon  cathe- 
dral, where  the  royal  Alphonsu,  with  his  own 
band,  bestowed  Aurora  and  Seiaphina  on  their 
valiant  deliTercrB,  it  not  being  considered  quite 
BO  decent,  for  the  young  cavaliers  to  receive 
tbeir  brides  publicly,  fi'Dm  the  man,  who  bad 
•trangled  tbcir  father,  a  very  few  weeks  ago, 
tbough  such  sort  of  marriages,  and  pacitioa- 
tioas,  were  oomnion  enough  in  the  good  olil 
times. 

Perc2  Silva,  and  Gaston  Alvarez,  who  had 
won  their  golden  spurs,  next  stood  forth,  to 
cltum  Don  Froila's  promise,  and  as  he  could 
not  deny  having  told  Perez,  that  when  he  and 
bis  cousin  came  to  him  as  belted  kuighte,  he 
would  not  refuse  to  accept  them  as  KOUB-in>law ; 
tbe  young  king  insisted  on  the  fulBlinent  of  the 
conditions  he  had  named,  declaring,  that  Ibey 
bad  won  their  ladies  fairly,  and  were  well 
entitled  to  noble  brides,  and  more  than  that,  be 
lilcDcod  all  murmuring  and  icpiuiitg  on  Don 
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troiln's  part,  by  making  tlieni  noble  also,  uii 
besCou-ing  arms  upon  Uiem,  witli  matladorn 
for  Bupportera. 

Mnrriage  was  the  order  of  that  day,  for  Doo 
[lermenric  Rodrign,  notwitlistBDding  his  mit- 
ture  yearit,  had  iasimiated  himseirinto  the  gnod 
gracea  of  his  gay  young  cousin  Laura,  who, 
notwithstanding,  all  her  former  levity,  was  the 
only  serious,  tnatroiily-behavcd  brid«  of  tlie 
five  sisters  of  Toros,  who  were  wedded  that  day 
Id  the  cathedral  church  of  Leon ;  and,  troth  to 
tell,  the  only  one  who  was  Biairied  toUie  ntia- 
faction  of  Dod  Froila.. 

The  otker  four,  being  eomewbmt  too  javenile 
for  bridea,  acted  aa  bridenaidB  to  tbm-  rider 
Meters,  and  in  due  time  became,  I  believe,  the 
wives  of  very  accomplished  cavaliers;  and 
Dame  Griffinda  lived  long  enough  to  dance  at 
all  tbdr  weddings. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


" '  Najr,  muTy  good  woinan,'  laid  the  SHogt, 
'  Thj  KuHnj  ii  but  ■moiJ  I"  " 


*'  We  like  ihy  atory  well,  Sir  Charlca 
D'Espaigne,"  eaid  King  Ileury,  "alb«it  it  was 
eumetliing  u(  the  lun^st,  and  we  ettoald  have 
been  better  pleased  if  the  young  heir  of  Tonw 
liad  lived  to  revive  the  ancient  glory  of  Inn 
home;  there  in  sometbing  eo  very  unsatisfac- 
Cory  for  a  noble  line  to  end  in  daughters." 
'*  But  consider  what  itluEtriuus  aons-in-law 
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mxy  be  acquired  by  means  of  dauglitcrs,  my 
Henry,"  said  the  Queen. 

"  Never  talk  to  mc  ol'  eonR-in  ]aw,  Ka(«," 
replied  the  disguised  monarch,  testily,  "tell  me 
of  a  son  of  one's  own  n;  ue  and  lineage,  who 
will  bring  a  dower  i  Lho  family,  instead  of 
carrying  one  away  fro  t.  Ah,  Rate  !  Kat« ! 
make  me  but  the  fi  ■  of  a  boy,  and  thou 
shall  chain  mo  to  thy  |  He,  aud  guide  me  witli 
ihy  distaff  for  life." 

"  Have  I  not  borne  thee  two  fair  sons,  my 
Henry,"  replied  the  Queen,  bursting  into  tears, 
'*  and  if  it  hath  pleased  their  Heavenly  Father 
to  recal  tbo«e  precious  UesMngs,  the  giving  and 
withholding  of  which  are  in  bia  Almighty 
bands  alone,  wheran  am  I  to  blame  ?" 

*'  Not  in  the  alightest  tittle,  my  good  lady, 
I'll  answer  for  tbee,"  said  Abigail  Tra<%et, 
*'  thou  bast  doubtless  done  thy  motherly  duty 
in  nursing,  swaddling  and  dandling  thy  bonny 
babes;  and  since  the  Lord,  who  knew  best  what 
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was  good  for  tliem,  hath  willed  to  Uike  them  to 
liimself,  thy  husband  U  wickeder  than  a  Turk 
t*  hlanie  thee  Tor  tliat,  which  is  no  fault  of 
th!nt>.  But  take  comfort,  my  mistveEs,  for  at 
WHlsingham,  whither  ye  are  both  bounc,  there 
■re  two  holy  wells,  one  of  these  is  endowed  by 
i>ur  Ladye  with  ihw  rare  r)aality,  that  if  pious 
Pil^ims  drink  thereof,  and  n'mh  the  while, 
they  thall  obtain  their  desire,  seein  it  never  so 
ht  off  at  the  time." 

*'  For  the  love  of  oar  b!eB«ed  Liufyo  llion,  let 
ua  be  stirring  ourselves,  Kate  !"  exclaimed  the 
Kin^,  ttlArtiog  from  \ih  seat,  "  that  we  lose  no 
time  in  speeding  onward  iti  our  pilgrimage,  to 
the  end  thut  we  may  both  drink  of  the  rare 
water  of  these  holy  wells  of  Watsinghnm,  and 
unite  in  wishing  fur  n  fair  young  son,  to  be  the 
jny  and  comfort  of  our  old  age." 

*'  Vu  must  take  good  heed  when  yc  )>onnc  ye 
to  these  blewed  wells,  and  are  atiout  to  drink, 
that  ye  wish  not  some  pcevihh  folly,  inatead  of 
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your  heart's  deaire,"  uud  Abigail  Trudg^t,  "» 
sume  have  had  the  ill  luck  to  do,  unawares, 
being  moved,  peradventure,  by  a  petulant  ia- 
firmity  of  temper,  to  the  utterance  of  things 
-  neither  profitable  to  then  .selves,  or  others.  I 
knew  a  childless  Welch  li  rd  and  his  lady,  who 
travelled  I  know  not  I  w  many  huodreds  of 
miles,  from  the  west,  tbi  ugh  evil  roads,  on  a 
pilgrimage  to  this  verit  e  Bhrine  of  oar  Lady* 
of  WalBJugham,  as  they  said,  bat,  in  tmtb,  Ibe 
chief  purpose  for  the  whicfa,they  andertook  tlut 
long  joomey  was,  that  they  m^^ht  driak  at  the 
well  of  which  I  apeak,  and  unite  io  wishlif 
tor  a  SOD." 

'*  And  did  they  obtain  their  wbb,  my  good 
woman  ?"  asked  the  King,  eagerly, 

'*  Aye,  marry  did  they,  tnaster!"  repliedAbi- 
gail,  "although  they  anited  not  in  their dedre, 
when  they  came  to  drink  of  the  water,  yet  each 
obtained  the  thing  that  was  craved  at  the  im- 
portant n 
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"  Aod  were  tbey  tlie  happier  for  it  ?"  asked 
tbe  Qumi. 

"  I  will  nut  tako  upon  myself  to  Bay  that 
they  were,"  replied  Abtgiiil,  "  but  I  will  l4;ll 
jou  bow  it  fell  out,  nty  masters,  and  ye  shall 
judge  for  yourselves;  for  as  ail  the  gentles  are 
telliug  their  tales,  why  should  not  I  relate  one 
also?" 

"I  sec  no  just  reason  to  the  contrary,"  said 
tli«  lively  Dowager  of  France,  "  therefore  pro- 
ceed>  good  mistress  Nub." 

"  You  must  know  then,  my  masters,"  said 
Abigail,  "  that  this  worthy  couple,  after  they 
bad  performed  their  devotions,  and  offered  their 
gifts  at  the  shrine  of  our  blessed  Lady  of  Wal- 
eingliam,  betook  them  to  the  wishing  well,  in 
the  hope  of  oblainiDg  their  mutual  desire,  through 
tbe  grace  of  our  Ladye;  and  so  eBroest  were 
they  on  the  mutter,  that  they  spake  never  a 
word,  till  my  lord,  having  knelt  down  by  the 
well-side,  on  his  bare  knee,  (as  all  who  hojw  to 
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gain  their  wUb  should  do)  and  baring  filled  the 
cup,  was  in  the  very  act  of  raising  it  to  hit 
Vtps,  when  his  good  lady  cried  out : — 

"  *  Have  a  care  that  ye  wiah  aright !'  " 

"  '  I  wish  that  you  would  hold  your  peace  V  " 
(juoth  he ;  and  with  these  words  he  drank  off 
this  rare  WHt«r,  and  got  no  better  proiit  of  hit 
draught  than  thofulfilmeu  ;of  this  peevish  wisb, 
namely  his  lady's  silence,  fnr  she  stood  speerh- 
Uss  iritb  amaze,  at  bis  perversity,  in  waathig 
the  precious  opportunity,  in  the  attenuicfl  of 
aucb  an  idle  wish.  Y«  may  be  sar^  that  after 
the  fashion  of  men-folk,  he  blamed  bis  wife,  fw 
that  which  was  no  one'v  faa\l  bat  hia  owd." 

'*  *  Never  fret  yourself,  my  sweet  hnaband,' 
qaotb  she,  right  lovingly,  *  for  as  I  am  to  hare 
a  wish  also,  1  will  be  sure  to  wish  tor  a  aon.'  " 

"  See  that  you  do,  my  lady/  retomed  he, 
preiaing  hia  band  upon  her  shoulder,  sigaifi- 
eantly,  as  she  put  the  cup  to  her  lips." 

"  '  I  wish  you  would  not  bear  quite  w  beftvily 
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on  my  Blioulder,'  tliouglit  she,  and  eftitoons  situ 
gwned  )ier  doaire,  for  he  removed  his  liand  as 
800D  as  Bhe  liad  drank,  and  asked  Iter  what  she 
had  wislicd ;  '  Alack  V  quoth  she,  '  a  very  foolish 
thing;  but  I  have  got  my  desirC]  which  was 
DMtlier  mora  nor  less  than  that  you  should 
listen  your  heavy  hand  from  my  poor  shoulder. 
ho  you  f  it  akelli  sorely  with  the  weight  you 
bore  upon  it.' " 

"  '  Out  upon  you  for  a  fool — woman! — and  is 
ttiat  all  you  wished  ?'  said  her  husband,  '  I  trow 
we  might  as  well  have  tarried  at  C»erphiI1y,  as 
to  have  come  to  this  far  rnstcrD  shrine  to  wish 
such  trilling  peevishness.'  " 

"  *  Nay  !  but  it  was  all  along  of  your  own 
fault,  ffou  the  beginning,'  said  his  wife,  '  there- 
fore let  that  content  ye.'  And  so  this  couple 
went  their  ways,  and  departed  into  their  own 
country,  neither  the  happii-r,  nor  the  better  for 
having  gaiiiml,  each'on  of  them,  a  wish  at  the 
Wslsinghiim  well," 
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"  I  hope,  good  miBtress  Abigail,  we  slmll  all 
profit  so  well  by  tlicir  folly,  as  to  cnnduct  our- 
selves somewhat  moreOit  r«etly,  when  we  corns 
to  tlio  blessed  well  of  lUinghBin,"  bald  tlw 
King,  "  and  now,  mine  lostess,  &s  t)ie  dawn 
kalb  broken  fairly,  and  a  rain  is  all  overpast, 
1  pray  you  to  bostir  yoi  ^If,  and  your  maidea* 
to  make  ready  for  ns  a  eciat  good  breakfast, 
tbat  wc  may  beoffsoou  .  ter  sun-rise.  By  my 
balidom !  the  pleaeant  vigil  we  have  kept,  hatb 
•o  sharpened  mine  appetite,  that,  methioks,  I 
could  eat  a  collop  from  the  hind  quarter  <^  • 
bear  this  moEDing,  to  say  nothisg  of  de^xtldiiaf 
a  \eg,  and  wing,  and  half  the  breast  of  your  old 
goose  broiled,  which  verily,  tough  as  it  nay  be, 
belike,  would  suit  my  stomach  better  than 
meagre  diet" 

"  Marry  come  up !"  cried  niue  bostesa,  '<  and 
how  dost  think  the  rest  of  the  bird,  is  to  be 
shared  among  my  Lord  Abbot  and  Lady  Abbess, 
with  the  bely  monks  aud  nuoa  their  alteDdaotSj 
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to  Kay  nouglit  of  Master  Guggs,  for  whom  that 
Bsme  was  lawfully  i<]ititi?  But  I  see  tliou  art 
fur  taking  care  for  thine  own  ungodly  stomach, 
let  who  will  go  without;  nathelees  E'm  not 
eampellod  to  cook  the  boKt  of  the  faro  for  the 
likes  of  thee,  thou  greedv  coriDoraiil." 

"  Woman,"  retorted  the  King,  "  I  would 
teach  thee  to  use  better  manners  to  thy  guests, 
Kn  I  were  tliy  husband." 

"  I  would  soon  let  ihec  know  who  was  who, 
an  tbcw  wert!"  replied  mine  hostess,  snapping 
ber  fingers  at  the  disguist^d  monarch,  "  but  I'd 
have  thee  to  know,  that  I  hope  to  get  a  husband 
of  a  very  different  favour  and  fashion  from  the 
likes  of  thee,  wlien  it  please  tlic  Lord  to  rail  my 
good  master  hence;  for  thou  art,  verily,  the 
ugliest  and  most  ill-mannered  fellow  that  ever 
shoved  boat  lo  St.  Christopher'a  Oar ;  and  the 
sooner  it  pleases  thee  to  rid  the  hoetol  of  thy 
company  the  better,  say  I." 

"  My  good  man,"  said  Wulsey,  turning  !• 
e  5 
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mine  host,  <*  is  there  such  a  thing  as  a  d 
atool  in  this  parish  ?'" 

"  A  ducking'-stool,  master  ?"  respoodetl  mine 
host,  '*  I  do  not  underetan  i  your  meaning." 

"  Aye,"  returned  Wolse  ■,  "  it  is  eaey  enough 
to  perceive,  from  tlie  ejw  imen  your  wife  halh 
given  us  of  her  unruliness  of  speech,  thai  (lie 
men  of  tliiR  place  are  n<  privileged  to  the  uav 
of  that  convenient  instr  ent  for  the  taming 
of  shrews,  yclept  a  ducking-stool." 

"  I  should  be  much  beholden  to  jon,  BaBter, 
if  you  would  esplain  its  use  to  us,"  >ud  mine 
host  with  a  grin. 

"  That  I  shall  have  much  pleasure  id  dtni^," 
returned  Wolscy,  casting  a  glaaee  of  maliaoos 
meaning  upon  mine  hostess,  "  you  mast  kooir 
then,  that  a  duckiog-Btool  is  a  rude  seat,  ooi>> 
Veniantly  fixed  to  the  end  of  a  long  narrow 
plank,  and  when  any  notorious  acold  getteth 
beyond  the  bounds  of  Christian  endurance,  it 
is  in  the  power  of  the  next  iqagistnte  to  oon- 
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detnn  lier  to  be  scuti-d  thereon,  and  Hcurely 
fastened  to  prevent  tacapade,  and  tlien  carried 
Id  the  ncnrost  rivrr,  pond,  or  poo),  or  for  the 
Iftck  of  ihcao,  to  »  muddy  ditch,  and  therain 
immemed  thrice,  by  the  parish  lieadte  tripping 
op  the  <'nd  of  the  piBiife  ;  and  if  she  proceed  to 
ftirlher  iuteinpenince  of  tongue,  by  vituperating 
the  executioners  of  jiwiire,  yea,  or  the  apccla- 
•ora,  then  sWI  ihc  dose  be  repeated  till  she  be- 
eomo  qnieocent  and  tractable  in  her  beliaviotir." 

"AdiwI,  master!"  said  mine  hoBt,  rubbing 
hia  hands  with  great  gtec,  "  that  fiame  dnckii^- 
etool  miiRt  be  a  moiiBtrous  convenient  thing  in 
a  parish ;  I  have  all  the  mind  in  the  world  to 
speak  to  our  pamon  and  cliurch wardens,  to  pe- 
tition for  one  for  Clicelcrford." 

"  I  commend  you  for  tlie  resolution,"  fiftid 
Wolsey,  **and  would  advise  you  to  lose  no 
time  in  setting  about  it,  for  I  know  of  no  man 
to  whom  it  would  be  of  greater  comfort  tban 
yourself.     Moreover,   that  muddy   creek  tbat 
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Op  nearly  to  your  own  6oot,  woaM  he 
■  y  autable  place  fur  tl>e  iufliclioD  of  the 
dUciiiliur  " 

Here,  mine  ttoeti^ee,  v  loae  indignatioa  bai 
kitberto  kept  lier  6\\ei  Iiit  tbe  CardinftI  to 
biUcr  a,  bluw  on  t)jc  left  euk,  tbat  it  wii«  wilb 
difficulty  tliat  he  refrain  I  from  returning  it  < 
vith  interest ;  indeed,  it  is  only  the  reBlraiiii^ 
preeeuce  of  his  eovei  aud  the  reeolIeeliM 

of  the  sex  of  tlie  offci  that    withheld  Lim 

fiNHB  fvllowing  the  impiilw  of   bis   reveagafol 


*'  By  the  Mass,  friMid  TbooiBB !  tfaoo  art 
hamfaomely  gnerdooed  fw  tliy  advice,"  ex- 
claimed tbe  ongrateful  Hetiry,  buretiiif  iotoa 
most  provoking  sboot  of  laughter,  "  I  fear  tby 
cbeek  wiU  tingle  Cm  tbe  next  three  bonrs,  and 
tbc  wont  of  it  is,  thou  art  not  very  likely  lo 
obtain  much  pity  from  tbe  ladiea." 

**  It  ia  not  meet  be  sboald,"  replied  Mary  ef 
Fianoe^  "  I  protest  mine  own  fingers  tlehed  te 
bestow  as  handsome  a  beoison  npon  him,  for 


or  WAiMtnauAM,  wKt 

TiM  nifiticioiu  comwieoirtiiMi  af  ••  vfle  aad 
barbarous  aderiee,  for  Uw  ■faatniyrf  farfwt 


I 


■  W  her 


vloquence. 

Kpirit,  aod  sball  n^u  a  poini  uf  fi 

with  s  fvldcn  angcI,  wWn  1  gtC  Immc,  W  Ac 

rery  oeat  mauner  in  wUek  Am  itttt  iImc  dby^ 

wbicfa,  I  know  bjr  Ac  «Mn^  mom  hmn  !«■  a 

Mingcr." 

Wolwv  rubbed  Ua  e<w^  villi  a  faraed  waOtt 
and  ^look  bia  heW  reproadilvllj  at  the  ravvl 
beanty,  wboD  be  dorvl  nat  T«Mlf»  ta  i«fr«Pc. 

if^,  **aB  yoa  eabOit  aa^  Bvelf  tafifaatiaB  at 
the  mcintioo  of  a  da^iag-ftao),  I  ifall  Wfia  to 
■aipect  yea  of  beiop,  at  tiiaca,  addjcted  t»  tlw 
fault,  for  tbe  wbidi  H  M  ao  irmllMt  a  lyiiifii 
Hey,  brotbcrCbaHca!  w^tmfj^?' 

**Tltat  tberaieeaf  Mywibiaal««ya  mmmc 
t«  Bhw  car,  Mr  caa  •!»  Tary  tl  19  aay  key  tbaa 
aoandetb  aot  aveHly  to  me**  ani  Bfiws 
gslbirtly  pranb^  iha  Cur  baad  af  Ui  1*74 
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comort  to  I118  lips,  who  retumotl  liis  OMnpli> 
iiii;tit  will)  a  look  of  unutterable  lendoroeatt. 

"  Go  along  with  ye  for  a  pair  of  Rmrn«d 
turtles!  I  have  no  patiem  o  with  your  elMiiiJ 
billing  aud  cooing,"  crii  Henry,  giving  [m 
sister  a  gentle  push.  "  Ha  Iharles D'Eepaigne!" 
contiuiiiid  he,  turning  to  tl  Btnperor,  "ehouldBt 
thou  not  find  it  mighty  (  I,  I  pi^y,  to  be  for 
pv«r  enacting  the  lovor  b  lliine  onm  wife,  an 
tliou  hadst  one  ?" 

The  Emperor  aighed  and  looked  melaneboljr, 
md  tlie  lovely  domger  obaerved,  with  •  sly 
amile,  "  th«t  auch  ooDdeacetnion  was  not  to  be 
expected  from  one  of  hia  degree,"  and  again  she 
tamed  a  glance,  ezpreswve  of  the  fondeot  re> 
gard,  on  Brandon. 

"  Now,  tliat'a  wliat  I  call  keing  lovingly 
yoked,"  cried  Matthew  Gogga,  "  and  it  ia  asch 
an  eoooumgemeot  to  ve  bacbeiora,  toaee  naP- 
ried  folk  ao  kind^  tbat  if  I  thought  a  certaia 
young  geDtlevoman,  with  bright  Uaek  «y«% 
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would  rnnko  at  much  of  ine,  1  arn't  sure — but 
I  My  Dotlting — for  as  Matthew  GoggB,  is  Mat- 
thew Gu^K,  E«q.  with  houKea  and  landB,  slieep 
Aiid  kiue  (to  »ay  nothing  of  swine)  Mistress 
minf,  it  will  he  ns  well  to  look  a  Uttlo  farther, 
than  a  jtrcity  face  in  a  wife." 

Anne  Boteyn  received  this  curious  iutima- 
lion,  of  the  »ta1c  of  Squire  Goggs'»  mind,  with 
such  KM  uncontrollable  fit  of  laug)iter,  that  he 
once  mure  took  umbrage,  and  very  uncourtc- 
oubIv  auured  her,  in  the  words  of  the  old 
ftallad,  which  was  at  that  time  a  new  one,  "thai 
she  might  lack  such  a  lad  «ro  she  died." 

"  Aye,  aye.  Master  Goggs  !"  obuerved  mine 
buxteas,  '*  the  young  gentlewoman,  if  so  be  she 
Bncer  at  the  likes  of  you,  may  go  to  hi-r  grave 
wtttiout  ever  having  such  a  chance  again  ;  but 
there's  no  accounting  for  the  pride  and  ambi- 
tion of  some  folks." 

The  extreme  beanty  of  the  morning,  and  the 
comfortable  breakfast  which  mine  hostess,  who 
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had  been  greatly  ('b»rm(Kl  by  the  royal  Mary** 
liromise  of  the  golden  angcl,  now  buried  hff- 
eelf  in  preparing  for  tlie  eonipany,  reetorcd  all 
|)artiea  to  good  humou  King  Henry,  aft« 
doing  tiigual  honour  t  liix  meal,  intt  forgt-l- 
iug  the  tough  old  gxraee,  jf  which  no  one  bat 
himself  and  Matthew  :gB,  appeared  by  any 
means  disposed  to  pt  ,  gave  the  word  for 

tlie  horsee  to  be  saddl  ud  led  forth,  in  order 
that  such  of  the  party  were  vowed  to  Wal- 
unghuD,  nigtit  poraae  their  pilgrimage. 

He  WH  then  informed,  that  a  stroDg  rein- 
forcemeot  was  aboat  to  be  added  to  bi*  party, 
cenusting,  not  only  of  the  Abbesa  of  Ely,  the 
Abbot  of  Glaatonbury,  nod  their  attendants, 
bat  Kveral  of  tboae  who  had  sheltered  at  the 
hoBtel  that  night,  bad  been  so  much  pleated 
«itb  thecompany,  and  the  tale*  they  bad  hear^ 
that  they  had  taken  the  resoluUon  of  janing 
tbemaelTes  to  their  pilgrimage,  to  the  ^rine  of 
our   Lady    of  WaleiDghiim>    in  the  hopo  of 
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more  entertain meiit  of  the  same  kind  hy  the 
way. 

The  Queen  Dowager  of  Fnince,  duly  per^ 
formed  her  promise  of  bestowing  the  golden 
ftngel  on  mine  hostc*a  at  parting,  but  Wolsey 
to  the  infinite  amuticmcnt  of  Wyall  and  Anne 
Boleyn,  manifested  his  rcBentful  remembrance 
of  tlie  buffet  he  had  received,  by  strictly  ques- 
tioning every  article  of  the  score;  and  instead 
of  his  usual  custom  of  flinging  don-n,  by  way 
of  piiytneut,  a  handful  of  uncounted  Harry 
■ovcreignR,  be  compt'lled  mine  host  to  rectify 
tlie  mistake  of  a  penny,  with  which  lie  had 
wrongfully  charged  his  |i«rty,  and  extorted  an 
odd  farthing  that  was  due  to  him  in  the  change ; 
■nd  worse  than  all,  sternly  refused  to  bestow  a 
single  pilgrim's  token  upon  mine  hostess,  though 
bIic  abated  of  her  habitual  \'iraguish  insolence 
of  speech  and  bearing,  so  far  as  to  supplicate 
for  these  valued  pledges,  in  the  humblest  man- 
ner,  it   being  considered    a  disgrace   to   any 
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hostel-liouse  or  convcDt,  where  WulBingbsni 
pilgrims  had  rested,  for  them  to  depart  wilbont 
leaving  these  testimonials  of  the  hoepitable  en- 
treatmcnt  they  had  received. 

King  Henry  having  had  no  great  reason  to 
be  pleased  with  the  re8j>cct  that  had  been  sheirn 
at  that  hostel,  to  majesty  in  disguieie,  higlilj 
approved  of  Wolsey's  proceedings,  bolli  irith 
regard  to  tiie  score,  and,  withliuldiiig  the  Pil- 
grim'ti  tokens  from  the  uncivil  host  and  lioelea 
of  '  St.  Chi'istoplicr's  Oar.' 


cB)rt» 


yet. 
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annoyance  vas  greatly  augmented  too,  when  he 
waa  informed,  that  they  had  avowed  their  intea- 
tion  of  joining  themselves  to  the  pil^iraage,  and 
accorapanying  hiin  and  is  party,  all  the  waylo 
Walaingliara,  whether  it  might  be  agreeable  to 
him  or  not.  In  pursuance  of  this  reeolutionthey 
had  actually  been  bel  land  with  him  in  se- 
curing themselves  pla  in  the  boat,  wlitcli, 
when  he  wan  familia  invited  to  enter,  his 
wrath  boiled  over  in  the  following  gradoa 
address  to  the  intruders. 

"  Ha,  ye  vile  knaves  I  ye  untaught  varietal 
Do  ye  think  we  are  going  to  embark  in  the 
same  boat  with  a  woraer  erew  than  the  un- 
clcau  beasta  in  Noah'a  ark  ?  Out  with  ye,  I 
aayt  or  by  the  holy  rood,  I  will  cause  the 
ferryman  to  Boas«  you  all,  into  the  deepest  part 
of  the  stream !" 

"  Aye,  aye !  if  you  get  into  the  boat  I  dare 
Bwear  you  will,  master,"  responded  hia  old  ad- 
versary, MiatTMsAbigail  Trudget,  « for  I  deeta 


you  are  fat  enow  to  sink  the  vcsBt-l,  anil  witbal 
have  lins  enow  to  pull  the  jmlgmeut  of  drown- 
ing, on  tlie  lieads  of  all  tlie  folk  who  mny  be 
fimnd  iu  your  reprobate  company,  I  hope 
mtutter  ferryman,"  continued  ehc,  "  you  will 
oblige  us  all  by  puBhing  oflT  without  that  heavy- 
nded  pilgrim,  who  would  prove  a  very  Jonaa 
to  our  voyage." 

Tliia  sort  of  elociucnce  was  not  without  its 
effect  on  the  ferrymaa,  who  whs  just  preparing 
to  push  off  without  the  king  and  bis  company  ; 
bat  the  sight  of  a  nohle,  which  Wolsey  beld  up 
to  him  over  bis  royal  master's  shoulder,  speedily 
Altered  bis  determination  ;  and  bidding  Mis- 
treu  Abigail  hold  her  peace  and  make  room 
ibr  ber  betters,  he  moored  his  boat  as  close  to 
tbfl  bauk  OS  be  could,  for  the  better  accommo- 
dation of  the  ladies,  who  were  speedily  inducted 
into  the  huge  flat-bottomed  vessel  by  the  King, 
the  Emperor,  and  Brandon. 

When  the  pilgrims  were  once  more  tu  the 
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saddle.  King  Uonry  beheld  with  mocli  dueatis- 
factiun,  tlio  iintrclcnmc  addition  to  the  cavalry 
of  the  pilgriin»go,  of  a  )iu<re  [mckborRe,  tluil 
carried  double ;  on  tliie  bea«t  was  exalted,  Mis- 
trcBB  Abigail  Trudgcl  buliind  Master  Gou«^,  thf 
tailor,  whom  she  had  pre  railed  upon  to  under- 
take  a  pious  journey  tc  I'aUingliKiD  fortliwilh. 
Some  pilgriniRgof  still  humbler  degree,  follon'rH 
on  aeeeB,  and  a  number  of  sturdy  pedestrinns 
brought  up  the  rear,  who  joined  the  pnrty,  in 
quality  of  bedeamen,  meaning  to  live  on  their 
alms,  during  the  whole  of  tlieir  pn^ress  to  Iht 
Ladye  shrine ;  and  these  TagrantB,  on  account 
of  the  badness  of  the  roads,  were  fully  able  to 
keep  pace  with  the  royal  pilgrims,  though  so 
gallantly  mounted. 

All  devotees,  travelling  to  any  velebmted 
shrine,  were  subjected  to  these  unn-elcome 
augmentations  of  [uously  disposed  persons,  of 
every  degree,  hy  the  way;  and,  however  little 
the  intrusion  was  relished,  it  was  part  of  their 
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religiousdutjr  to  endure  it  at  least  wild  an  ftjtpoar- 
aoM  of  coinplaceucy.  King  Henry  had,  hotr- 
•ver,  some  ailo  to  preM^rve  his  temper,  when  on 
drswing  neur  lu  tliu  town  of  Linton,  tliey  wtrc 
joined  by  four  well-mounted  perKonii  in  pilgrims 
weedH,  ill  whom,  to  his  infinite  indignation,  he 
recogniz«<l,  S<|uire  Goggs,  and  his  tlireu 
tenants. 

The  $<)uire  saluted  the  roynl  pilgrims  with 
jeoOM  familiarity,  and  Npurring  his  fat  sleek 
wirrel  mare,  between  thekingand  AnneBoleyn, 
took  up  his  station  by  the  ttide  of  the  latter ;  and 
presently  took  an  opportunity  of  whispering  to 
bor,  "  that  for  love  of  Ler,  he  had  donned  a  pal- 
mer'a  otoak  and  liood,  and  was  vowed  to  the 
■hrine  of  WalainghBiu." 

The  incorrigible  cotjuette  demurely  replied 
thai  "she  was  well-plcai^cd  by  so  decided  a 
token  of  bis  regard,"  and  having  taken  umbrage, 
at  something,  the  king  had  said  to  her  in  the 
ferry-boat,  and  being  deeply  offended  at  Wyatl's 
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attentions  to  h  fair  novice  under  the  csre  of  (be 
Abbess  of  Ely,  she  lionoured  tbe  Granta  awine, 
as  Wyatt  Btylinl  bim,  witli  a  far  greater  sliow  of 
attention  tban  was  by  any  means  proper,  for  a 
lady  of  noble  bluud  to  lieatow  on  one  of  hia 
degree. 

Tbe  two  <]aeen6  I  greatly  fatigued  by  tha 

vigil  of  tbe  preceilingnigit,anda  beavysbower 
coming  on  as  they  approached  tbe  town  of 
Liaton,  the  ▼enerable  Abbot  of  Glaatonbory 
prevailed  on  Wolsey  and  the  King,  to  aUow 
their  party  to  avail  theauelvea  of  the  hoapitable 
monastic  accommodation  that  place  afforded; 
accordingly  they  dined  samptaoualy,  reposed  ftr 
4fae  rest  of  the  day,  and  spent  the  night  at  the 
crouched  Friars*  priory  at  Banhanot  a  bamlet  of 
Linton,  where,  in  compliance  with  the  preMJng 
entreaties  of  Queen  Catherine  and  Mary  of 
France,  the  Abbess  of  Ely  related  the  tale  of— ^ 
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In  the  eighth  ceulurc,  the  ChriBt^n  Kings  of  Sp«in , 
were  confiued  to  liic  narrow  boundary,  of  the  rocky, 
ftnd  iaipicgnable  Province  of  A«turia»,  and  thai  part 
of  Lidtn,  which  is  likewise  mauDtuinaus  .As  for  the 
plan  of  Leon,  tlw  christaiii!  b^l(I  it  on  a  Tery  precari- 
ous tenure,  bciog  con-'tantly  Hablc  tu  inraaions  from 
the  Monrish  cavalry.  Both  the  Castilles  and  Arragoa 
were  till  a  century  aflprMrardi,  oppressed  by  the 
Uooriih  yoke.  It  was  Atplionso,  the  first,  soa-in-Iaw 
to  the  great  I'clayo,  or  Pclegius.  thnt  finally  freed  the 
whole  of  Leon,  winch  province  look  its  nume  frorn  the 
Lion  ban  ner,  cnrrii^d  by  these  glorious  libt^raturs.  After 
the  deUh  of  the  hero  Alphonso,  a  severe  struggle  for 
tbe  succesKiioii,  tuuk  place  bctxreen  the  three  sods, 
who  aorvived  him,  and  the  worthless  and  Ireacherou 
Don  Aureliii,  having  got  rid  of  the  other  two,  by 
murderoiu  means,  liaallv  ascentli;d  the  throiie. 

'rite  Kiugdouiof  Lean  weakened  hy  oon-tunt  battles. 


!ii  ■'■■ 


before 
Cftlipha. 

A  decent  famn  the  Gothic  W^ 
Femnaula,  is  sdll firm"'""'  n  Hk  pnu^ 
Spain.  Hence  the  gmt  nlm  all  Ikeiob^ 
South  of  Europe,  i^aoe  od  fiur  cumpIeuM 
hair,  that  ehiomu  ifofv.  that  tiie  SpuUij 
brate  as  enthosiaatkally  as  KAscb  Mvam 
lider  the  highest  order  of  fcoMie hcMt^, 

The  vir^  tribute  vu  sobaeqtKS^^ 
or  discoDtinDed  by  the  ancceaaon  dVt 
the  Chaste,  accordiii^  to  thdr  tame  orM 
oitioDB.  Voltaire  bitterly  eneera  il  il 
Chaste,  for  resisting  thia  acaiKlaloutUil 
its  first  impositions  to  Mamegat,  «bo 
uanrped  the  throne  bom  Alpbonso,  and 
bute  of  virgins  for  cdz  yean.  AlphcmM 
in  791  again  ascended  the  throne,  and 
freed  the  ladiee  of  Leon,  and  for  ctet. 
iticorrect  in  his  chronologr  as  he  often 
liiid  paid  the  tribute  of  maidens  more  ' 
yvum  before  Maoregat  uEuiped  thrthrou 
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with  the  invading  Moors,  and  subeeqQcnUy  by  ciyiJ 
Etrife  was  in  such  a  state  of  exhauftion,  as  to  sulinit 
to  the  imposition  of  a  vile  tribute,  of  a  hundrrf 
beautiful  young  women,  to  be  paid  yearly,  as  theprict 
of  peace.  This  infaniouB  tT'ibulewaa  refitsed  by  bJi 
brave  BUccesaor,  Al]ihonso  •■  "■ 
his  surname  from  this  cin 
died  in  the  year  774,  the  ^  i 
mighty  Moarish  Emir  Al  i 
sovereignty  of  AiTBgoB,  uni  ■> 


SanBUCDca  or  Saragc 
Spaniards,  it  was  the  € 
erected  by  the  Moors  in  S; 
before  that  time,  were 
Caliphs. 

A  descent   fror 
Peninsula,  is  still  i 


:  Chaste,  who  obtaiQed 
nslance.  Don  Aurtlio 
ne  year  ia  which  (he 
Alfaje,  asEuised  the 
the  title  of  King  of 
■  it  was  called  by  the 
independant  kiugdom 
a,  as  the  Aloorisb  chiefs 
assJa   of    the    Arabiaa 


1  the  Gothic  CDii(|uerors  of  the 
runsidered  as  the  proudest  lineage  in 
e  the  great  value  all  the  inhabitants  if  the 
South  of  Europe,  place  on  fair  cumplexions  and  light 
hair,  that  chiome  d'oro,  that  the  Spanish  poets,  cde- 
brate  as  enthmiaatically  as  Petrach  himself,  and  con- 
eider  the  highest  order  of  female  beauty. 

"Hie  virgin  tribute  was  Bubeequently  either  allowed 
or  discontinued  by  the  sacceuors  of  Don  Alpbonto 
the  Chaste,  according  to  their  tame  or  warlike  dispo- 
sitions. Voltaire  bitterly  sneers  at  Alphonso  the 
Chaste,  for  resisting  this  scandalous  tax,  heattrifaDtet 
its  first  impositions  to  Mauregat,  who  for  a  time, 
usurped  the  throne  from  Alphonso,  and  paid  the  tri- 
bute of  virgins  for  sis  years.  Alphonso  the  Chaste, 
in  791  again  ascended  the  throne,  and  once  more 
freed  the  ladies  of  Leon,  and  for  ever.  Voltaire  is 
incorrect  in  hia  chronology  as  be  often  is.  Aurelio 
had  paid  the  tribute  of  maidens  niore  than  tnenly 
years  before  Mauregat  usurped  the  throne  of  L«on. 


HISTOUICAL   NOTES 


PILGUIMAGE. 


,      .  'Wyatt,  ilie  father  nf  the  new 

£irTbuma»,  ihc  poet  of  Hcury  the  EightU'a" court, 
»a»  once  confined  in  the  Tower,  by  the  illegal  arrest  of 
Sichnrd  tLe  Third,  just  before  the  battle  of  Buswortb. 
Either  tlirough  accidental  neglect,  or  with  murderoua 
intent,  thegoalcrs  of  the  unfortunate  knight,  kept  him 
without  food  for  several  liayt,  nnd  he  would  have 
been  starved  to  death,  if  a  fuitlifut  ait,  of  which  he 
was  fund,  had  not  daily  brought  him  a  pigemi,  which 
mstained  him,  tiL  a  change  of  fortune  altered  hia 
deatiuy. 

This  coriuut  tradition  is  preserved  in  an  excellent 
biograpby,  uf  Sir  Thomas  Wyait,  the  elder,  published 
privately,  hv  Humcc  Wnl|>o1e.  among  the  oiber  USS. 
printed  ai  the  Strawberry  Hill  Pre^s,  and  taken  from 
one  of  tlieM  tcurce  tructs,  fruui  the  librHry  of  the 
Kuthor'e  futher. 

llierc  i*  rcuvn  to  believe  that  Sir  Thomas  was  to 
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the  la?t  a  faithfiit  lover  of  Anna  Bolevn,  perha{iB  iht 
(inly  one  the  ever  liud.  He  limved  the  wratli  1/ 
Henry,  by  remaining  her  adherent  Bnd  couuscllur  la 
Ibe  liwl  and  his  9i»ter  Mary  Wvatt.  nas  the  only 
.  friend  who  accompiinicd  her  to  the  Tower  and  on  tbt 
»;affoM.  The  murDiag  befort!  her  esccutiuD.  th*  n- 
ti8>p|iy  Queen  sent  Sir  Tbonafl  her  picture,  Mixi  the 
moment  before  her  death  she  [,'aveher  m&id  of  bDoour. 
Mary  Wyatt,  the  little  black  udgold  book  uf  pr»rera, 
she  had  used  on  the  scuffold-  Theoe  tokens  of  fideUly 
tu  the  uofortaniite,  were  at'  Id  the  pu^aesaion  of  tbe 
descendBDtE  of  Wyatt  in  <  comniencemeiit  of  tbt 
last  century. 
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THE  ROYAL  SISTERS. 


CHAPTER  I. 


Ye  have  ftll  lieanl  of  tlie  pleasant  palace  of 
iJ»veriiig  Bower,  in  tlie  Green  Forest  of 
W'lililinm,  which  in  [last  ngcs  bath  ko  oft  af- 
furdi'il  H  retreat  to   llio  widonrcd  Queens  of 


TBE    PlLGRIMe 


I 


England.     I  liare  been  told,  thnt  our  pmwl 

•OTcrcign  lady,  good  Queen  Catherine,  moA 
dalighteth  in  ttie  placi  id  thatshetuttli  greulj 
iiii|)roved  and  beautifiea  it,  for  the  bettcrcntn- 
tuiiinent  of  oi  lord.  King  Heorj ;  foe 

diTertiBmentEheisacG  cmed  tomakepiiiMiely 
spnn,  n-hcn  he  comei  :o  hunt  with  his  nmrt 
ID  Waliliam  chase. 

Tliere  were  no  sucl  lerry  doin^  at  Harcn- 
ing  Bower,  in  the  reign  of  our  late  lord,  Kilig 
Henry  the  seventb,  of  happy  memory ;  for  k 
may  be  recollected,  that  the  Ladye-palaee,  ash 
hath  Bometimcs  been  called,  was  assigned  bj 
him  for  a  residence  for  his  royal  stBters~iD-4aw, 
tlie  orphan  and  daugliters  of  King  Edward  tht 
fourth. 

The  youngest  of  these  princesses,  the  Lady 
Bridget,  being  of  a  heavenly-minded  temper 
from  her  cradle  took  the  veil  at  a  very  early 
)>eriod  of  her  life;  and  I  believfl  King  Ueary 
would  have  baea  well-pleaaed,  if  the  others 
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CobM  liavfl  been  induced  to  linve  followed 
ber  pioiia  on8am)ile;  but  when  the  same  waa 
binlcd  to  tJje  Ludy  Cicely,  and  her  sisterB  Anne 
>nd  Catherine,  they  protoetcd  their  utter  disin- 
clin&tion  to  a  conventiuil  life,  with  such  eamest- 
neM,  that  their  royal  brother-in-law  thought  it 
better  not  to  presa  the  matter  too  closely. 

The  auarnessortbei^e  ladies  to  the  Buccession, 
in  ease  tlie  princely  issue  of  the  Icing  by  their 
•Uor  sister,  our  late  novercign  lady,  Elizabcth^of 
York,  should  fail,  rendered  it  impolitic  to  allow 
tliem  to  contract  marriiiges  with  furei^  prince^, 
much  less  with  subjeelR,  since  all  the  perilous 
■trijic,  and  deadly  effuKJon  of  Eogliah  blood,  in 
4)ie  unhallowed  ware  of  the  rival  roses,  hail 
originated  in  t))e  inauspicious  marriage  of 
Riehard,  Earl  of  Cambridge,  with  Aunt  Mor- 
timer, a  lady  situated  in  a  somewhat  similar 
|KMition  to  tlicmselvea,  as  regarded  the  future 
■ucceiisioD. 

King  Henry  placed  these  roynl  liisters,  who 


TItK    PItORIH9 


'My, 


I   unfortunately   the   objecls  of   fa* 

m(1i>r  tl>A  '■am  of  the  widoW  of  OHt  of 


'J  Iried  n 

111  orth;  id  b 
Wortliy  brotlicrs  and 
that  this  was  my  wi 
ftlbcit,  it  Bcemeth  so 
have  eschewed  all  t 
consecrated   veil  of 


;  this  was  the  Ladr 
I  known  U>  you,  my 
era  of  the  pilgrimage, 
y  nsDW  Mid  etatioD; 
inge  anto  me  since  I 
lane  things  under  the 
Abbess  of  Ely,   that 


I  will  speak  of  my  former-aelf  in  the  oonrw  tS 
my  narrative,  even  as  of  a  strange  and  huBflo^ 
ent  person.  In  this  important  trust,  was  ano- 
ciated  Sir  Balph  Swilliogton.  He  waa  a  man 
whoae  narrowness  of  mind  and  tyrannical  tMii> 
per,  well  qaalified  him  to  play  the  part  of  a 
jailor;  uid  these  royal  ladies,  though  treattd 
with  all  the  princely  ceremonials  to  whieh  tbdr 
lofty  birth,  and  nearness  to  the  throne  e»> 
titled  them,  were,  in  truth,  litUe  better  ifaaa 
prisoners  of  state,  at  Havering  Bower. 
The  ladies.  Cicely^  Anne,  and  Catherine 
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PUntageiiet,  were  maidens  of  a  liigli  spirit,  ami 
little  relislied  tbe  uninterrupted  seclusion  of  the 
life,  which  the  tiarrow  policy  of  tlieJr  r«ya] 
brother- in- la IV  compelled  Uiem  to  lead,  at 
{lavering  Bon-er. 

A  royal  table  and  suitable  retinue,  were,  it  )« 
true,  provided  for  their  accommodation;  and 
they  had  the  liberty  of  hunting,  liawkinf,  and 
prnclicing  all  other  princely  divertisements,  in 
which  ladies  of  their  Hgc,  and  high  rank,  migiit 
feel  disposed  to  cngiige  ;  but,  as  it  was  always 
In  the  presence,  and  under  the  surveillance,  of 
Sir  Ralph  Swillington,  tbey  took  little  pleasure 
IB  these  things. 

At  length  the  increasing  unpopularity  of  the 
'King,  afforded  only  loo  favorable  an  opportu- 
nity for  the  formidable  insurreclion  iu  favor  of 
that  bold  adventurer,  Perkin  Warbeck,  King 
Henry  finding,  that  among  many  other  canaca 
of  offence,  he  had  anfortunatcly  given  his 
.Mibjecta,  tiie  entire  seclasion  of  the  Queen's 


^^^^^^^H 
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bad  been   publicly  ccDsure^,    ibonghl 

proper  to  invile  tbo  Lady  Cic«Iy  to  Tisit  the 

Court,  and  to  act  as           1 

r  the  BpoDBon  tu  the 

infant  priuccsB  Marj          i 

laughter. 

Ane               Jtl     , 

nay  euppose,  was  ■»- 

ticii 

tgree  of  inlercst,  hya 

royal      a         wh                i 

X  the  last  oino  yean 

of  Iicr  fipring-season            i 

e  in  solitude  farmoM 

profound  than  the  i 

ID  of  a  coBTCDt    Her 

sisters,  the  iadics  Anne  and  Catherine,  though 
■omewhat  mortified  at  oot  being  uicliided  ia 
the  royal  invitaUon,  were  full  of  expeeuUoa 
that  some  futunate  change  for  themaelve* 
would  result  from  an  interview  betweoi  the 
Qneen  and  Cicely,  whom  they  charged,  evflo  in 
the  bearing  of  Sir  Ralph  SwilHogtoD,  to  repeat 
bis  injorieus  treatment  of  tbeiD>  to  their  royal 
nster, 

**  Aye,  and  to  the  King  as  well,  Cecil,"  nid 
Catherine,  "for,  albeit,  tbe  false  koave  pre- 
tends that  bebashisauthorityforbiabehBTiouT. 
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I  am  well  avieed  that  the  King,  being  a  kuiglit 
and  our  kinsman  wilhal,  would  caose  bim  t* 
be  hanged  over  tlie  gateway,  if  lie  knew  only 
•ne  balfur  liia  iusolcnce." 

Sir  Ralpb  Swilliiigtou  regarded  tlie  royal 
listers  witb  a  inaligii  attkancc,  as  mucb  as  to 
intimate, lliat  lie  would  treasure  tbcfe  imprudent 
ibreatH  in  tbo  evil  tablets  of  liii>  memory,  as 
debts  for  winch  they  tibuuld  aecount  to  bim, 
with  BoiDGwLat  of  usury,  on  some  future 
occasion. 

The  aliscnee  of  the  Lady  Cicely,  temporary 
as  it  was,  increased  the  gloum  of  Havering 
Bower,  in  no  slight  degree,  for  her  sweetness 
of  temper  and  amiable  (|UHlitii^s  had  endeared 
ber,  not  only  to  her  sinters,  but  to  the  Lady 
Killingworlh,  by  whom  she  was  very  tenderly 
beloved. 

Al  length  the  day  appointed  fur  lier  return 
arriveil,  and  when  evening  came,  the  Ladies 
Anne  anil  Calhcrlne,  with  Lady  Killingwortli) 
B  5  1 
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I  t  the  leads  of  the  mansioii,  to  wstfti  for 

faer  tproacfa.  HouraCterhour,  howrrer,  pH»it^ 
tway,  the  eha  i  of  t  illgfat  closctl  ovrr  the 
leafy  glades  of  tlie  I  t,  aad  the  moon  hail 
TtMR  and  was  fl'mgi  ler   silvery  brighliitSB 

•ret  litll  and  dale,  bui      i  Cicely  appeared. 

The    castle  vUimed    tlie    clevcnlh 

hoHr,  and  the  prince  «  began  to  eiiterlnin 
^>|»«h  ens  ions  lest  i  evil  accident  had  ht- 

falletl  their  sisler,  to  occasion  ihh  delay. 

The  Lady  Killingworth  was  of  opinion,  tliit 
the  King  had  detained  her  Tor  another  day,  in 
order  to  grace  seme  courtly  pageant  or  procn- 
sion  with  her  presence. 

The  two  princcBses  laughed  the  idea  to  scorn, 
assuring  Lady  Killingworth,  that  the  King,  if 
■o  courleonsly  disposed  toTards  the  Lady  Cicely, 
would  have,  doubtless,  dispatched  an  express,  to 
prevent  any  alarin,  the  amiable  Sir  Ralph 
Swillington  and  hfirself,  might  suffer  on  account 
of  her  protracCed  abseuce. 
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Another  liour  Iiw(  worn  awav  in  cxpecUUion, 
I  wliicb  uow  assumtMl  tlie  cliaracter  of  puoTul 
■aspenct^,  anJ  Iiuiy  Killingworlh,  aftrr  repre* 
■enliog  to  the  prin^ewes  the  improtmbility  ot 
Uie  Liwly  Cicely  having  bevii  permitted  to  com- 
mence her  journey  nftcr  suDset,  told  tiieni,  as 
Ibc  ride  from  Loudon  could  be  performed  ia 
lew  tban  three  hours,  she  niust  have  arrived 
Ipog  ere  this,  even  if  «he  liad  left  Loudon  «o 
Uit«  as  seveo  o'clock;  therefore,  it  would  be 
vuin  lo  watch  Fur  ber  any  longer  that  night. 
Lady  Killingworth  roneluded,  by  exprceaiDg 
Iter  fears,  lest  they  should  take  cold,  from  being 
■o  long  exposed  to  the  ehilly  dews  and  damp 
tiight  air. 

"  So  that  my  will  and  pleasure  be  not  gain- 
wyeil,"  said  the  Ijidy  Anne,  haughtily,  "  I  care 
little  for  the  cndnngcrment  of  my  health." 

"  In  truth,"  added  the  Lady  Catherine,  "  its 

^  yreservation  U  not  worth  the  heeding  in  thb 

chcerleBH  solitude,  though  Grace  de  Dieu  I  I 
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Buflered  fiona  any  malady  but  heaviocM 
o         rt." 

"That  is  1  '    itlii  imeivliat  in   favoBr  of 

tfae  sulubrity  of  a  spot,  '  hich,  notwiihstandiag 
the  contempt  yoii  i  my  I^tly  Anne  are 
pleased  to  express,  Iiae  '  to  the  favourite  aboJe 
of  many  royal  Mcrveil  Lady  Killing- 

wortfa. 

"  Aye,"  retorted  t  rinceas  Catherine,  in 
high  disdain,  "  tootln..^  dowagerB,  who  vtvte 
fun  to  retire  hither,  to  hide  their  infirmitiei 
from  the  eye  of  man.  I  wis  my  days  of  dow^ 
agerhood  ara  still  far  diataat;  albeit,  King 
Richmond's  policy  dooms  our  maiden  roses  ta 
witlier  in  a  plaee  only  meet  fur  age  and  sorrow, 
as  if,  like  the  ancient  poasesaora  of  thia  bower 
«f  gloom,  we,  too,  had  outlived  the  charms  and 
joyous  hopes  of  youth." 

**  Henry  of  Richmond,  is  not  content  with 
immuring  os  within  this  sylvan  prison-lious^" 
observed  the  Lady  Anne^  "  but  lest  we  should 
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itempted  to  stray  beyoii 


its  doleful  bounds, 
juilor^,  both  male  and 


lie  hath  appointed  ii 
female. " 

**  I  wouU),  th«t  liiB  Grace  had  put  any  other 
office  on  llic  widow  uf  his  fuithru)  servant,  than 
that  of  governess  of  honour  to  ladies,  whom  it 
it  iiDpomible  to  cnneiiiiite,  hy  cither  kinduees 
or  the  moat  scrupulous  exercise  of  respectfut 
defercticc,"  said  Lady  Iwillingwartli.  "Werfl 
it  not  for  the  sake  of  the  I^dy  Cicely,  your 
nst«r,  I  would  have  relinquished  the  post  lung 
ere  this;  but  there  is  some  mcekne^  in  that 
sweet  child,  heaven  bless  her  I  nui)  here  she 
comes  at  last,  but  in  unwonted  company." 

The  two  princesses  hastened  with  Lady 
Killingworth  tu  the  portal  of  the  gate-tower,  to 
receive  and  welcome  their  sister. 

To  the  great  surprise  uf  all  within  the  castle, 
the  Lady  Cicely  had  returned  without  any  other 
eoeort,  than  that  of  two  stout  welUarmed 
forrestci's,  while  her  pulfrey  rciu  was  led  hy  a 
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DKii,  who  wore  tlio  dress  of  a  BmlaB 
c»v:       I'. 

IiiRtcaU  of  replying  to  the  warden's  ch«U«iig^ 
he  turned  lo  the  prSiicc»  n-ilh  these  words:— 

"  Having  guarded  yoi  safely  to  tlie  verge  of 
your  OWD  dwelling,  la'  ',  permit  me  to  uy 
fitrcwcll ;  since  I  can  I      f  no  further  service." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  tli  trincess,  '*  I  hope  llie 
L«dy  Killingu  unli  \  Tmit  mc  to  invite  ynu 

to  outer  tlie  Bower-palace,  and  partake  of 
needful  rest  nod  refreshment." 

"  1  am  willing  to  do  so,  provided  it  will  set 
bo  the  meaDB  of  incurring  the  King's  di»- 
pleasure,"  replied  Lady  Killingwortfa,  in  » 
hesitating  tone, 

"  For  the  approbttion  of  the  Queen,  my 
uster,  I  can  answer,"  Bud  the  Princeas,  "  aqrf 
I  think  even  for  the  gratitude  of  my  brotber* 
in-law,  the  King,  in  a  case  like  this,"  continued 
she,  bending  her  lovely  eyes  with  an  eloquent 
look  of  entreaty  on  tbe  stranger,  who  stood  wilk 
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fcn  plnmetl  cup  in  liis  hund,  ^zing  pasdonetoly 
upon  lier,  by  the  liglit  of  tlie  torclica  whicli  tlie 
wrvKoU  in  tlic  court-yinl  tield. 

"Til*  King's  gratitude  !"  exclaimed  he,  with 
•  bitter  laugh.  "  Lady,  you  make  me  smile, 
dcs{tite  of  Iiearinesa  of  heart.  Liglilly,  I  ween, 
would  Henry  of  Rii-hmoitil  value  the  service 
which  it  liHB  been  my  good  hap  to  render  you." 

"  Ah  !"  sighed  rfic,  "  if  my  own  royal  father 
tisd  be«n  living,  the  gallant  deed  wliicli  you 
have  performed  would  not  have  lackvd  meet 
pnenlon  at  M»  hatida." 

"  Hii  handit  P'  ri-turni^<l  the  stranger,  start- 
ing bark,  with  a  lnok  of  lionor,  "  tliose  hands 
were  stained  >villi  the  blood  of  all  my  House. — 
Farewell,  laily  !  for  your  sweet  sake,  I  would 
bio  forget  that  you  derive  your  being  from  th« 
remorselesa  tyrnnt,  Edward  of  York,  whoRC 
«rimea  (Jod  may  forgive,  but  I  cnnnol." 

With  these  words  he  turned  hastily  about, 
•nd  tDoonting  his  gallant  steed,  rode  off  »t  fierj 
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and  rullonrcd  by  his  woudland  *t\tArH 
prest  tly  diBappcnred,  amidst  the  grccii  gUdei 
of  Epping  Forest.  L— ing  the  Laily  detU 
pnlc  and  speechless,  ^  <  sad  surprise,  at  ihc 
uncxpecled  termination    f  n  scene  in  nliirh  dm 


interested. 

preserve   us  from  tbc 

soid  the  Lady  Anne, 
3  privacy  of  their  own 
e  thrcn-  you  under  hit 


had  been  oi        oo  dc 

*'  Heaven  ;s 

visits  of  such 
when  tlicy  liad  gain 
apartment.     What  ch 
protection,  tister  7" 

"  An  evil  chance  it  was,"  replied  the  Lady 
Cicely,  "  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  interpoo- 
tioD  of  hia  valonr,  I  might  not  hare  been  alive 
at  this  bonr."  She  then  proceeded  to  inform 
them,  that  she  was  attacked  by  ru£Bans,  aa  she 
iras  crossing  Waltham  Forest;  who,  baviif 
slun  two  of  her  guards,  and  put  to  flight  the 
rest,  were  proceeding,  with  many  frightful 
tbreats,  to  tear  the  rings  from  her  fingers,  and 
the  chaia  from  ber  neck,  when  her  cries  aU 
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tncted  the  gallant  Btranger,  and  bis  follgweni, 
to  the  Bpot ;  wito,  after  a  most  desperate  en- 
counter with  the  r(ifiii«iiB,  auccceded  in  diepcrE- 
ing  tliein,  and  carrying  hor  off  in  safety.  That 
he  had  demciiiicd  biiuAelf  towards  her,  wbeu 
left  singly  in  bis  power,  as  bccaino  a  knight  and 
■  gentleman  ;  and  bad,  in  compliance  with  )ier 
wish  OS,  conducted  her  to  Havering  in  t)ia 
Bower. 

Having  satisfied  the  anxiety  of  Jier  sisters  on 
that  point,  tliey  began  to  tuHko  enquiries  re- 
specting lier  reception  ul  Court. 

"  In  truth,  my  sisters,  the  whole  ceremonial 
was  as  dull  and  spiritless  as  can  be  imugincd," 
•ud  she.  "The  Queen  wm  passing  kind  to 
me  in  her  closet ;  but  in  public  she  was  too 
nient  and  sad,  to  pny  mc  much  regard." 

"  Poor  heart !  she  is  little  less  to  be  pitied 
than  ourselves,"  said  Catherine,  "  but  bow  did 
King  Rich mond  demean  himself  toivards  you?" 

"  Oh !  he  honoured  me  with  a  low  reverence 
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Hiid  a  kiss  williat,  which  BSToared  mightily  «f 
his  conventual  hrecdinp:  Bud  enqoiml,  wMi 
clue  Golemnity,  after  hii  Ires  cfiere  Mstirrs  «t 
HflveriDg  ill  tlie  Botver.  He  likviviBe  favoured 
mc  with  n  eight  of  his  inrant  prc^ity,  and 
CHuecd  the  hopeful  heii  T  Pendragon,  to  pre* 
scut  roe  with  a  diamond  irkanet  and  pend^nU, 
of  smsll  value,  as  a  ]  'of  his  regard  tu  hU 
loving  aunt.  At  parting  too,  hib  Higlinesa  cx- 
preMed  himself  rafirTfll loudly  well  diipoMd  to 
})leaBure  u>  id  kII  reaMMible  matters." 

"We  are  migfaUly  beholdeD  to  him  for  hit 
gracious  care  of  ua,"  retarned  Catl^rine>  inn- 
ically.  "  But,  nethiuliB,  our  royal  brother  » 
loeiijg  time,  ia  providing  fitting  coDsorta  for  hii 
beloved  siatert.  Prithee,  Cicely,  did  be  toM^ 
on  that  point?" 

"  In  good  faith,  Catherine,  he  appeared  la 
consider  ua  perfectly  out  of  the  queatioo,  wbea 
matrimonial  projecta  w»e  bronght  on  tbe 
tapis,  alibiKigh  he  talked  of  the  nccestiity  of 
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providing  suiLtibIti  s[Hiue«R  fur  bantlings  of  his 
own,  tlie  eldeet  of  wliioli  liaa  not  seen  seven 
BuiniDLTe." 

"His  putMnnl  solicitude,  is  provident  be- 
timw,"  siu«I  Catlierinc,  '*  but  how  did  tlie  nobles 
of  the  court,  bear  thcoisulves  towards  the 
daughter  of  their  lato  sovereign  i" 

"  Those  who  were  inclined  to  Yorkist  princi- 
ples, ventared  not  lo  direct  a  glance  towards 
my  sister  or  niyselr',  lest  tliey  should  be  sus- 
pected of  [Hiying  treasonable  homage  to  the 
white  rose;  but  their  caution  was  be^t  pleas- 
ing to  me." 

"  And  how  did  the  Lancastrian  party  demean 
themselves  i" 

*'Oh  !  with  the  free  and  eaHybcaringof  men, 
who  considered  themselves  entitled  to  become 
candidates   for   the   hands  of   royal   damselx. 

I  was  counted  passing  fair  among  them  too; 
and  it  appeared,  that  tliey  risked  nonght  by 
allowing  their  admiration  to  become np{i}ircnt." 


so  THE    PILURIMS 

"  Insolent  traitors !  I  marvel  at  their  pr^ 
Bumption  !"  exclaimed  tlie  Princera  Anne,  "  I 
would  soon  convince  tliem  of  tfaeir  fully,  did 
tlicy  dare  to  raise  tbeir    ,'es  to  me." 

"  Under  favour,"  »  .  Catberioc,  "  I  tliiok 
you  would  tict  unwisel;  ;  for  were  it  my  foc» 
tune  to  appear  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  a  red-rost 
gallant,  his  pussiou  uld  provide  me  with 
store  of  divergioD  eno  ,  to  dispel  for  a  whole 
month,  the  tedium  of  this  solitude ;  where,  in 
good  sooth,  Wfl  are  as  dolorous  kb  in  the  nne- 
tuary,  in  the  days  of  wicked  uncle  Dickon." 

"  Ah  1"  said  the  Lady  Cicely,  sighii^,  "  how 
can  you»  with  so  much  levity,  recal  the  me- 
mory of  those  most  unhappy  days?  Simly, 
we  are  ungrateful  to  Providence,  in  mnnnni^ 
ing  against  the  peaceful  asylum  in  which  we 
are  permitted  to  find  shelter,  afler  the  frightCal 
storms  that  troubled  our  dawn  of  life." 

Then,  complaining  of  fatigue,  she  emtM'aocd 
her  sistersj  wd  they  separated  for  th^  night, 
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"  ihr  hrightencj  tiki;  (he  lily 
Till  hn  win  hue  ou  gone. 

And  wiih  TM)'  check  and  rubie  lip 
S)i«  imilud  her  lo»e  upon." 

OU  Ballad— The  Gay  Gi«» 


T«B  pale  clieek  and  heavy  eyes  of  tlie  Lady 
Cicply,  next  morning,  attracted  the  attention  of 
her  sistera.  To  their  nnxious  enquiries  re- 
specting her  India  posit!  on,  Rhe  replied, "  that  she 
had  been  troubled  with  imitating  dreams  of  her 
put  dangers. 

•'  In  which,  I  siippofle,  yonr  brave  deliverer 
faaid   hii   due  share/'    mid   Catherine,  archly 
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riglitfi  of  our  family  eatirely  Qi(urpi>d  by  tW 
Earl  of  Kicbmoiid,  who  dUdains,  eveo  to  mra- 
tioti  the  better  title  of  bi    consort." 

"  He  patient  for  aw  e,  Cattierine,  and  yon 
will  see  tbe  glory  of  oui  ouae  revive  iu  the  fo^ 
terity  of  our  tiister,  w)  «  elder  claim  we  an 
all  bound  to  recognise." 

"  Very  dutifully  i  eo,  Cecily  y<rar  Uu 
vihit  to  the  court  hntt  larvellomly  improyei 
your  loyalty,  and,  peradventare,  when  I  alaDd 
high  enough  in  King Richmoad's  favor  to  receive 
an  invitation  to  the  court,  his  graciousnew  may 
havea  like  happy  effect  on  myrebellioua  t«mpert 
but,"  continned  Catherine,  **  in  tlie  mean  mwod, 
laball  indolgemyeelf  in  what  freedom  of  speech 
listelb  me  beat,  since  even  the  caged  dove  la- 
menteth  her  eapUvity,  unreatruocd  by  the  dia- 
pleasure  of  her  tyrannous  keeper." 

"  Certee,  it  ia  not  of  personal  restraiDt 
that    your    ladyship  complains,"' — said   Lady 
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1  caro  nut 
ich  terms," 


-ould 


Killi  Qg  worth ;  "since  you  have  free  liborty  of 
rilling,  hunting,  liaivking,  or  any  other  princely 
divertisement,  suitable  to  your  sex  and  age." 

"  Yes,  Iruly,  hut  in  the  presence  of  jailors, 
•nd  surrounded  by  spies,  I  raarrcl  who  could 
tiwte  pleasure  in  the  like  company  ? 
if  I  ever  hunt  or  hawk  again,  ou  si 
njitinnl  the  Lady  Anne. 
-  '*  And  greatly  Henry  of  Richni 
heed  if  you  never  did,"  said  Catlicrine,  laugh- 
mg.  "  Nuw,  I  am  diff<;rcntly  uiiu<lcd,  and 
since  it  appears  that  we  may  rerreato  ourRelves 
ill  thexe  exercises,  at  our  pleasure,  I  will,  that 
you,  Lady  Killtngivorth,  order,  furlliivilli,  the 
lluntAmen  and  liounde,  to  hnld  themselves  in 
reudtnc*!!  to  attend  ns  by  the  time  we  have 
donned  oitr  riding  lire;  as  I  mean  to  hant  this 
very  day." 

'  **  Anything  to  eonteut  your  iHttyship,  if  that 
be   within   the  bounds  of  jHtKuibility,"  replied 
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Lndy  Killiogwortb,  leRving  the  room  for  tba 
pur)>ose  of  giving  the  necessary  orders. 

In  tUe  space  of  an  hour  the  steeds  were  ca- 
parisoned, the  houodd  cc  ipled,  and  the  wbule 
of  tlie  princesses'  retinue  n  attendaDoe. 

"  It  is  near  unto  high  noon,  an't  like  yow 
royal  graces,"  said  W  fran,  the  haatsniBii, 
much  disconcerted  by  the  uasportsmaD-tike 
proceeding,  of  commcuc  i^  the  chase  at  so  un* 
seasoQable  an  liour.  "  I  wot  you  must  be  ctm- 
teuted  with  woeful  lack  of  sport  to-day ;  bfr 
sides,  the  scorching  beams  of  the  sun  will  not 
only  risk  marring  your  beauties,  but  what  ii 
worse,  vill  cause  the  dogs  to  hang  chase  withal 
— poor  beasties !" 

*'  Never  fear,  Wolfran,"  replied  the  Lady 
Catherine,  laughing,  *<  against  tbe  first  peril, 
our  riding  masks  will  defend  us ;  and  as  for  tbe 
second,  if  it  should  chance  to  befal,  we  wilt 
promise  not  to  chide  you,  or  accuse  your  beloved 
dogs  of  having  disgraced  their  training,  but  rest 
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saliBfied  with  the  better  divcrliaement,  of  having 
followed  our  own  pleasure." 

AFler  beating  tlie  covers,  in  vain,  for  some 
time,  Wolfr&D  at  last  started  a  pied  buck,  and 
the  whole  party  followed  the  chase  ia  high 
spirits.  The  Lady  Cathprine  had  ever  bceuao 
eusloraed  to  be  the  foremost  rider;  but  white 
Clovif,  Lady  Cicely's  favorite  hunter,  liod,  €liir> 
ing  his  mistress's  late  absence,  bi'«ii  aired  by 
Baldwin,  tlie  page,  and  now  began  to  t 
•ome  of  the  long  dormant  spirit,  which  the 
eqiiettrian  abilities  of  that  audacious  yonngslcr 
had  drawn  forth  ;  and  seeing  the  Lady  Cathe- 
rine's steed  before  him,  wliite  Clovis  determined 
not  to  be  outdone,  and  set  off  at  such  sj>ced  that 
he  Mwii  distanced  the  whole  tntin. 

The  Lady  Cicely  was  in  no  mood  to  enjoy 
the  boisterous  amusement  of  the  chase  that  <liiy, 
and  endenvoured  to  restrain  the  mettlesomo 
spirit  of  her  steed,  whereat,  white  Clovis  taking 
c  2 
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amliruge,  began  to  rear  and  plunge  with  Buch 
violence,  tliHt  hiB  fHir  rider  feeling  some  alarm, 
lest  nhc  should  be  unable  to  keep  bcr  seat,  crie<l 
for  HSKistance  to  a  person  in  hunter's  garb, 
whom  she  perceived  at  a  little  distance,  leauiDg 
against  a  tree.  He  instantly  intercepted  the 
boi'se,  and  seizing  the  b:  die  rein  firmly,  lifW 
the  pviiiccss  from  the  a  Idle,  and  placed  her  in 
safety  on  the  green  tiirf.  Meantime  the  refrac- 
tory Bleed  sprang  off  after  the  bounds  with  the 
speed  of  an  arrow. 

"  It  was  fortunate  that  I  was  near  you  at  w 
critical  a  moment,  lady,"  he  said,  "  for  one  of 
the  girths  of  your  saddle  had  given  way." 

Cicely  uttered  a  lively  exclamation  of  plea- 
sure at  the  sound  of  his  voice;  and  at  the  same 
moment  raising  her  eyes  to  bis  face,  reof^ised 
the  features  of  the  brave  unknown ;  who  had 
on  the  preceding  evening  rescued  her  from  a 
fate  80  full  of  horror. 


"  By  what  cliance  U  it,  gallant  stranger," 
said  ftlie,  "  lliat  you  arc  ever  at  band  in  time  of 
peril  ?" 

"  Through  the  direction  of  my  good  angel,  I 
should  say,"  replied  he,  respeclfully  raising  the 
hand  which  she  extended  towards  him,  to  his 
lips,  "  were  it  not  that  the  happiness  of  being 
able  to  render  you  a  trifling  service,  is  pur- 
chased at  a  price  which  lo  fatal  to  my  peace." 

"How  will  you  explain  thatsaying,  fair  Sir?" 
asked  the  princess,  louking  down  and  blushing. 

"  Nay,  gentle  iKdy,  ask' me  not  to  do  that,  or 
I  ehatt  cay  too  miicli,"  lie  replied,  tvith  an  elo- 
(jiient  glance. 

"  You  will  tell  me  your  name,  at  any  rate,  I 
hope,"  said  Cicely,  "  for,  though  I  do  not 
recognize  your  features,  your  voice  ia  so  liimi< 
liar  to  mine  ear,  that  I  am  tempted  to  tbink  wo 
have  met  before ;  nay,  now  I  look  at  you  more 
attentively,  I  am  persuaded  that  we  have,  but 
H  must  have  been  in  years  long  past." 
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"  Waa  it  not  in  tht  sanctuary  at  Westmiiwler, 
royal  lady?'  said  t)ie  stranger,  a  enddpn  flush  of 
pleasure,  lighting  up  Vis  melaiicboly  featares. 

"  In  good  sooth,  it  wan,"  she  replied,  "  How 
could  I  ever  forget  tlie  noble  youtb  who  wsa 
n-ont  to  render  my  unli:  ly  mother,  my  usteri^ 
and  myself,  so  many  kii  dly  courleaiea? — ^Toa 
are  the  lieirof  Welles  ani  Willoughby?" 

"  The  last  representative  of  tiiat  unfortunate 
house,"  he  rejoined,  "  but  Lady  Cicely,  you  ar« 
too  kind  to  bear  in  mind,  sucb  trifling  marks  (tf 
sympathy  and  attention,  as  ao  unfortunate 
orphan  boy,  (whose  life  was  only  preserved  by 
the  protection  of  sanctuary)  was  able  to  render 
you." 

"  You  know  not  how  preoona  they  were  to 
us,  at  the  time  they  were  offered,"  ahe  replied, 
"nor  how  sweet  the  remembrance  of  ibem  has 
been  to  me,  at  least,  in  the  dreary  interval  that 
has  past  since  last  we  met." 

"And  ta  it  possible)"  said  Welles,  presung 
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tbe  *oh  arm  tliat  rested  on  liifi,  to  liis  throbbing 
heart ;  '*  ia  it  possible,  fair  Plantagenet,  that  you 
bare  ever  condescended  to  bestow  a  thought  on 
one,  who  has  bceo  forgotten  by  all  the  world 
beaide?" 

*'A8k  me  not  how  many  !"  said  she  blushing, 
and  averting  her  eyes. 

She  felt  the  arm  on  which  she  leaned,  trem- 
ble as  she  spoke;  and  when  slicctased,  Welles, 
seizing  both  her  hands  in  his,  exclaimed  in  a 
voice  broken  with  itrong  emotion, — 

"  Why  have  we  met  again,  since  inexorable 
destiny  must  for  aye  divide  those,  whose  fond 
hearts  love  has  in  vain  united  ?" 

"You  are  mistaken,"  said  Cicely,  "if  you 
suppose  that  my  royal  birth  will  form  a  barrier 
to  my  union  with  a  subject.  The  king  (if  in- 
deed his  selfish  policy,  doom  not  myself  and  my 
sisters  to  a  life  of  cloistered  seclusion)  will,  or 
I  mistake  him  strangely,  easily  foi^ve  the  of- 
fence of  our  forming  inferior  alliances," 


89  THE    PILGRIMS 

"  Tell  me  no  more  !"  iiiterrupted  Well(% 
jMssionatflly,  "  or  eay  you  are  ttie  daughter  of 
u  crestlesH  yconiaD  !  uay,  of  a  peasant — of  any 
fxtlier,  save  of  the  remorseless  tyrant  who 
doomed  mine  to  a  scuB    I." 

"  Alas !"  replied  tlie  n  eping  Cicely,  "  I  h»« 
been  told  that  the  meu  ory  of  tliat  deed  tat 
heavily  on  my  poor  father's  Bpirit,  in  the  hour 
of  hie  departure;  and  sorely  did  lie  supplicate 
the  saints  to  intercede  with  him  for  pardoo; 
and  if  deep  penitence  could  avail  faim,  I 
trust  his  soul  hath  gotteo  grace."  She  vept 
afresh. 

"Wretch  that  I  am,  to  grieve  your  geotU 
nature  thus,  sweet  maid  !"  saidWelles,  who  waa 
deeply  moved  at  the  sight  of  Cicely's  tears. 

"Nay,"  she  replied,  "however  painfut  it  i<t 
for  a  child  to  hear  allusions  to  a  father's  crimes, 
I  can  readily  forgive  the  pnng  your  words  have 
inflicted  on  my  heart,  Lord  Welles ;  for  well  I 
know  how  deadly  have  been  the  wrongs  you 
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have  suffered  from  my  lionse — would  lliat  it 
were  in  mj'  power  to  atone  to  you  for  them." 

"Angel!"  exclaimed  AVelleii,  gazing  with 
mournful  tenderuees  u|K>n  her,  "  Wliy  is  ii  not 
permitted  to  ine  to  devote  my  life  to  your 
sorvictf  ?  and  why  does  tbo  red  torrent  of  a 
Itiilii'r'baiid  H  grandsire'H  lilood,  rush  like  a  spa 
of  fire,  bctneeu  me  and  the  daughter  of  their 
murderer." 

**  And  yet,"  BHid  Cicely,  "  Henry  of  Rich- 
mond, your  mRRter,  scrupled  iiut  tu  wed 
my  sixter,  under  circumijtaaccs  of  a  eiiuilur 
nature." 

"True,"  replied  WelleB,  "and,  in  a  blessed 
Itour  for  bh'eding  England,  entwined  the  rival 
roses  in  the  myrtle  wreathe  of  wedlock,  yet  I 
have  been  tuld,  the  uoiou  liax  not  been  produc- 
live  of  liappincsa  to  tliemEelven." 

"  BecHUM!  the  cold-hcarted  tyrant  eould  not 

appreciate  the  love  of  a  faithful  consort ;  nor 

forget  that  her  title  to  the  crown  be  wears,  nai 

c  b 
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better  llian  his  own,"  said  Cicely,  "  bat  job 
arc  not  like  him,  noblR  Welles." 

"  Hear  me,  sweet  mai«i,"  said  Welles,  "  for  I 
have  other  Hcruples  not  I  >  be  lightly  overcame. 
Youare  the  daughter  or  a  king — nay,  more  than 
that;  after  your  sister  id  her  children— pre- 
sumptive heireBB  to  a  hrone — the  throne  «! 
England,  royal  Cice  ind  shall   I,  a  laDcllrcs 

adventurer,  in  thesorv  e  ofa  foreign  prinrr, 
dare  to  raise  my  eyes  to  yon  ?" 

"They  say  princesses  must  be  wooers,  if  they 
would  wed  with  those  beneath  tbemi  noble 
Welles,"  replied  Cicely  binshing,  <*  if  indeed  yon 
love  me — " 

"Bear  witness  for  m«,  alt  ye  saints  and 
angels!"  exclaimed  Welles  passionately,  "ifevei 
man  loved  more  truly,  more  devoutly  than  I." 

"  Then  why  do  you  not  ask  me  of  the  King? 
as  yon  are  of  a  race  whose  fealty  to  the  cause 
of  Lancaster,  has  been  so  deeply  testified," 
•aid  Cicely. 
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**  Would  joQ  indeed  for^o  the  chaDce  of 
royalty,  and  all  the  lufty  hopes  to  which  5011 
are  by  birth  entitled,  tu  unite  yourself  to  a  man 
of  desperate  fortunes  ?"  demanded  Welles  ;  and 
Cict'ly  raising  her  full  clear  blue  eyes  to  his 
fate,  replied  imliesitatingly  : — 

"  I  would." 

There  was  a  uaajestic  brevity  in  Iter  reply, 
that  might  have  well  beseemed  a  queen's  de- 
claration of  her  pleasure  to  a  subject,  and  yel, 
all  lite  tender  devotion  of  a  iover  was  conveyed 
in  those  two  words.  Welles  forgot  every  con- 
sideration, which  bad  hitherto  impelled  bim 
to  do  violence  to  his  own  feelings,  and  throw- 
iug  himself  at  her  feet,  avowed  his  passion,  and 
plighted  her  his  fiiith  in  reply. 

The  continuance  of  tlicir  perilous  interview 
was  precarious.  Welles,  in  answer  to  a  ques- 
UoD  of  hers,  proceeded  to  inform  the  Lady 
Cicely,  that  the  Ring's  ingratitude,  in  ba%'ing 
IMircliused  the  co-operation  of  the  person,  on 
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wbom  ihe  forfeited  heritage  of  his  raniily  ^iJ 
been  bestowed,  by  coiiBroiing  King  Edward'n 
grant  to  Lim  for  ever,  b.  id  induced  biin,  Hfier 
having  distinguiebcd  himself  in  the  Battle  of 
Bosworth  to  leave  the  K  gdom  in  di6guijt,and 
liBving  entered  into  the  lervice  of  Ihc  Duke 
of  Brctagne,  lie  had  att  lued  to  a  commniid 
of  Bome  importance  in  I  «  army,  but  after  the 
death  of  theDuke,  and  the  larriageef  liiabeiresBi 
with  tiicKing  of  France,  he  had  reeciitlvrclnmrd 
to  his  native  coiiDtry,and  having  by  accidentseen 
her  and  her  sisters,  during  the  solemniaatioD 
of  high  mass  at  Waltham  Abbey,  he  bad  expe- 
rienced  a  renewal  of  the  boyish  passion,  that 
had  first  touched  his  youthful  heart,  while  in 
the  sanctuary  at  Westminster,  and  he  bad  not 
been  able  to  resist  the  delight  of  lingering  in 
the  vicinity  of  Havering  Bower,  in  order  te 
enjoy  the  happiness  of  occasionally  beholding 
ber. 

More,  much  more,  would  Welles  have  said  on 
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tliis  subject,  but  tlic  park  notr  raiig  wiib  a  to- 
multunu^i  wiDding  of  horns,  and  the  fihouU  of 
tlie  attcndimU  crying: — 

"The  Lady  Cicely  !—Wl,ai  ?— Ho  !  ibe 
Princess !" 

"  We  roust  part,"  said  slie,  "  1  am  missed, 
and  must,  by  my  iiifitnnt  appearance,  quiet  the 
alarm  of  my  sii;tcr«  and  Lady  Killlngworth. — 
Pl- re  ha  I  ice  we  may  meet  again." 

"  Oil,  duubtless!"  lie  replied,  impetuDusly  ; 
then  added  in  a  suppressed  voice  of  deep  emo- 
tion :  "  Albeit,  it  were  belter  for  us  both,  if  wa 
never  did  1" 

Cicely  turned  a  reproachful  glance  upon  bim 
— and  he  exclaimed: — 

"  Aye  !  let  us  meet  and  tjuickly — Only  name 
the  time  and  place,  Uidy  mine,  for  1  am  yours 
through  life  and  death " 

"  Nay  !  mock  me  not  with  such  di;ceitfu) 
vurds  of  homage  and  <)cvutton>"   replied  tho 
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priHCGBi,  "  since  your  will  tronseuta  not  to  tfie 
pHBuion  }'ou  Hvovf,  proud  LancastriaD,  and  it 
irks  your  cold  heart  to  love  the  daughter  of 
your  foe." 

"  It  in  a  crime  in  me  to  do  bo,  as  well  yoa 
know,  Bweet  maid,  and  y  t  1  would  not  help  it 
if  I  could!" — continued  be,  claspiag  her  hand 
in  his. 

"  Say  yoB  so,  brave  W  les,"  retimed  Cicely, 
Hmiling  through  her  tears,  "then,  am  I  well 
content  to  own  my  love,  and  to  appoint  yon  a 
meeting  in  the  cliapel  this  very  evening,  after 
vespera. — You  ahall  gain  admittance  without 
difficulty,  for  it  ts  open  to  all  who  feel  disposed 
to  pay  their  devotions  at  the  shrine  of  St. 
Edward,  the  royal  patron  and  founder  of 
Havering  Bower." 

The  sudden  approach  of  her  company  pre- 
vented her  from  saying  more;  and  as  the 
honourable  feelings  and  manly  pride  of  Welles 
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[^  U)  escape  this  time,  \t  itlwut  GtUag  poawlf 
90t ;  but  let  lilm  Dot  aguin  insult  yoo,  bi  my 
l^sence.  Farewell,  lattiL-s"  coutinatd  Wclltw, 
'^U  you  liave  further  catue  of  eorapbunt,  eom- 
J^  your  quarrel  to  tlte  King,  wbo  But,  and 
.  ill  redrL>8s  your  wrong"." 

Be  bowed  to  the  fair  kictera,  and  *lowly  and 
)aniy  withdrew. 
**He  is  a  valiant  man  and  true,  and  of  • 
kobU  presence,  witbal,"  Mttd  tbe  Vady  CatW- 
bte,  following  hia  majeslir  figure  witb  ber  eyc% 
iBtil  he  diMippeared  among  tb«  ibiek  eopM- 
jMod  of  a  grore  to  the  left. 

**  I  wis  we  did  bim  injostiee  in  oar  ■armiiea, 
jpf  last  night,"  replied  (be  ladjr  Aaue. 

"Youdid,  undoubtedly,"  nid  Catl>eriu«,"bol 
itOtwiUiRtaoding,  I  could  have  kiMed  Lim  oat- 
right,  for  his  bold  bearing  aod  brave  r«-p1i««  to 
yon  aancy  Jark-in-offire,  Ralph  SwilUngtoa; 
fj«t  I  will  rtill  aver,  lliat  be  duth  vtrangely 
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Vcllcs  bore  Ilia  scrutiny  with  sn  njr  of 
liRUgltty  indifference;  and  replied  BCDrnfuUy.— 

"It  is  well,  as  you  observe  Sir  CaBlclUn; 
or,  whatever,  else,  may  be  your  proper  Utle  of 
office;  that  strangers  are  sometimes  at  hnml  to 
succour  this  royal  lady ;  since  those  whose  ilutjp 
it  is  to  protect  her,  are  so  negligent  of  their 
cliargc," 

Sir  Italph  Snillingti  it  his  lip  ;  and  tun»- 
ing  from  Welles,  aaid: — 

"  I  would  whisper  a  word  of  advice  in  my 
Lady  Killingworth's  ear.  That  it  would  be- 
come her,  to  look  more  closely  to  the  movements 
of  such  errant  damosels  for  the  future.  For 
mine  own  part,  I  shall  hold  it  my  dnty  to  report 
this  mat*  ad  venture,  to  my  lord  the  King." 

"  You  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble,  Sir 
Ralph  SwillingloD,"  said  the  Lady  Cicely,  "  for 
it  is  my  intention  lo  inform  my  royal  brother 
and  sister,  forthwith,  of  my  late  perils ;  and  I 
shall  be  instant  with  his  highness,  to  remove  ua 
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from  thia  place,  into  liiii  more  immediate  care 
and  protection,  for  w)iic)i,  lie  will  doubtless  cuu- 
sider  tlitj  negligence  of  our  present  serviintB 
as  a  sufficient  reason." 

"In  the  meantime,  look  to  yourself,  fair 
ntadam !  and  consider  wlietber,  your  late  con- 
duct, and  new  associates  will  beur  tlie  examina- 
tion of  his  UigUness's  council,"  muttered  the 
Castellan  between  bis  shut  teeth. 

It  was  well  for  hira  that  the  liery  Welles 
heard  not  this  insolent  speech  ;  or  futal  conse- 
quences might  have  ensued.  As  it  was,  the 
young  lady,  as  if  in  defiiiucc  of  Swill iiigton's 
implied  menaces,  refused  to  remount  her  horse^ 
and  permitted  Welles  to  walk  by  Iter  side,  till 
ihey  reached  tbe  very  gates  of  the  palace ;  and 
when  they  were  flung  open  to  receive  her,  sbc 
turned  to  Welles,  and  said  :— ~ 

"Noble  stranger,  had  I  a  home  of  which 
I  was  the  mistress,  I  would  say,  vutur  freely, 
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■nd  partake  of  the  lio«pitality  of  a  Plants 
genet." 

"Anil,  by  my  faith  !  Mndam,"  said  the  Caet«l< 
Ian,  "  the  kiug  does  cot  empower  you  to  gin 
harbour  to  all  the  vagrants  you  may  find  lurk- 
ing (with  what  purpose,  God  wot)  od  his  miDOt 
of  Havering  in  the  Bower." 

'•Villain!  thou  shall  pay  dearly  for  ilij 
taunts,"  exckinied  Welles,  starting  forward, 
and  laying  hand  on  his  sword.  Sir  Ralph  re- 
treated hastily  within  the  gales,  and  began  (e 
call  to  his  aerving-men  to  fetch  bim  liis  best 
rapier,  as  the  one  he  wore  was  not  trust-worlhf 
to  execute  his  vengeance. 

**  For  heaven's  sake  forbear,"  said  the  prin- 
cess, detaining  Welles,  who  was  about  to  follow 
the  Castellan  into  his  stronghold;  "consider 
the  construction  the  King  will  put  on  this 
rashness." 

f'  I  obev  you,  gracious  iady,  and  shall  suffer 
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Itiin  to  escape  this  time,  uitliout  fitting  pnnbh- 
mcnt :  but  let  liim  not  agiUD  insult  you,  in  my 
prcBeiice.  FHrewcll,lailK'ii,"  continued  Wdles, 
"  if  you  Lave  further  cause  of  compluut,  com- 
mit your  quarrel  to  the  King,  who  inuBt,  and 
will  redress  your  wrongn." 

He  bowed  to  the  fair  sislcrs,  and  slowly  and 
■teraly  withdrew. 

"He  ie  a  valiant  roan  and  true,  and  of  a 
noble  presence,  withal,"  said  the  Lady  Cathe- 
rine, following  his  majestic  figure  with  her  eyes, 
until  he  disappeared  among  the  thick  copse- 
wood  of  a  groTC  to  the  left. 

"  I  wis  we  did  him  injustice  in  our  surmises, 
of  last  night,"  replied  the  ludy  Anne. 

"  Youdid,  undoubtedly,"  said  Catherine, "but 
notwithstanding,  I  could  have  kisaed  him  out- 
right, for  his  bold  bearing  and  brave  replies  to 
yon  saucy  Jaclt-in-office,  Ralph  Swillington  j 
yet  I  will  still  aver,  that  he  doth  strangely 
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>  of  ballad  lore. 

bold  Robin 

Hood.' 

The  Lady  Cicely,  «xpremng  some  uimw- 
new  at  this  diwonrae,  the  niten  reUred  into 
their  withdniwiDg  room,  aod  boned  theoMelni 
mth  thur  embroidery  fruiM  in  silenoe. 


CHAPTER  HI. 


After  an  Lour  a  quiet  occupation,  the 
iMily  Catherine  pustied  her  frame  from  her, 
■"yingt  "  Out  Upon  this  Rtupid  Gtitchery,  I  am 
S  wenry  of  it !  I  protest  I  would  rather  mam 
tlic  Ihiii),  at  mine  own  discretion,  in  gip^y  tire, 
tlian  wear  royal  rubes  in  a  })a1acc,  where  I  am 
abiding  contrary  to  roy  own  free  will." 

*'  Hist !     ladies,"    eaid    Ualilwin,    the    page, 
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AcaakttVy  Ibr  ta  taiak 

rrcrj^  word  he  wrilo^  ala«d»  i 

aear  his  stadj  door,   I  beeoa 

cdi&d  bjr  Ids  vbolc  conoipoo 

**Tboa   art   a   warward    i 
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Cicelr«    *  ret    I    thank    thee 
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^un^    and   will  speedily   circuniTent  our 
■y,  by  writing  a  full  detail  o(  these  niiaad- 
tores  to  the  King,  and  truth  (.liall  prevail." 
Not  if  your  Grace  designs  to  send   her  to 
rt,"  observed  Baldwin,  slily,  "  therefore  I 
ibly  advise  you,  to  devise  as  plausible  a  Ule 
rou  may,  to  which  myself  will  bear  witness, 
am  in  duty  bound  to  serve  you,  both  by  word 
[  deed ;    uiid  the  word  may,  in  these  times, 
ka  perform  better  service  than  the  deed." 
•*  Go  to,  Baldwin  I  thou  art  an  adept  in  all 
tarts  of  thy  calling,    1  see,"  said  tlie   Lady 
lely,  *■  but  in  this  instance,  as  in  every  other 
111  which  I  bave  had  concernment,  a  plain 
Cement  of  facta  will  beat  avail  me;  and  if  1 
td  thy  aid,  it  will  be  in  seeking  me  out  some 
Kt-worthy  messenger,  who   will  deliver  my 
heket  to  the  King." 

[••  That  will  avail  your  Ladyship  right  little," 
Llied  Baldwin,  "  when  his  Highness  shall 
fre   read   Swillington's  story,  which  he  will 
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Amcti  a  good  koor  hei 

s.    Now,  if  I  ouglit  pra 

H  voald  be  to  cnpow 

knigiit  or oqinR^  sodii^ 

royJ  Lodjdiip  moj  veil  wa 

SwBEBgtaa's  courier,  and  citl 

ft««b  vio  kk  letter  frooi  Ua, 

wiiU^iiBtil  yoor  own  letter 

voold  niTeeir  (fcr  want  of  m  b 

■oont  while  Ckms,  and  ridc^  fi 

«pe«d,  to  Sheen,  where  I  woak 

lirer  joor  pnekel,  fiuthfatly  mud 

the  King's  own  huMk." 

^  Bt  ni j  friih,  Mter,"  aid  L 
the  bor  cooascb  welL  Were  1 
prerail  on  thegalfamtruigcrof  d 
U>  add  this  one  serrire  to  thote 
rendered  yoa  ;  and  if  I  read  him 
deed  he  will  delight  in." 

"^*  Nos"  answered  the  Ladr  Ci 
never  engage  bim  in  so  perikos 
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Hgton's  packet  eliall  Dot  be  prevetited  by 
A  qnestionable  measure  of  mine.  I  will 
ilediate  ia  writing  to  the  King:  but  will 
MDe  epistle  to  the  good  ordering  of  Pro- 
Bt  who  will  care  for  the  cause  of  trutk 
Bocence." 

then  callei)  for  her  writing  tables,  and 
1  a  short,  clear,  and  dignified  statement 
I'wfaole  matter;  and  having  sujicrecribed 
^lateh  "  To  the  most  royal  haiid«  ul'  the 
■  Highness,"  she  encircled  it  with  a  nnr- 
Iter  ribband,  richly  wrought  with  flowers, 
die-work,  and  sealed  it  with  a  device,  b«- 
ig  the  united  rosea  of  York  and  Lan- 
Burrounded  with  a  wreath  of  laurel  and 

mingled  with  olive  leaves. 

V  exdaimcil  the  Lady  Anne,  disdain^ 
igariiing  the  impresiiion.  "  la  this  a  de- 
&et  for  a  princess  of  the  legitimate  line 
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-J   Shwn:    and  «ith    a 

^yy^pacitd  Lady  Kiliincw 

^  «**?«*■  service  ia  the  ciap. 

C  atherin*  alone ;  ^Lo.  for 

'    'e^ein declined  attcndinj 

Js  «*  to  be  /wRd  that  :i 

Lady  Cicely  were  more  cc 

r  rw.cliiRg  interiiew  with  Wc 
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^  tritb  evil  daigiM  iplirt  \m  ^^ 
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»dly  Gody  rdl  tU  iaH^  a^k,  te 
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"  HowM)«  Blatidlui  ?"  mIki 
Mirpriac. 

"  Oh  !  I  hrnvf  Udii^  whid 
meluieholy  Grmee  Bmile.  1 
CBtherine  laogbed  oal-riglit,i 
merriment,  witba],  wben  the 
"  I  will  Tentare  to  gatm, 
Swillington  !■  dspland  fitH 
nothing  on  tbis  «arth  woDld 
Catherine  so  mneh,"  replied  tl 
"Your  Lndyaliip'sgneniBi 
we  will  r^ard  it  in  the  ligh 
since  such  event  is  vwy  likel; 
your  packet  being  preMnted  t 
twelve  hoan  before  hk  Bigbn 
Swill ington's  tale." 

"Nay,  my  good  Mandlio,  In 
all  Baldwin's  speed  would  proTi 
laek  of  overtaking  a  wcll-mouai 
bad  started  an  hour  before  be  vi 


low  Baldwin  sped  I  ouinot  utrwer : 
knoip,  tliHt  overtaking  Gilbert  Sbaw 
i  that  MMDc  one  wm  cspabic  of  p 
g  tliat  Ui«  varlet  retsmol  to  the  tm^t 
in  Utv  Uat  (CD  minute*,  bAving  toM  Smit- 
Mi's  packet,  and  gained  a  hniwa  horf.' 
Loit  dwillington'8   {Murkct !"  ftfiajai  A« 
IMM  in  breatklew  agitaUod — '^hawmtdhf 

Troth  my  Ladjr.  bat  ikHt  m  mtn  Ah  I 
Wd{  allII[B«wAinfc«rt^«tatlh 
dcd  ia,  that  SwiDiagtaa  b  ia  afi 

and  Uie  whuie  bouelMU  leca 
ftc  oecaaion.  Bat  km  aoata  mf  I^ 
aaine,  wb<s  ytradiMtaw,  c—  namk  m^ 
k  natter." 

I^nt  upon  tbc«  far  •  fnatiaf  wtmtk  T  ^ 
Md  the  PrinecMCatWriaa,"  *r»^  Tl  I 
frUrfally  «itli  tlw  foiktn  rf  ^-fa; 
><iu  liast  tkimmed  tke  «rcaa  W  mj  ^^9^ 
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peeping  in,  "  arc  there  no  talo-boarcrs  within 
eanhot  ?" 

"  None,  good  Baldwin,"  replied  tlie  Lady 
Catherine,  "  therefore  declare  your  tidings." 

"  Your  ladyship  will  scarcely  thank  me  for 
them,  as  they  arc  none  of  the  best;  but  Um 
truth  is,  that  Sir  Swil  ington  has  penned  a 
notable  epistle,  in  which  lie  has  given  a  ma)- 
representaiion  to  the  King  of  the  perverse  acci- 
dents that  have  latelybefallcn  theLadyCicely." 

"  The  maliciouB  traitor !"  exclaimed  tbe 
Lady  Cntlieriue,  *'  but  how  know  yon  thin,  for 
certain,  Baldwin  ;  since  I  trow  you  are  not  hii 
ehosen  couDsellor  ?" 

**  Yet  I  am  ever  of  his  counsel  when  he  in- 
dites a  letter,  for  he  has  a  habit  of  repeatii^ 
every  word  he  write*,  alond,  and  as  I  am  often 
near  hU  study  door,  I  become,  par  accidetU, 
edified  by  his  whole  correspondence." 

*<Thou  art  a  wayward  imp,"  said  Lady 
Cicely,   "  yet   I  thank   tbee   for  thy  frieodly 
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I  warning,  and  will  speedily  circumvont  our 
enemy,  by  writing  a  full  detail  of  these  miBad- 
ventures  to  the  KiDg,  and  truth  shall  prevail." 
"  Not  if  your  Grace  designs  lo  send  her  to 
Court,"  observed  Bstldwin,  elily,  "  tlierefore  I 
buDtbly  advise  you,  to  di}vixeaB  plausible  a  tale 
•■  you  may,  to  which  myself  will  bear  wilness, 

I  as  I  am  in  duty  bound  to  serve  you,  both  by  word 
>nd  deed;  »nd  the  word  may,  in  these  times, 
often  perform  better  service  than  the  deed." 

"  Oo  to,  Baldwin  !  tliou  art  an  adept  in  all 
the  arts  of  thy  calling,  I  see,"  said  the  Lady 
Cicely,  "  but  in  this  instance,  as  in  every  other 
with  which  1  have  had  concernment,  a  plain 
statement  of  facts  will  best  avail  me;  and  if  I 
Deed  thy  aid,  it  will  be  in  sooking  me  out  some 
trust-worUiy  messenger,  who  will  deliver  my 
packet  to  the  King." 

"  That  will  avail  your  Ladyship  right  little," 
replied  Baldwin,  *'  when  his  Highness  shall 
have  read  Swillingtoa's  story,  which  be  will 
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li&ve  dune,  a  good  hour  before  your  lctl«r 
arrives.  Now,  if  I  iniglit  preButne  U)  offer  ros 
counsel,  it  would  be  to  empower  some  adveii' 
trouH  kniglil  or  B(]uire,  such  as,  perchance,  your 
royal  Ladyeliip  iimy  w  II  wot  of,  to  puniu 
Swilliiigton's  courier,  and  eilbcr  by  fruud  or 
force,  win  his  letter  froii  liini,  detaining  bin 
withal,  until  your  own  letter  is  sjied;  and  I 
would  myself  (for  want  of  a  hotter  adventure) 
mount  white  Clovis,  and  ride,  forthwith,  at  full 
&|>eed,  to  Slieeii,  where  I  would  engage  to  de- 
liver your  j>ackct,  faithfully  and  discreetly  iota 
the  King's  own  hands." 

"  By  my  faith,  Bister,"  said  Lady  Catherine) 
the  boy  counsuls  well.  Were  I  you,  I  would 
prevail  on  the  gallant  ranger  of  the  green-wood, 
to  add  this  one  scrvire  to  those  be  has  already 
rendered  you  ;  and  if  I  read  him  rightly,  il  is  a 
deed  he  will  delight  in." 

"  No,"  answered  the  Lady  Cicely,  "  I  will 
never  engage  bim  in  so  perilous  an  adventure. 
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Swill ingtoii'o  packet  bIiiiII  not  be  prevented  by 
any  sucli  ([uestionable  measure  of  mine.  1  will 
be  immediate  in  writing  to  the  King;  but  will 
leave  mine  epi§tle  to  the  good  ordering  of  Pro- 
vidence, who  will  care  for  the  cauee  of  truth 
BDt)  innocence." 

She  then  called  for  her  writing  tables,  and 
penned  a  short,  clear,  and  digniiied  statement 
of  the  whole  matter;  and  having  eupcrecribed 
tbe  dcapHteh  "To  the  most  royal  hands  of  the 
King'd  HighneBs,"  she  cuclrcled  it  with  a  nar- 
row silver  ribband,  richly  wrought  with  flowers, 
in  needle-work,  and  sealed  it  with  a  device,  be- 
tokening the  united  rosea  of  Yuik  and  Lan- 
CMstcr,  surrounded  with  a  wrcalbof  laurel  and 
iBjTtIc,  mingled  with  olive  leaves. 


*  Ha  !■ 


iclaimed  the  Lady  Anne,  disdain* 


I  luily  regarding  the  impression.  "  Is  this  a  de- 
I  vice  meet  for  a  princess  of  the  legitimate  line 
I  at  York,  to  use  ?" 

"The  ecal  was   a  present   from  tlie  King, 
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among  other  toys,  at  tlic  time  of  Ii'ib  espou^W 
replied  the  PrinccBs  Cicely ;  "  I  think  the  ute 
of  it,  in  the  present  coi  uncture  of  ouraSiurti, 
may  avail  me  somewl  t.  It  is  ever  wise  to 
mingle  the  cunutog  uf  o  liarmful  serpent  with 
the  truth  of  iho  innoc(      dove." 

She  then  placed-  )  packet  iu  tlie  hands  of 
Baldwin,  charging  I  to  leave  the  castle 
secretly,  and  use  liis  utinocit  speed  in  reacli- 
ing  Sheen ;  and  with  the  Lady  ADne,  ac- 
companied Lady  Killingworth,  to  attend  the 
vesper  ocrvicc  in  the  chape),  leaving  the  Lady 
Catherine  alone ;  who,  for  reasons  beat  knoim 
to  herself,  declined  attending  evening  prayers. 

It  is  to  be  /eared  that  the  thoughts  of  the 
Lady  Cicely  were  more  occupied  hy  her  ap- 
proaching interview  with  Welles,  than  with  her 
devotion. 

When  the  service  ended,  and  the  Lady  Anne, 
with  the  officers  of  the  houeohold,  were  retir- 
ing, the   elder  princess  expressed  a  wish  of 


or    WAI.SINGUAV. 


retnaining  io  the  cliapel,  for  tlio   purpose   of 
private  meditation. 

After  the  departure  of  the  priest  and  U'k 
little  flock,  the  Lady  Cicely  remained  alone  in 
the  state  gallery,  leaning  against  an  0{>en  win- 
dow, and  watching  the  varying  colours  of  the 
western  clouds,  as  their  bright  tints  faded,  and 
melted  into  the  grey  shades  of  twilight,  as  one 
by  one  they  vanished,  till  all  were  gone,  and  the 
heavens  retained  no  trace  of  their  glories. 

So  faded  the  hopes  of  the  princes^  as  hour 
after  hour  wore  away,  and  her  lover  appeared 
not;  and  she  now  re-called  to  her  mind  his  ex- 
pression— "  thai  it  were  belter  for  them  both,  if 
itiey  never  met  again."  Unwillingly  she  came 
I  to  the  ctmclusion,  that  his  deeply  rooted  scnti- 
niuuU  of  enmity  towards  her  father's  bouse,  had 
conquered  the  love  with  which,  in  spite  of  ihofic 
feelings,  he  had  evidently  regarded  her ;  and  she 
atghcd,  when  she  reflected,  on  how  sandy  a 
foundation  she  had  permitted  horeelf  to  erect 
D  2 
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hopes  that  were  so  soon  to  be  crushed.  A  mo- 
mentary fiueh  of  resentment  and  wouaded 
pride,  suffused  iicr  check,  as  she  thought  that 
she  had  suffered  her  ide  to  rest  on  one,  who 
could  not  sacrifice  party  limosity  for  Iter,  who 
would  willingly  have  res  ned  ttie  hopes  of  the 
throne,  to  which  she  was  nearly  sUied,  for  his 
sake ;  and  would  not  fo  noment  have  weighed 
friB  fallen  fortunes  against  his  noble  and  lieroic 
qualities. 

Still  she  lingered,  reluctant  to  give  up  all  tlie 
liopcH  of  an  interview,  which  she  bad  anttin- 
pati'd  with  such  thrilling  interest,  till  the 
chimes  of  the  chapel,  proclaiming  the  ninth 
hour,  warned  her  that  her  absence  would  no 
loi.ger  be  tolerated.  Slowly  and  sadly,  she 
retired  from  the  chapel,  and  bade  adieu  to  all 
hopes  of  seeing  Welles  again. 

On  her  return  to  the  casUe,  she  encountered 
Sir  Ralph  Swillington,  who  surveyed  ber  with 
a  look  the  roost  ofTeDsive  and  insoleBt;   then 
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led  outlawK,  liU  ciimpaiiuHw,  in  kiUiiig  awl 
the  royal  e^trott,  wliicd  yoar  Uif;bne« 
itoiuly  Hp]H)iiitctl  tu  guard  h«r  from  II'umI- 
to  Hnvcring  in  tiic  Bou-er," 
Oh,  most  faUc  and  c>tluii)»iou«  aAaertiuu  ! 
can  he  re.'illy  afliriii  go  villaiuous  an  ud- 
ith?"  iDtrrrupted  tlie  Princess  Cicely,  vrith 
rarst  of  hitter  eorroK'. 

**  Tiie  fuul  fiend  clajipercl.-tiir  him,  iherefure !" 
led  Maudlio,  trauRported  with  rtige,  «l  hcur- 
g  auch  an  aocuxatiuu  brought  against  her 
uilo  nii^ireRs. 

"All  honcel  jirajer,  weDch !  ao  I  will  aay 

I,  at  tlic  end  of  il  V  Miid  the  PrincetiK  C'a- 

hartae,  laughing.     "  But  to  pursue  this  bravo 

to  Its  close." 

i*  And  fora-.much,  the  Li.dy  Cit-ely  did  ivith- 

,iul  me,  with  fierce  ai.d  angry  wordd,  backed 

^  the  said  PrrkiD  or  PctrrUir:,  nlio  drew  upon 

IC|  and  had  vUiiii  me  outriglit,  Iiad  not  certain 

your  Higlrness'a    servauts  iutcrfrased  i    on 
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"  How  SO,  Maudlin  ?"  asked  her  lady  in  Mtnt 
BUrpriRe. 

"  Oil !  I  liavp  tidioga  which  will  make  youi 
melancholy  Grace  sn  e.  I  wis,  my  Lady 
Cnllicrine  laughed  out-  ght,  and  skipped  in  ha 
iDerrinicDt,  vrithal,  w1     i  Khe  heard  tlicm." 

"I  will  venture  to  gneeB,  thut  Sir  Ralpli 
Swilliiigton  is  displ;  I  from  his  office;  fur 
nettling  on  this  earth  would  delight  my  Lad;f 
Catherine  bo  much,"  replied  the  Princess. 

*'  Your  Ladyship's  guess  is  a  shrewd  one,  aad 
we  will  regard  it  in  the  light  of  a  prophecy, 
since  such  event  is  very  likely  to  ensue,  from 
your  packet  being  presented  to  the  King,  fall 
twelve  hours  before  bis  Highness  can  hear  Sir 
Swillington's  tale," 

*'  Nay,  roy  good  Maudlin,  I  misdoubt  me,  that 
all  Baldwin's  speed  would  prove  unequal  to  tht 
task  of  overtaking  a  well-mounted  courier,  who 
bad  started  an  hour  before  be  vrae  in  the  saddle." 
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"How  Baldwin  sped  I  cannot  answer;  but 
this  I  know,  that  overtaking  Gilbert  Shaw,  waa 
a  feat  that  aome  one  wascapuble  of  perrorming, 
M.<cing  that  the  varlet  returned  to  the  castle 
within  the  last  ten  minutes,  having  lost  Snil- 
lington'a  packet,  and  gained  a  broken  head." 

"Lost  Swillinglon's  packet!"  repeated  the 
princess  in  breathless  agitation — "  how  and  by 
n-bat  means  ?  " 

"Troth  my  Lady,  hut  that  is  more  than  I 
can  learn ;  all  I  know  further  than  what  1  have 
unfolded  is,  that  Swilliogton  is  in  a  prodigious 
fume,  and  the  whole  household  teems  with  fuits 
ou  the  occasion.  But  here  oomcs  my  Lady 
Catherine,  who,  peradventure,  can  reveal  more 
«f  Ute  matter." 


»  Oot  1 


n  thee  fur  h 


prating  v 


inch  !' 


claimed  the  Fi 


Catherine,"  striking  Maud~ 
lin,    playfully    with    the    featbers    of   her  fan  ; 
n  of  my  tidings, 


"  Thou  bast  bkimmed  the  c 
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by  being  the  first  to  impart UiU  daiulybu^ioM 
to  ihy  lady." 

"  Your  ludyBhip  has  j  .>t  the  advantage  of  at, 
weing  that  you  can  eni  ■  into  t lie  particulars  of 
this  iiffair,  whereof  I  Day  be  said  lo  kuow 
nothing  beyond  the  a        le  facts." 

"  For  the  love  of  h(  f  Mary !  keeji  me  no 
IttDger  in  Guapense,  et  sister  ;  but  declare 
uuto  mc,  what  plot  is  on  foot,"  raid  the  Pri[ir«« 
Cicely. 

"  I  should  not  be  my  fatherV  daughter ;  do, 
nor  my  uncle's  niece,  if  kindred  qualities  must 
be  confessed,"  replied  Catlierine,  "  if  I  could  not 
dive  into  any  plot,  however  warily  it  might  be 
conducted;"  then  changing  her  merry  carelest 
tone  into  a  low  and  cautious  whisper,  she  cod- 
tinued,  "But  what,  Cicely,  if  the  whole  were 
devised  by  uo  other  person  than  Catherine 
Flantagcnet,  your  trusty  and  well- beloved 
sister  ?" 
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"  Till  me,  88  yoii  love  me,"  criod  tlie  Prin- 
cess CicL'ly,  turning  very  pule,  iis  suroe  iitide- 
fined  auroiises  ciosKcd  lier  mind,  "  the  means 
you  lined  tocompnss  your  ends,  C»lhorinc?" 

*'  WliAt  recks  it  talking  of  the  means,  when  I 
Ciin  produce  bo  notuble  a  wititees  of  the  Guccess 
uf  our  empriiEC  ?"  suiil  Oitherine,  Iriumphanrly 
diRphiying  a  ptirket  Ecalcd  iviili  tlic  nrma  of 
Svrillinglon. 

"  tteiivculy  host  !  h<iw  enme  that  scroll  into 
your  posscBfiion,  Calheritic?" 

"  IJefore  I  Ratisfy  you  in  that  particular,  girl," 
replieil  Catherine,  "  I  crave  leave  lo  grnlify 
Certain  feelings  of  mine  own,  whit-li  proitijit  me 
to  txhe  a  peep  at  the  epislulary  talents  of  Rnlpli 
SfriHtnglun,  knight." 

"  Imprudent  Callierine,  woiilil  yim  lireak  the 
k-r1  of  a  Wilcr  uddresBcd  to  tlie  King?" 

"  And  do  you  think,  Cicely,  his  Oacc  would 

ehcriJi  tJie  least  scruple  with  rt^rrl  to  a  paper 

kuperscribed  with  my  niimo?  auti,  tLcrefore,  as 
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l*cl  001  tale, 
goes,"  said  Ca 
readiog  as  folio 
proceeded  wifl, 

"To  the  King., 
P«»«Mit8  ana 
""I    ftithriil 


"Mayilple, 

SovereigD, 

"  ft  beconiea  mj 
•«»«cionoe  lx,„„d_( 

"«« in  <fce  condnc 
'V^t,  ,eeo«d  dao, 


>■  oU  CUIariM,  I    I    I  II      I  Ij  i 

Li'ibn 

^  ailMai  jrc  — |l  Jil  ••  <ii^^  ^ 
llh«lfad«>f«il»i;  farl^aaw 

Ik  il>_  •kn>teAn<BAM*«a 
Bxceotc,  m  ijiilwi  Bk  Am.' 

**»  ^■■B^*"K»  "?*•  ■■■'^  ^"^  ^ 
l»hfaitol»i.i    III     l,fa»i 


«ifi»faH»m.iiliii«<*.»i  ..1 
^  lisTe  a  (*itf J  ik«^p4  faa^  A« 
K  w  «4lMr,  An  iiB  «f  Ike  db^HM  J 
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I  woulil,  in  common  with  every  olUtr  PfwuBk' 
genet,  ToUow  tlie  le:t  talionis  ;  and  atnivi^  ii1l,v 
I  did  not  tHkt  all  this  tr»  bic  for  nouglil,  Wre 
goeij,"  said  Catherine,  cakiog  the  seal,  and 
reading  as  follows,  iiiterl  ding  the  texts  as  £he 
proceeded  witli  her  eomi    snts — 

"To  the  King's  nio§I  red  Highness,  lh»e 
presents  are  addres  by  his  mo«t  humblt 
and  fnithfnl  servant,  Ralph  SwilliDgtoD, 
Xut 

"  May  it  please  yon,  most  high  and  mighty 
Sovereign, 

"  It  becomes  my  du*.y  to  lay  before  yoa  as  in 
eoDRcience  bound,(Qu/  upon  thee,  old  knave,  ichat 
haM  thou  to  do  with  conscience  9}  oertain  pas- 
sages in  the  conduct  of  the  Lady  Cicely  Plan- 
tagenet,  second  daughter  of  thai  most  notable 
rebel,  the  late  Duke  of  York,  and  sometime 
King  of  England,  de  facto,  UEDrping  under  the 


•tyitt  nnil  title  of  Edward  tlie  Foartli  [now,  may 
the  gaUows  receive  the  vUe  traitor,  fur  lhe»e  very 
vordi)  It  ii  H  true  auying  of  tlie  prniibet,  thiit 
*tlie  fiillieni  have  eaten  sour  grnpct:,  and  llic 
cdildren'a  teelli  are  on  edge.'  Now  llie  said 
Cicely  Plantaganet  (Cicely  guot/ut  ?  thou  »»- 
tattff!u  varlel !  can'tt  afford  no  addition  to  the 
nnine  of  the  daughter  of  thy  aomefime  sorereiffn  ?J 
partaking  liirgely  nf  the  evil  <iua]iticB  of  her 
most  evil  parent,  (whone  ifortl  affcncr,  heaven 
anKiilzie  his  soul,  iras  leaving  the  knavish  head  of 
Jtatph  Swillinglon  on  Kin  shoulders)  has  for  a 
lung  while  be^ii  eiuspccted  by  youi'  Highncse'a 
ntnst  faithful  ccrvant,  of  holding  treasonable 
corrinipondeiice,  in  common  n'itli  (hose  most 
UtituWiirdly  damoKels,  li«r  daters  Anne  and 
Catherine  PUntigonet,  ( I  thought  the  vUe  pick- 
thank  «■»«/(/  not  leave  vi  out  J  with  tlmt  i«*li- 
fenms  woman  u'er  aoas,  their  aunt  of  Burgundy, 
(how  knowcst  thou  tliat,  maater  Jack-iti-i'ffiee  f ) 
■ud  over  and  above,  I  mywlf  have  incurred  tlio 
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wrath  of  the  said  Cicely,  for  detecting  her  in 
open  conference  with  your  Highness's  rubel  aiitl 
trailor,  Pevkin,  or  PeterUin  Warbeck,  (Sou; 
who  ia  the  name  of  (he  saints  may  he  be  fj  in  tl.n 
Park,  at  your  Highness'e  palace  of  Havering 
in  the  Bower ;  the  resid  nee  appointed  liy  ytiui 
Highneee,  in  your  princely  mmiiticence,  fiit 
these  malapert  scions,  om  an  unblessed  rool: 
for  whom,  if  I  migl  'nture  to  observe,  ilie 
tower  were  a  more  fitting  lodgment,  (Oh!  that 
uncle  Dickon  had  triumphed  at  Bosworthy  teen 
it  only  that  your  vile  head  might  have  scared  the 
crows  from  London  bridge  I )  and  furllicr  be  it 
known,  t)iat  she  returned  from  your  Highness's 
most  royal  court,  accompanied  by  the  aforesiiid 
pestilent  and  bloody-minded  traitor,  Pcrkin,  or 
Peterkin  Warbeck,  (wsw  have  I  a  shrewd  guess, 
who  this  same  Peterkin  may  be,  but  truly  he  it 
not  over  fortunate  in  the  sound  of  his  natnej  hav- 
ing, in  the  course  of  her  journey  aided  and 
abetted  bim^  aod  divers  pugnacious  and  eviW 


i                     or  wiLtixuHAM.                 ca           ^^H 

IbriideDrp  and  insdom  laaj  dietate,  W  ya^            ^^H 

jbee'B  own  wearily,  vid  tkM  U  ww  nyil            ^H 

■priiiK.                                                                     ^U 

B*Pr»rin^  tiiat  $t.  yUrj,  B«a  *D  b>Jy  ««»            ^^ 

d  martyr*,  may  hoU  yoar  HiefinM  »  iWr 

Itebful  keepisf,  1  re«B«ii.  n  aD  tUaf*.  ?•«             ^1 

Mee*s  mnst  devoted    sufcjeet   md  wrrwl  le             j^H 

^1 

"Ralph  Swilusctds."                     ^H 

M>  the  whole  letter  iritb  a  cowifpww  NM  ti 

odigtistiDi],  "  I  would  thai  ilw  Wak««  Ih^ 

Whieli  Gilbert  Shaw  la>  gMlaa  <Uw«  y«Ucr« 

Ind  becD  retterted  for  liU  ■mler'i  fliiiwa 

leent  withal                                                                     ^^H 

"  lloiie»t  Maudlin!  true-hearted  wuKh  I—        ^^H 

«4 
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siethbiksy  jmi  and  I  were  bom  under 

u^rJ*  wd  Catherine,  ^  for  voa  ncvei 

prs^jer  lor  too  old  fox.  bat  I  ejaculat 

aai^a  to  it !     But  now,"  conUnoed  i 

ever  scrupaloas  sister,  you,  wbo  wei 

BOW  ineiincd  to  rmie  me  s^iundiy,  i 

lior  all  the  puns  I  have  taken  to  ge 

ous   piece   of  Tiilainy  iuto   liiiue 

ar^wer  me  one  question — Hotr  wo 

liked  thU  foal    m!#tatement  of  i 

embomk^uc  £icts  to  have  been  ] 

Kand»  of    the    sa^pxcious    tyran 

Entlland.   ere  vour  own  storv  b 

-  •  « 

before  him  f 

**  I  coDfess  tisat  appearances  wc 
stroogiy  ajr^unst  me.  But.  oh 
Catherine !  how  much  rather  v 
trusted  to  the  inte^ritv  of  mine  o\ 
have  resorted  to  ir. direct  raeaij> 
:i\ert  li.iiijrer  from  mvaicif'.  at  I 
jH.ril  to  ollurs." 


B  prndcnrc  and  wisdom  may  dictate,  for  your 
Grace's  own  eecurity,  and  lliat  of  your  royal 
ofl«priiig. 

"  Pntying  lliBt  St.  Mary,  nnd  all  htily  sainU 

and  martyrs,  may  hold  your  Higlineee  in  their 

I  watchful  keejiiog,  1  rcmnin  in  sll  thingn,  your 

Grace's  most  devoted    subject   and  servant  to 

I  command, 

"Ralph  Swillingto!*." 


"  From  his  Hi([hn««'j 
Htnl  hlwioTi  of 
Hnvcrlng    of    the 


"Fie  Upon  the  name,  for  tliatof  afaleeheartod 
trsitor  !"  exclaimed  Maudlin,  who  had  listened 
to  the  whole  letter  with  a  countenance  full  of 
indignation,  "I  would  that  the  broken  head, 
which  Uilbert  Shaw  has  gotten  down  yonder^ 
bad  been  reserved  for  his  master's  entertiun- 
nent  withal !" 

"  Honest  Maudlin  !  true-hearted  winch  !— 


PniJ-er  for  yoi 

ameii  to  it  i 

<""  "crupulo, 

now  inclined  t. 

fi"-«llth.p.i„ 

o«s   piece  of  i 

"""■■er  me  on, 

'!'"i  tl,i,  f„„, 

"Bbamusing.  Ik, 

Imad,  of  He  , 

E"Sl«n<).  ,„  j.„ 

'»'i"e  him  ?» 

"' confess  ,1,,^ 

'"■»»8ly  .g.i„„  , 

OilWrinc.r   ,,„„  _ 

"•"•icdtoiheiniep 

'»'■,  retried  to  j„ 
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where  I  mot  tlila  Wi11-o*-the-wiBp. — I  crave  his 
pardon  ;  I  Riippose  I  shonlil  call  liim  Perkin  or 
Peterkin  Wurbcck,  Tor,  oFcourBe,  Ralph  Swil- 
Hogtoa  knows  his  name." 

Ayr,  but  he  vilely  fals'ilicH  it,  when  he 
•tates  it  to  be  that  of  a  low-horn  Fleming!" 
interrupted  the  Princesa  Cicely,  indignantly. 

"  Well,  well,  1  will  not  diBpute  the  niHtler; 
you  have  had  more  particular  converse  wilh 
Inm  than  I,  and  he  elicwed  but  small  confi' 
dence  in  the  lady  oF  his  heart,  if  he  did  not 
entrust  her  with  his  name." 

"  I  would  not  boaat  me  of  iho  superior  con- 
fidence which  he  hestowa  on  me,  Lady  Cathe- 
rine, but,  certce !  ho  has  declared  both  name 
■nd  lineage  to  nie." 

"  Hey,  Maudlin  !  see  you  not  in  which  corner 
the  wind  sots  now?"  exclaimed  Ctitliuriiie, 
laughing.  "  Well,  my  fair  tiistcr,  spare  your- 
•elf  all  uneasy  thoughts  on  the  score  of  my  two 
interviews  with  your  gallant  ranger,  fur  they 
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were  bolh  for  your  gervlce  and  behalf;  and 
furthermore,  sweet  Ce4:il,  lest  you  ebouM  cen- 
tiuue  to  suspect  me  of  wUIiing  to  win  ttic  hean 
of  your  brnve  forester.  1  do  declare  uiilo  joa, 
tlmt  lie  must  be  a  bolder,  gayer  wooer,  who 
would  pleHee  CAthcriue  PlaotAgonet.  Smtln 
and  sighs,  and  languishmente,  witliul,  arv  pr^ty 
diTerlUements,  and  rhyme  well  lo  tlie  rt>- 
muuiils  of  our  wandering  minstrels  ;  but  Cecil, 
they  are  marvellously  dull  io  practice.  Oh, 
give  Die  a  lover  that  dared  reply  to  me 
when  in  an  imperious  mood,  with  a  spirit  at 
iofly  as  mine  own— and  woo  me  as  a  FlaoU- 
genet  ought  to  be  wooed.  Yet  deceive  not 
yourself,  my  sister,  by  the  surmise,  that  /  hat* 
a  single  sigh  from  Pelerkin. — Oh,  I  remcmbe' 
me !  you  do  not  lore  to  hear  him  so  styled." 

*'  No,  Catherine,"  replied  her  sister,  earneet 
ly,  "  I  know  him  to  be  a  very  ditTerent  persor. 
from  that  low  adventurer.  Perkin  Warbeck  is 
merely  a  creature,  whom  my  aunt  of  Burgundy 


.  epirited  up  to  duttirb  tlie  governmeDl  of 
Henry  of  Iticbmond.  Warbeck  peraonates  our 
sweet  murdered  brotber  York,  wbo  it  is  pre- 
tended escaped  from  t)ie  tower  ;  but,  we  know, 
Catlierine,  Lbat  our  unde  Richard  was  not  a 
mau  who  woubl  do  the  work  of  slHughter  by 
halves,  audin  addition  to  his  motives  of  guilty 
ambition,  he  (you  will  r«^member)  entertained 
a  personal  hatred  against  that  most  promising 
bloaaom  of  our  haplesx  house,  and  therefore, 
had  a  double  motive  to  make  himsolf  certain  of 
the  actual  death  of  that  fair  child.  Recollect, 
my  dearest  sister,  the  crafty  wiles,  the  base  per- 
juries be  used,  to  win  our  younger  brother  from 
his  mother's  arms,  when  in  the  sanctuary  at 
Westminster;  and  can  you  for  a  moment  be- 
lieve, that  the  traitor,  who  hesitated  not  to  de- 
stroy tbe  gentle  Kdward,  would  spare  one, 
whom  he  so  bitterly  haled,  and  whose  life  withal, 
would  make  llio  death  of  bis  other  victim,  a 
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useless  crime?  Oli,  doubt  not,  C«lberioe  I"  cob- 
tinued  bIic,  witli  conijuiafiioned  camntDm, 
wliilc  the  Uara  swelletl  into  lior  eye*,  "  but  the 
saiDO  DBineleRs  grave  ctintairiB  tlie  lovely  IwuDt 
tbe  murdered  Iiopi-e  of  England  aod  of  <o»  1" 

An  audible  burnt  of  sorrow  from  either  ntter, 
followed  this  atlnsion  to  llic  calamitous  demt- 
nies  of  the  beloved  companions  of  tbeir  ciiildiah 
joys  and  troubles;  and  botb  wrpt  for  some 
mitiutea  on  each  otlier's  bosom  ;  wliile  the  kind- 
liearted  MBudIin,wboee  compaseioDwas  atrongly 
excited  by  the  sight  of  her  ladies'  grief,  sobbed 
with  tbea  from  downright  sympathy. 

At  length,  the  lateness  of  the  hoar  warned 
the  Lady  Catherine  to  leave  her  sister  to  re- 
pose ;  and  she  retired  from  her  apartment, 
having  iirst  satisfied  her,  as  to  the  means  by 
which  h^  interviews  iritb  Welles  had  been  olh 
taincd :  this  was,  as  must  have  been  antici- 
pated, throngb  the  agency  of  tbe  page  Baldwin, 
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whose  gcniuB  for  intrigue  would  liave  rendered 
hioD  an  able  appendage  to  the  eiiite  of  any 
tninietcr  of  state  in  Europe. 

The  tvofold  inducement,  of  gratifying  hits 
OWD  cariosity  and  executing  an  acceptable  ser- 
vice  for  his  lady,  at  the  same  time,  no  ijuickened 
Baldwin's  powers  of  perceivance,  that  long 
before  the  vesper  bell  began  to  cliime,  he  had 
obtained  such  a  clue  to  the  haunts  of  Welles, 
that  when  the  Lady  Cattierine  empowered  liini 
to  deliver  a  message  to  that  gentleman,  it  was 
plain,  that  she  )iad  selected  the  most  proper 
person  in  existence  to  perform  her  bidding. 
While  Sir  Ralph  Swillington,  and  the  rest  of 
tlie  family  were  absent  at  vespers,  Catherine 
took  the  opportunity  of  holding  conference  with 
Welles;  who,  when  he  understood  the  peril  in 
which  the  Lady  Cicely  stood,  hesitated  not, 
«ven  at  the  expence  of  breaking  his  appoint- 
ment with  her,  to  pursue  Swilliugton'a  meesen- 
ger,   (of  whose  person  and  dross  Baldwin  gave 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  1  lietMch  your  Grace,  let  thii  leUer  be  read. 
Our  panon  mudoubt*  il,  ii  ■■*  tnuon.  he  luiL  " 


The  sUL-cess  uf  the  Lady  Catlierine'B  plan 
Juui  already  been  detailed,  but  alie  was  not  per- 
tDittcd  to  exult  in  il  many  hours,  fur,  with  the 
ilawu  ofday,  Swilliugtuu  bitnself  left  the  castle, 
on  his  way  to  the  Court ;  with  the  avowed  inten- 
tion of  disclosing  all  he  had  discovered  lu  (lie 
King,  The  Princesaea  required  tin  other  evidence 
than  the  si^^hl  of  his  intercepted  letter,  to  assure 
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heard  tbU  message,  hdcI  the  Lady  Anne  ti< 
pre&Eed  no  little  indigniitioD  at  the  cautious  lint 
or  conduct  which  the  Quoca  had  thought  it 
cxpedioDt  to  recomnieiid.  The  Lad^  Cicely 
asked  Bnldwin,"whGtber  bevere  not  the  hearer 
or  a  letter  from  )ier  roy     brother  or  sister." 

"  From  neither,  Mad  m,"  replied  the  Page, 
"  and  if  I  may  make  bo  I  to  interpret  a  distant 
bint, — which  fell  from  the  bcauteoufi  lipa  of 
royalty, — pens  and  paper,  and  all  other  writing 
implements,  are  somewhat  scarce  ia  her  Grace'i 
closet,  at  this  time." 

"Baldwin  bas  kit  it!"  cried  the  LadyCatbe* 
riiie,  "  now  a  plague  on  all  such  siupidow 
tyrants  !" 

"Hush!  hush  I  Catherine,  is  this  the  first 
cnsample  you  give  of  your  dutiful  observance 
of  our  royal  sister's  cautionary  admonitions?" 
said  the  Princess  Cicely,  giving  her  sister  a 
reproving  glance. 

"  The  Lady  Catherine  is,  I  trow,  fully  aware 
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•f  my  fiiHbfiil  iDd  discreet  qnalities,"  observed 
Suldwin,  directing  a  look  of  great  meaning  to 
the  Princess  Catherine  ;  "  in  proof  of  ivlilch," 
added  tie,  "  witnesB  for  me  this  paper,  which 
hn  been  tny  boeom-companion  for  the  last 
twelve  hours." 

For  me,  for  mc !"  exclaimed  the  Princess 
Cicely,  eagerly  extending  her  hand  for  the 
letter. 

"  Right  Borr)-  .im  I  to  be  the  vile  cause  of 
disap  point  men  t  to  bo  fair  a  Princess,  but  I 
lament  mo  to  say,  it  ia  uot  destined  for  one  of 
ly  ladies  in  particular,  seeing  that  the  super- 
wription  runs  thus  : — '  To  my  fair  and  royal 
nieces  of  England,  the  Ladies  Cicely,  Anne, 
■nd  Cflthcrino  Plantagenct,  from  their  loving 
aunt  the  Lady  Margaret,  Dut:be6s  of  Burgundy, 
greeting.'  " 

The  Lady  Cicely  turned  a\Fay  with  a  look  of 
uorlification,  while  Catherine,  eagerly  seizing 
the  letter,  severed  the  golden  ribbon  that  en- 
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*■  Oar  Anotof  Burgundy  8peak§  to  the  aame 
effect  as  Baldwin,"  said  Catherine,  '*  and  in 
fact  she  plainly  cxliorts  ub  to  eeca{)e,  if  it  be 
potieiible,  from  Havering  in  the  Bower,  and 
not  to  hesitate  to  place  ourselveB  under  the 
protection  of  Warbeck." 

"  I  amrvel  at  the  pervcrseness  of  my  Aunt 
of  Burgundy,"  replied  the  Frincois  Cicely,  in 
a  tane  of  great  vexation.  "  Why  should  she  be 
fof  circr  sacking  to  stir  up  troubles  in  the  realm, 
ivhen  Hfter  ao  many  broiU  it  is  at  length  settled 
in  }>eace?  She  has  not — bIic  never  had  the 
■lightest  consideration  for  mir  sisttr  Elizabeth, 
vrhoae  Rituaiion  is  Ruflieienlly  painful,  without 
its  being  rendered  etill  more  so  by  the  intrigues 
of  her  Aunt,  who  is  I  se«,  bent  on  dispotMessing 
Elizabeth  and  her  issue,  in  favor  of  n  low 
Adventurer." 

**  It  is  veil  that  our  Aunt  of  Burgundy  hear^ 
you  not,"  replied  the  Lady  Anne,"  or  she  might 


80  THE    PILGRIMS 

justly  accuw  you  of  ingratitude  and  want  if 
duty." 

*'  I  should  Dot  be  iranting  in  giaUtude  lo  mr 
aunt  fur  the  interest  she  takes  in  my  fate,  did 
I  not  perceive,  from  her  bo  warmly  espousing 
the  cause  of  yon  Fleming  against  the  undoabtcd 
rights  of  Elizabeth  and  her  children,  and  eTn 
of  our  own  claims  to  the  euccession,  in  case  of 
Uie  failure  of  these,  that  her  hatred  to  the  hooH 
of  Lancaster  exceeds  her  love  to  York." 

"  Ha !  Cecil,  yon  have  touched  the  right 
string  now— our  daiau  to  the  anccesaion !— • 
There  is  sound  reason,  I  trow,  in  yoar  refuni 
to  ud  and  abet  our  Aunt  of  Burgundy's  scheme 
in  favour  of  the  Flemish  boy,"  observed  the 
Princess  Anne,  with  sudden  animation.  "  The 
children  of  Elizabeth  are  puny  and  sickly 
nurslings;  nor  is  it  to  be  expected  that  the 
bantlings  of  Richmond  should  be  like  the  ngo- 
rous  and  blooming  scions  of  Flantagenet.     In 
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•vent  of  the  failure  of  those  children  you  are 
heiress  to  these  realms;  therefore  it  would  be 
madoess  on  your  part  to  wish  to  alter  the 
order  of  the  things  that  be." 

"  But  I  may  live  singlG,  or,  in  event  of  my 
marriage,  die  childleeti,  sister  Anne;  and  in 
such  case  you  would  stand  in  the  same  relation 
to  the  succession  as  I  do  now." 

"  Enough,  Cicely,  you  havo  convinced  me 
that  it  would  be  folly,  on  my  part,  to  enter  iutu 
our  Annt  of  Burgundy's  designs.  A  throne  \e 
a  glittering  object  even  when  viewed  in  distant 
perspective;  and  our  prospect  is  not  so  remote, 
by  many  degrees,  as  Rome  whom  we  have  seen, 
even  in  our  young  days,  attain  that  proud  pr^ 
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Mnuilliii,  overturning  her  em  broidery- frame  in 
her  liiuitG  to  spring  to  llie  winilow,  attracted  by 
tile  swell  of  martial  music,  with  wliicb  the  ca- 
valcade saluted  the  royal  residence,  aB  they 
made  a  nearer  approach.  The  next  momctit 
the  Lady  Catherine  had  secured  tu  herself  an 
advantageous  pust,  in  the  centre  compartment 
of  a  jutliug  window,  and  tvas  enjoying,  wirh  all 
the  delight  of  one  unaccitntomed  to  siirli  page- 
antry, the  bight  of  waving  bannere,  uoclilitig 
pluinex,  and  glittrnng  armour,  not  furgetting 
prancing  steeds,  and  gall  ant- looking  horaemen. 
Her  attention  wnu  jtarticularly  excited  by  the 
noble  bearing  of  the  two  foremost  riders,  who, 
wilh  their  four  squirox,  aecined  to  be  of  a  su- 
p4!riur  rank  to  the  rest  of  the  party.  The  elder 
wae  apparently  of  that  nge,  in  which  manhood 
has  attained  its  full  dignity, — his  figure  waa 
alike  built  for  strength  and  activity,  hut  he  was 
of  a  majeiitic,  rather  than  cloganl  deuieaiior, 
and  at  a  glance  might  be  distinguiGled  fur  one 
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to  wlioiD  courto  and  camps  were  e<jiiftlly  faai- 
liar.  Hiu  con))iainon  was  tail  and  fair,  and  of 
R  somewhat  effeminate  beauty,  while  the  wo*- 
menta)  paru  of  his  dress  were  composed  in  ui 
almost  faiitaBtical  style  of  gay  adoramcot. 

It  was  not  without  lome  secret  fcelinga  of 
satisfaction,  that  the  Ls  dy  Catherine  belirld  Uw 
splendid  train  fitc  into  ^hc  court  and  dtsmouat, 
for  the  purpose  of  entering  the  palace.  TIw 
next  moment  the  Princesses  were  inrormedtbat 
the  Earl  of  Devonshire  and  Sir  Fabian  Dc 
Spencer  craved  admittance  to  their  presence. 

"  May  we  be  so  bold  as  to  ask  what  has  oc- 
casioned us  this  superlative  honour?"  said  Ca- 
therine, as  the  knights  entered  and  saluted  the 
royal  sisters,  with  as  much  reverence  as  if  they 
had  been  paying  them  homage  in  the  court  of 
their  victorious  father. 

"  I  grieve  that  we  should  be  enforced  to  ^ve 
a  discoorteous  reason  for  our  vint,  but  the 
King's  ciHoouads  Hiust  be  obeyed.    By  tbii 
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iuslrumeut  he  empowers  ur  to  m&kc  diligent 
•esreli,  at  the  Palace  of  Hsvering  Bower,  for 
all  seditious  jNipcrs,  cflpecially  letters  of  private 
Torres jiondcncc  from  tLe  Duchexs  of  Burgundy, 
Biid  that  notable  traitor  niid  rebel  Perkin  War- 
beck,  And  other  evilly  diepoBed  pentons,  enemies 
auto  tli«  King's  person  and  government,"  said 
t)ie  Earl  of  Devonshire,  displaying  the  royal 
inaiidale  to  that  cfTecl. 

Catherine's  bright  complexion  faded  with 
Hpprohension,  but  ihe  successfully  rallied  her 
■pirits  in  a  oioment. 

Oh !  I  congratulate  ye,  noble  Sirs,  on  the 
grace  you  have  found  iu  the  King's  sight,  which 
has  procured  yoiithc  proud  distinction  of  being 
preferred  to  this  honourable  office,"  she  replied. 

The  kuighU  looked  at  each  other  in  some 
perplexity,  till  the  youngest  took  up  the  word, 
■ayiug — "  If,  fair  and  royal  ladies,  ye  would 
deign  lo  read  my  Lord  of  Devonshire's  coin* 
minioii,    ye    would    be    iiistatitly    couiiucsd 
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thai  it  is  oiiljr  in  obudietice  hi  royttl  autliorily, 
that  we  Btacid  iu  this  beauteous  preeeocv,  wluch 
ID  common  prudence  we  ought  to  have  shunned 
to  enter ;  as  I  feel  to  my  tost,  we  liave  aot  dune 
so  without  eiidaDgermoiit  to  luy  peuc«,  siiic« 
with  pain  I  have  discov  ireil,  that  the  chilly  ic« 
of  inditTereucc,  iliat  tins  hitherto  guarded  uf 
heart,  has  now  melted  i  *-ay  herore  Uie  blaze  of 
loveliuoss  by  which  it  ii  at  present  availed." 

Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer  pressed  bis  band  on 
bis  heart,  and  bowed  low,  as  he  concluded. 
The  Lady  Cicely  heard  the  compliment  with 
immoveable  gravity.  The  I^ady  Anne  turned 
away  irith  a  haughty  smile  of  contempt,  while 
the  Princess  CMtherine,  to  whom  the  language 
of  courtly  giiUantry  was  new,  laughed  outright, 
and  then  said  : — 

"  1  find,  Sir  Knight,  you  have  been  lately 
conning  the  Provencal  romaunts;  butmethinks 
the  terms  of  your  speech  but  ill  accord  with 
the  uncourtcoua  errand  that  brings  ye  bither." 
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"  It  wna  liic  Kio^a  commantls  titst  brouglit 
UH  lii-rCf  Muilnni,  and  no  impertiDent  intrusion 
of  our  own.  Fur  which  uniiitenlional  oHence 
I  earuestly  entreat  you  and  your  royal  sisters 
to  hold  myself  and  Sir  Fabian  de  Spcuccr  ex- 
cused," said  the  Earl  of  Devonshire. 

"  The  King  has  proved  his  Judgment  in  se- 
lecting Lancastrians  as  his  instruments  in  tliis 
glorious  nervico,"  observed  Catherine,  glaucing 
•I  the  Earl  with  infinite  ditidaiu,  from  beneath 
her  long  dark  eyelashes. 

"  He  has  so,  Madam ;  persons  of  less  firm 
principles  woul  1  have  been  unfit  to  be  exposed 
to  the  seducing  inHiicDce  of  such  clmrms,"  re- 
tarsed  the  Earl,  uith  an  air  of  lofty  courtesy. 

The  Lady  Calberino  surveyed  bim  with  a 
close  scrutiny,  that  seetnod  to  my,  *'  I  will 
ascertain  how  fur  I  rony  vcntnrc."  It  n-us  her 
mental  conviction,  that  the  Earl  of  Devonshire, 
although  most  sensible  to  the  power  of  beauty 
and  female  attraction,  was  not  a  person  who 
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would  iHrtnit  htmaelf  to  be  triBed  mth.  11? 
had  the  nir  of  a  man  to  whom  commaod  was 
familiar ;  but  no  offensive  haiiglttinL'sa  was  ap- 
parent in  his  bearing.  Dignified,  and  rather 
reserved  in  hia  manne's,  it  was  only  in  bit 
phraseolc^  that  the  lurlier  might  be  disco- 
vcred.  Hie  age  did  n<  seem  to  exceed  thirty 
BIZ  yeara.  The  bloom  >f  youth  had  long  de- 
parted, hut  hia  CDU1  'nance  was  eminenllj 
distinguished  for  manly  beauty ;  and  if  traits  of 
steruness,  mixed  at  times  with  a  shade  of 
thought,  which  had  compressed  his  fine  brow 
with  a  slightly  perceptible  frown,  there  wu 
enough  of  sweetness,  and  even  pleyfulneBi 
round  his  lips  to  contradict  that  pensive  ex- 
pression, which  bad  probably  been  printed  there 
by  early  misfortunes  and  sufferings.  Perhaps 
there  was  more  of  fire  than  softness  in  his  clear 
blue  eyes,  hut  those  eyes  belied  him  if  ihey 
expreaaed  a  cold  heart,  or  a  soul  insensible  to 
woman's  loveliness. 


IIU  itep  and  mieu  were  decidedly  martial, 
yet  bia  conversalion  burc  llie  sUnip  of  the 
•tateaman,  rattier  than  thai  of  the  Koldier,  but 
his  whole  deportment  was  majestic  and  baro- 

il.  His  evident  reluctance  to  execute  the 
eomminion,  which  roynl  authority  had  imposed 
bim,  gave  to  his  manners  an  air  of  embar- 
raument  and  restraint,  which  formed  a  marked 
eontrast  with  the  gay,  high  flown  gallantry  of 
Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer,  who  appeared  to  enjoy 
being  admitted  into  the  preseuce  of  the  royal 
•isters,  on  any  terms. 

After  an  embarrassed  pause  of  aome  minutes, 
the  Barl  of  Devonshire  again  icmindcd  the 
Priucesses,  that  his  duty  imperatively  obliged 
bim,  however  contrary  it  might  he  to  his  incli- 
nations and  feelings,  to  commence  a  strict 
March  for  letters  of  a  treasonable  nature. 

The  sisters  protested  against  this  measure 
with  a  bitterness  and  vehemence  which  ex- 
ceedingly perplexed  aad  diGcoticeiled  the  gea- 
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tlemeD.  Sir  FtibiaD  <Ic  Spencer  even  propiM] 
to  llie  Eur),  tliat  they  should  waive  the  cere- 
mony of  the  search,  and  take  the  words  of  the 
ladies,  that  tliey  had  no  pnpers  of  the  naliire 
deecribcd  in  their  posseaBion. 

"  What  say  you,  ladies,  may  we  venture  to 
conBde  in  your  honour,  nnd  give  liis  Grace  ■ 
favorable  answer,  with  aafu  conscience*  ?"a&ked 
the  Earl  of  Devon  re,  bending  a  piercuf 
glance  on  the  fair  sisterB. 

*' If  you  chuse  to  perform  the  knightly  ex- 
ploits of  breaking  our  locks  and  ransacking  our 
drawerfi,  coffers  and  cabinets,  and  even  explo- 
ring the  secrets  of  our  dressing  tire  and  comb- 
cases,  why,  we  muat  submit  to  the  outrage^ 
seeing  that  we  are  powerless  to  resist  ^ach 
tyrannical  and  irksome  usage.  But,  my  Lord 
of  Devonshire,  not  all  the  might  of  all  the 
armies  that  ever  swelled  the  pride  of  Lancaster, 
can  extort  from  us  answers  to  imperuneot 
questions ;    and,   metliinks,   you   exceed   yoar 
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il  the  Prin- 


commiMion  in  prnpoBin 
CMS  Catherine. 

"  Perverse  lady,  you  will  not  llien  permit 
tu  to  shew  you  any  courlcKy?"  returned 
Devonshire. 

*'  Oil,  no !  we  wish  not  to  be  beholden  for 
favoura  to  tlifrae  wlio  could  become  instruments 
of  an  uomsnly  tyrant,  in  putting  indignities 
on  unprotected  and  orphan  females,"  said  the 
Lady  Catherine. 

"Good  UcBvens!  Madam,  wliat  are  we  to 
do — what  can  we  do  in  tliis  raoi^t  painTul  bimi- 
tieM?  Have  we  not  explained  to  yi>ii  alreitdy, 
that  our  minsion  was  involuntary  on  ourpnrtaV" 
returned  the  Earl. 

"  Why  then  did  you  undertake  it  ?"  asked 
Catherine  (juickly,  with  her  cyca  sparkling 
through  tears, 

"  Alas!  nxwl  bcantrons  lady!  why  turn  lli* 
terrors  of  your  indignation  on  us?"  said  Sir 
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"Said  I  not,"  relumed  Catlicnne,  disdain- 
fulty,  "  that  Honry  orHiclimond  was  slirewd  in 
liU  choice  of  men  fitting  to  execute  his  ungentle 
bidding))?  Furthermore,  I  do  protest,  that  you 
liave  sorely  pinched  my  hand,  in  tearing  from 
me  your  warrant  of  villainous  opprcBsion,"  so 
wying,  she  displayed  a  slight  redness,  which 
mingled  with  the  whiteness,  of  the  prettiest 
little  hand  in  the  world.  The  Earl  only  replied 
by  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  "  Audacious  man," 
■aid  she,  striving  to  release  her  hand,  "have 
you  any  warrant  in  the  royal  mandate  for  such 
an  outrage  ?" 

"There  are  certain  situations  arising  from 
unforeseen  circumstances,  in  which  persons, 
acting  nnder  royal  authority,  must  bo  left  to 
the  exercise  of  their  own  discretion," — returned 
tbe  Earl  with  much  animation. 

"  A  truce  with  this  trifling,  Catherine,"  said 
the  Lady  Cicely,  "  as  these  nohle  gentlemen  act 
but  in  obedience  to  royal  authority,  it  is  child- 
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iijli,  and  indeed  (TiMeaa,  to  trillisUtid  tbem'm 
the  i»erforiiiancc  of  their  duly.  My  Lord  af 
Dcvonehiro  and  Sir  Fabian  de  Sponccr,  litn 
are  the  keys  belonging  to  all  my  coffers,  proMi 
and  cabinets,  aud  you,  my  Latty  Killin|rtron)^ 
will  have  the  guodneaa  to  attend  tli€9C  gentle- 
men,  and  give  lliem  free  access,  to  our  B|Kin- 
nients,  where  tliey  may  exercise  what  lihertjrf 
search  ihey  liBt." 

"May  it  ptease  your  ladyship,"  said  the  Earl 
of  Devonshire,  "  liia  highness  has  been  explicit 
in  his  inGtruction,  in  directing  us  to  comuenee 
our  search,  by  scrutinizing  strictly  the  apart- 
tufiit  in  which  we  may  bap  to  find  you  and  yoor 
sisters  abiding,  before  we  proceed  to  examine 
any  other  part  of  the  palace." 

The  consternation  of  the  fair  aisters  at  these 
words  became  plainly  apparent — but  no  consi- 
<1eration  of  circumfltances  could  tame  the  Lady 
Ciitherine's  tongue. 

"  I   believe   it   to  be  nothing  more  than  a 
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nialioous  device  of  your  own,  Lord  Dovoii- 
•hire,"  wid  slie,  Angrily. 

"  Fair  Lady,  you  do  me  great  wrong,"  re* 
turned  the  Earl,  "  but  I  forgive  tlie  billerncss 
ofyoar  taunts,  seeing  tliat  my  mission  must 
UL*eds  be  oflTensive  to  you,  and  I  b<'g  tliat  you 
will  pardon  my  enforced  inlerferenc-o,  as  freely 
W  I  do  your  plulancc." 

Both  geutleiucn  then,  after  again  entreating 
tlic  foi^veness  of  the  fair  liisterliood,  for  tlii-ir 
execution  of  the  King'ii  orders,  proceeded  to 
perfurm  their  delieate  comroiwiioii,  and  eom- 
Dienced  searching  every  oiibtnct,  drnwer,  and 
n-riling-caee  that  the  apartment  conluincd. 
Catherine  in  tht:  meantime  did  her  best  to  per- 
plex them,  and  divert  their  attention  by  the 
lOOBl  ironical  expresaionfi,  aa — 

"Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer,  you  lack  diligence 
in  your  scrutiny  !  Yon  omit  to  gtamine  the 
interior  of  that  sciuirrel's  eage  !  My  I.K>rd  of 
DcvoDtibire,  what  blinds  your  eyes  to  the  fact, 
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that  yonder  silks  nre  wound  on  naitten  psptnV  ' 
Nay,  in}' good  Lord  !  1  will  furnish  yon  niOii 
dwsen  reols^  that  you  may  ]>ausc  awhile,  sol 
wind  off  the  silk  to  eatitify  yourself  that  uolhiDg 
of  a  treasonable  nature  lurks  beneath  it.  Bo^' 
soft,  my  Lord!  you  hare  no  instructions  totml' 
ray  ribbon-ware  so  rudely.  You  forget  tliatwc' 
poor  orphan  maidi^nB  lack  tho  silver  to  purelitti' 
fresh  gear  of  ihc  kind,  to  replace  what  yoo  M 
wantonly  maltreat.  Cannot  you  take  patters 
from  Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer,  who  handles  mitU- 
nery  aa  if  he  had  been  accustomed  to  nothiif 
else  from  his  yoath  upwards  ?  My  Lord,  be 
pleased  (o  use  more  reverence  towards  my  em- 
broidery frame  I  Oh  I  you  will  make  rare  work 
among  our  wearing  apparel  and  head  tire,  when 
you  begin  to  loss  that  over !  Ob  !  now  you  an 
about  to  examine  my  writing  table.  So  doubt 
it  will  afford  such  noble  knights  high  amus^ 
ment  to  inspect  all  my  receipts  for  candie% 
juleps,  and  confections,  not  to  mentioD   rare 
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I  perfumed  waters,  fur  beautifying  the 
I,  uid  removing  alt   frecke,  taus,  and  sun 
I  buroa,  I  would  counsel  you,  my  Lord  of  Devon- 
'  shire,  to  CBperially  iioto  down  in  your  tablets, 
^    nil  the  remedies  }'ou  may  tind  for  curiug  the 
^i  Imlter  defect,  and  who  kaows  hut  you  may  rc- 
Inni  to  court  with  as  delicate  a  complexion  as 
r  FmhiitD  dc  S{>cncLT !" 
"  Would,   Madam,  that  I  could  with  truth 
the  conlculB  of  this  case  to  be  of  as 
MDooent  a  nature,  as  the  things  you  have  been 
led  to  enumerate.     But  alas!  the  day! — 
hat  it  should  fall  to  my  lot  to  lay  such  a  paper 
■  this  before  his  Highness,"  said  the  Earl  of 
hcvondiire,    sliewlng  the  letter  that  the  Prin- 
BKSCB  had  just  received  from  the  Duchesa  of 
Burgaudy,  and  placing  it  with  a  sorrowful  air 
)  his  bosom. 

'•  We  «re  toat !"  exclaimed  the  Lady  Cicely, 
ihtkiag  back  in  her  chair,  ami  burttiug  into  a 
d  of  tears. 
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"  Had  you  destroyed  tbafc  leUec  u  mm  » 

you  had  finiBhod  its  porusal,  tbU  unhappy acb- 
ilcut  had  uothftppeitBd,"  said  the  PrinceaAiM 
Ui  her  siBt«r  Catherine, 

"  Would  to  Heaven  that  you  bad  so  done !" 
observed  the  Earl,  Borrowfully,  "  I  bad  tba 
betm  spared  a  most  p  iufut  task." 

"  S»y  you  ■»,  my  ]  ^ord  ?  Then  it  is  ool  M 
hite  now,"  exclaimed  Catheriue,  springiog  frM 
her  seat,  and  darting  her  hand  into  the  Earl'i 
boBom  she  drew  from  thence  the  letter,  tore  it 
in  au  instant  into  a  hundred  fragments,  ui 
Hying  to  the  open  window  scattered  themtotbe 
four  winds  of  heaven.  Then  throwing  bentU 
isito  the  arms  of  the  Princess  Cicelyt  ^ 
lnughed  and  wept  alternately,  with  bysteriol 
jHtssion. 

A  pause  of  utter  amazement  followed,  wluck 
was  iirst  broken  by  Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer. 

"  By  Venue  and  the  three  Graces,  but  I  stiad 
aetonished !     Who   ever    dreamt  of  lady  hai 
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doiDg  a  deed  like  tbat?  Wby,  my  Lord  ttf 
I>evoii,  I  trow  it  was  an  honour  you  were  little 
prepared  for,  to  have  tlic  hand  of  a  PrinceM  for 
your  bosom  guest.  1  would  it  were  my  good 
liap  to  find  a  paper  alao." 

*'  You  take  tlie  matter  gaily,  De  Spencer ; 
but  I  tell  you  our  beads  are  emperiled  by  this 
freaW  of  my  Lady  Cutlieriuc,  and  her's  as  well, 
or  I  miatakc  King  Henry's  mood  strangely," 
replied  Devonshire. 

"  Tut !  tut !  man  •  Why  neeil  iht-  King  know 
B  little  of  the  matter?  1  do  protect  tlic  Lady 
'  Catlterinc  has  acted  with  equal  courage  and  dis- 
cretion in  this  affair.  She  has,  with  marvellous 
^presence  of  mind  destroyed  the  only  evidence 
>  of  tier  treasonable  correapondence ;  and  we 
■hould  shame  our  knighthoods  were  we  capable 
«f  betraying  distressed  bcHtity  to  the  wrath  of 
majesty." 

"  I  would  I  knew  of  any  means  by  which  it 
vere  possible  to  suppress  this  dangaruus  cob- 
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cum,  withoat  forfeiting  mine  honour  aod  t» 
aling  mine  oath  to  the  King,"  said  the  Eailot 
Devonsmre,  pacing  Ibe  apartment  in  greul  agi- 
tation ;  "  1  knon  in  fact,  whHt  counc  to 
pursue,"  coDtinuc<i  ne,  while  his  nuble  brow  W 
cuiue  deopl^  cc  id  witli  anxious  thoufrht 
"  If  1,  as  in  duty  bo  d,  reveal  the  truth  tolbc 
King,  he  will  be  bi  to  ioiagine  that  the  con- 
tciits  of  the  letter  w  ofelill  more  dan geront 
tendency  tliao  was  actually  the  ease,  and  not 
only  myself,  but  Lady  Catherine  would  bafe 
bitter  cause  to  rue  his  suspicions.  If,  on  tbe 
contrary,  I  conceal  this  circumstance  from  bis 
Highness,  I  shall  become  vile  in  mine  own 
esteem,  by  reason  of  having  sworn  an  oath  to 
perform  that  which  I  have  voluntarily  fuled  in.' 
"  Nay,  Sir  Earl,  I  were  loth  that  you  should 
put  restraint  on  your  conscience,  if  it  cannot  be 
quieted,  save  by  bearing  witness  to  the  King 
against  three  unprotected  orphan  maidens,  by 
all  means  do  it ;  and  when  tbe  deed  is  chronicled. 
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how  higlily  it  will  exalt  the  glory  of  the 
Coiirt«nays,"  obscrv«d  Cntherine,  whose  emotion 
bad  specdiir  subsided. 

"These  lauRtiJ  are  needless,  lady," replied  the 
Earl,  greatly  moved,  "  you  are  most  powerful 
in  your  weakness :  and  you  ill  rend  the  heart  of 
the  last  of  the  Courtenays,  if  you  thiuk  him  ca- 
pable of  betraying  helpless  inDocence.  I  have 
been  an  orphan  myself,  and  my  early  youth  was 
,erushed  beneath  the  iron  rod  of  oppression. 
3Never  can  I  become  instrumental  in  heaping 
nrongs  on  those  whose  Mtuation  too  nearly  rc- 
.aembles  what  wils  once  my  own."  His  lip 
trembled  as  he  spoke,  and  he  turned  aside  to 
. conceal  the  tears,  with  which  hitter  recollec- 
Ciona  filled  his  eyes. 

*'GeuerousCourt«nny!"  said  the  LadyCie«ly, 
weeping,  "  howlittle  did  my  father  deserve  that 
you  should  shew  this  grace  to  his  children !"  For 
she  well  knew  that  the  blood  of  the  Courtenays 
bad  streamed  on  the  scaffolds  of  the  merciless 
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Edward:  and  ahc  fait  gratefal  for  tlie  <ldicM|f 
nnd  cc  '  *  adsD  \  *''i  which  be  bsd  execnte^i 
eommissioD,  that  offered  an  ample  opportusin 
of  retaliation  on  the  i  blldreii,  for  all  tbewrocgi 
and  injuries  ho  bad  n  ceived  from  the  father. 

The  Earl  took  and  she  extended  towanb 

him  in  agitated  ^lei  >,  then  preaeed  it  respeet- 
fuIJy  to  bis  lips,  am  fter  a  long  pease,  be  isidi 
"  If  the  oath  of  a  nan,  who  ia  □owabontto 
break  one  previously  given,  may  be  reliad  <n, 
I  swear  on  this  &ir  pledge  of  peace,  between 
our  adrerae  houses,  to  suffer  the  hand  whicii 
holds  thine,  to  be  itricken  off  4»i  the  block, 
and  flong  in  its  recreant  niaeter*e  face,  if  erer  I 
permit  my  lips  to  breath  a  word  to  the  King, 
that  may  imperil  either  of  this  fair  aaaemUagc. 
How  say  yon,  my  Lady  Catherine, "  eontiotud 
he,  in  a  livelier  tone,  "  will  yoti,  for  the  greatsr 
security,  permit  me  to  repeat  the  aama  form  of 
asseveration  ?" 
*'  I4ot  on  that  hand,  which  yoa  se  gricTOBily 
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nwltraated  in  yonr  unmuioerly  stri^le  even 
DOW  I"  said  the  Ladjr  Catherine,  pouting,  and 
oSeriag  bim  her  left  hand. 

"  The  nearer  the  lioart,  fair  maid,  and  there- 
fore, the  more  welcome  to  me,"  exclaimed  the 
I  Lord  Devonshire,  covering  its  snowy  surface 

Aritb  kisses. 

■     "  Nay,  Sir  Earl,  your  usage  of  this  hand, 

M    still    worse    than    your    entreatmcnt  of  the 

,.«ther,"  naid  ^he,  extricating  it  from  his  grasp, 

while  Sir  Fabiau  de  Sponccr  advancing  to  t)iu 

tLjtdy  Anne,  expressed  in  a  very  flowery  speech, 
bis  hope  tliat  she  would  bestow  the  siimc  favour 
on  him  that  her  sivters  had  just  vouchsafed  to 
Ilia  friend  the  Earl  of  Devonshire. 

The  haughty  maiden  surveyed  him  with  » 
look  that  conveyed  tn  the  young  courtier,  the 
/ull  conviction  of  the  distance  which  her  royal 
birth  had  placed  between  them.  She  then  ex- 
tended her  hand  to  him,  with  lis  lofty  an  air  as 
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if  ehe  bad  been  seated  on  the  tbrooc  oFbcc 
fatber,  and  was  receiving  the  devoir  of  one  of 
her  BubjecU.  Sir  Fabian  was  too  much  i»- 
floncerted  by  this  treatment  to  tender  a  likt 
homage  to  the  other  princesses ;  and  Bomevhat 
erest-falten,  he  was  g  d  to  take  refuge  by  Uw 
side    of    Lady    i  worth,    irom    the  aaticf 

glances  which  the  ]       ceBe  Catherine  could  noC 
refrain  from  directing  towards  him. 

"  My  Lady  Killingwortb,"  siud  the  Earl  of 
DevoDshire,  "  ve  mtut  treBpaaa  on  your  honae- 
wifery  to  find  entertuDtnent  for  ourselTes  aad 
trun,  since  it  is  his  Highness's  will  that  we 
become  your  gneits  at  Havering  in  the  Bower, 
for  the  better  security  of  these  royal  ladies; 
and  I  doubt  we  shall  be  obliged  to  hold  gwri- 
son  here  till  the  return  of  Sir  Ralph  Swilling- 
ton  i  who  is,  at  present,  to  London,  disabled 
from  exerciung  his  usual  duties,  by  the  effects 
of  a  fall  from  bis  horse." 
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**  And  in  tlic  inlerini  you  arrive  at  the  pre- 
fermcDt  of  becoming  vice  turokev  at  Havering 
III  the  Bower  ?" 

*' Cutlicrinc,  Catherioe,  forbear!  You  are 
too  malapert  to  the  noble  Earl,"  said  the  Ludy 
Cicely,  "and,  my  good  Lord,  I  pray  you  to 
excuKC  lier  uutatued  freedom  of  §]hiccIi  ;  she 
was  ever  ready  in  the  fluent  exciciae  of  a  eharp 
wit." 

"  (ientle  lady,  I  can  easily  forgive  the  Prin- 
oew  Catherine  the  pretty  petulance  which  doth 
ao  well  become  her,  by  adding  brilliancy  tober 
before  bright  ej-eti,"  replied  the  Earl  ;  and 
Cathcrino,  tliougb  tthe  afTecled  disdain,  was  not 
M  hrsrt  insensible  to  the  liomage  rendered  her, 
by  a  iniin  of  the  Earl  of  Devonshire's  dignity 
of  character. 
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"  Fair  Bg  uiiEhBdtd  liglil,  or  as  Ihi-  ticv 
UofoldBd  bud,  iwelled  by  tha  moraing  dnr.' 


The  preseoM  of  the  royal  garrisoD,  Diid« 
the  commBod  of  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  a 
Havering  in  the  Bower,  transformed  that  b« 
fore  gloomjr  abode  into  a  aoeoe  of  gaiety  an 
festive  eDJoymeat;  and  tfaoagh  prayera  wer 
put  up  in  the  chapel  for  the  speedj  recovery « 
Sir  Ralph  Swillington,  yet  it  is  to  be  doubtec 
that  even  from  those  who  did  join  in  th 
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petition,  it  was  only  a  lip-deep  form,  for  there 
w«8  not  a  pcrsoD  in  t)ie  palAce,  fruni  the  Prin- 
cesses to  the  lowest  tire-woniaD,  wlio  did  not 
rejoice  in  the  eicliange. 

The  utiHccoun table  disappearance  of  Welles 
bad  left  a  deep  ca^t  of  mclaticiioly  on  the  mind 
of  the  Lady  Cieely;  yet  she  could  not  help 
sharing,  at  times,  in  tbe  general  exhilaration 
that  pervaded  the  jmlacc.  Every  day  the  Earl 
and  Sir  Fabian  devised  some  new  diversion  fur 
the  annuement  of  the  ladies,  who,  (hough  they 
vere  in  effect  their  prisoners,  were  so  well 
pleased  with  the  courteous  manner  in  which 
tliey  were  treated,  that  tliey  never  once  sus- 
pected tbe  facL  Even  tlie  liaugbty  Lady  Anne 
•o  far  relaxed  from  her  rtservcd  and  distant 
;  'manners,  as  to  take  a  part  in  the  masks  and 
iaterlades  which  formed  part  of  tbe  revelry. 
These  entertain  men  ts  possessed,  at  least,  the 
charm  of  novelty;  for  tbe  royal  sistere,  although 
past  that  tender  age  from  which  heroines  are 
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Uancc  to  one  of  tliosL-  raitster pieces  of  GreciHii 
Aculptiirc,  Ht  wiilcL  tlie  gazer  looks  till  ho  doubts 
wlicthrr  nature  ever  producoiJ  any  thing  so  en- 
clianling.  Wliile  tlie  rich  pmrusiuQ  or  briglit 
light  hair,  whicli  fell  lilcu  waiideriag  ttuiibcams 
IoiukI  her  fair  face,  gave  her  the  appearance  of 
•arly  ynulh,  although  she  had  actually  heen  her 
twcnly-liflh  tuimiuer.  Yet,  whatever  poets  may 
aay  iu  praise  of  girlhood,  there  are  few  men 
who  could  hare  eeeii  in  a  female  of  siitccni  the 
polished  lovelinesfi  which  adorned  the  I^dy 
Cicely,  now  in  iho  perfection  of  all  the  Iwauty 
that  belongs  to  woman. 

The  Lady  Anne,  alttinugh  one  year  younger 
Iban  her  sister,  ap]>eared  several  older,  from 
thu  haughty  raajeety  of  her  form  and  person. 
A  true  PlantagcQet  both  in  mind  and  form  ; — 
there  was  a  grandeur  in  her  ea^t  of  features, 
which,  while  it  commanded  aduiiratioD,  ro- 
preased  love.  Few,  indeed,  would  have  dared 
to  address  words  of  teiittcraess  to  uuv  wliv  n\\r 
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*liich  the  Jelicacy  of  a  blonde  was  united  to 
lite  brightness  of  a  bruactte. 

Like  tlio  Princess  Anno,  rIic  possessed  mucb 
oftbc  tiaugbtVBpiritof  hvr  tnnjrgticrnoe,  wliicb 
manirtsted  itnelf,  not  in  the  cold,  disdainful  re- 
■pno  that  ebaracterized  her  sister,  but  in  quick 
AlmoBt  fierce  assertion  of  lier  natural  rights,  and 
•  passionate  resistance,  to  every  species  of  op- 
pression or  insult.  The  unsophisticated  child 
of  D&tnrc,  thero  was  much  in  her  character 
that  required  softening  and  correcting.  Her 
hasty  temper,  nnd  sarcastic  tvit,  which  danger- 
ous weapon  she  turned  indiscriminately  against 
■II  who  ajtproaclied  her,  caused  her  most  impru* 
dently  to  proToke  those  who  were  inclined  to  he 
her  enemies,  and  to  wound  the  feelings  of  others 
who  were  disposed  to  be  lier  friends.  Too  proud, 
too  reckless,  for  disguise,  Catherine's  franknoei 
while  it  Buprised,  aroused  and  charmed  the 
Earl  of  Devonshire,  who  bad,  for  many  years, 
been  aocuatomed,  even  to  satiety,  to  the  iirtifi- 
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etio«en  l>y  lot,  from  some  odd  c)miic«  generally 
fell  to  tli«  sliaroof  the  Liidy  C^illicrine,  and  the 
Earl  of  DevoDshire,  and  wlieii  this  was  nut  the 
oase,  it  was  observed  that  lUeir  performance 
was  laiiguid  and  spiritleae.  If  the  noble  com- 
.peuy  aniUKed  thvmselvcBwith  muHic,  Catherine's 
virginals  absolutely  rcfu»ed  to  be  id  concert 
|Htch  with  any  iuHtrument  but  the  Earl'e  double 
lute;  and  altbougli  she  took  ^eat  pains  to  con- 
Tince  him,  that  his  voice  was  one  of  little  value, 
yet  its  bass  had  the  art  of  according  passing 
tvell  with  her  notes,  when  they  sang  together, 
■od  Catherine  never  sang  singly. 

Sir  Fabian  dc  Siwiiccr,  although  a  musical 
genius  of  duboratc  cullivaliou,  could  never 
keep  tune  or  time  with  fair  Catliorine — the 
voice  of  th«  young  Lord  Sandys,  was  as  femi- 
nine as  her  own  ;  George  Pctworth's  was  btirsli 
and  broken,  and  made  her  liold  her  earH,  and 
idniDHt  siiriek  with  musical  di^ust,  "among  llw; 
bad,  Lord  Devon,"  she  declared  "  was  curtail ily 
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the  best,"  and  Lord  061*00  was  everby  keiwlc, 
jtaticntly  endurir-  ber  manifold  whima.  Il 
the  dance,  they  were  either  partnerB,  or  lite  all 
apcclatora  of  tbe  performBDce  of  the  rest  of  tk 
company,  and  though  their  converaation  «l 
seldom  amicable,  yi  t  they  were  never  silfli 
If  they  walked,  ilierine  vrm&  sure  to  be  on 
come  with  eil  r  1  ;ai  or  fatigue,  or  to  m 
witli  some  perverse  accident  or  diaaeter,  wbii 
randered  the  aniatance  oX  tbe  Carl'a  arm  iodi 
pentable.  If  the  whole  party  took  tbe  esereii 
of  riding  on  boraebaek,  Catberine'a  palfn 
never  could  fall  in  with  the  reat  of  tbe  can 
cade,  without  the  Earl  of  Devonahire  wi 
attendant  at  her  iiridle  rein,  to  keep  it  in  di 
order,  bat  if  it  chanced  that  hia  attention  wi 
directed  to  another  quarter,  and  Sir  Fabian  < 
Spencer  anpplied  hii  plaoe,  her  petulance  a 
ways  drove  bim  from  her,  and  then  her  bon 
directly  afW  hia  departure,  waa  enre  to  pe 
form  snob  earaoolBf  aa  terrified  all  present,  an 
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lu^t  the  Earl  immediately  to  her  aide, 
lua  thfiEarl  urDevoDshirc,  oae  oTthe  dearcBt- 
headed  men  among  Henry  the  Seventh's  miDia- 
■teTB,  had  Dot  been  one  week  an  inmate,  at 
laveriog  in  the  Bower,  before  he  found  him* 
ilf  guilly  of  (he  folly  of  th inking  iDcessiintly 
'a  maiden  fifteen  years  younger  than  iiimeelfi 
^wbo  tormented  him  continuully,avowed  her  ut- 
kvnost  contempt  fur  his  party  and  principles,  and 
ithal,  the  moet  whimsical  and  cnpricious 
taf  her  aex.  Catherine,  who  had  seen  her 
rwentietb  year,  without  having  heard  the  Un- 
k|raagc  of  love,  wkb  charmed  with  the  diHcovcry 
>of  her  contincat,  of  wliioh,  with  true  feminine 
'dUcernmcnt,  she  was  fully  aware,  long  before 
<4he  Earl  himself  Etispected  the  situntiun  of  his 
*Iteart,  and  she  in  her  turn,  while  she  imagined 
-that  ilic  was  but  amusing  her  vanity,  by  play- 
ing with  his  passion,  was  in  reality  cherishing 
the  first  ]>rinciples  of  feelings  towards  the  Karl 
vrry  similar  to  those  with  which  she  had   in- 
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They  tint  on  mnj  wordi,  mne  i 
I  km^  to  be  •bwhMidmd  «  got 
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The  PrinceM  CatheriM  n 
own  withdrawing  rocNOBy  win 
Devonshire  entered.  Id  searcfa  < 
sitting  in  one  of  the  large  wii 
p«ared  lost  in  a  pensive  reverie 
of  the  Earl,  who  was  struck  by 
so  unusual  to  her  character. 
frame  stood  before  her  but  iosti 


ible  for  Iter  to  Ted  tlio  eliglitcRt  regnrd  fui> 
Lancastriau,  cHpecially  foi-  n  iii»n  wiio  wus  ao 
man}'  years  lier  senior,  and  tvljo  IiikI  arrived  on 
BO  offeoKive  aa  anaiid.  Yet  go  it  wnii,  despite 
«f  pride,  of  royal  birth,  party  aoimosity,  dia- 
^rity  of  yeara,  and  oppoxition  of  sentiment, 
Cfttherino  Plantagenet  loved  t)ic  Earl  of  De- 
Tooabire.  Hot  high  spirit  prevcnlod  her  for 
Momv  time  from  acknowledging:,  even  to  her- 
iSolf.  the  partiality  vitb  which  she  beheld  the 
lEarl,  and  though  she  was  listleKS,  weary  iind 
.■Iwent,  when  he  was  not  in  her  prcsuncc,  yet 
abe,  with  usual  self-sophistry,  attributed  the 
tedium  of  the  hour  of  abRence,  to  the  dullness 
o(  Sir  Fabian  do  S]>CDcer,  Lord  Sandyt:,  and 
tbe  rest  of  the  sojourners  at  Havering  in  the 
',  and  not  to  the  loss  of  tbe  company  of 
Deronsbire. 

Tbe  unexpected  return  of  Sir  Ralph  Swill- 
inglon,  sufficiently  recovered  to  take  upon 
Uawelf  his  usual  command  of  Havering  in  the 


•"•Bon, 
»hich  ,|„ 
BJoa  whioi 
»•■««),, 
—md  mot 
"•ifMtof  I 
Uiing  ig  I, 

'"K  !»■■  pebi; 

•»"».  th.lrt. 
■"»"!  tod  II 
'wfromH.. 
"»  "wluiioo, 

■"  "P-ii  to  tl 
»liich,  had  of 
bia  <ivA».  .i 


or    WALSISGHAH. 


-  point  ibat  affected  bis  peace.  He  was  not 
witboat  feara  as  to  the  reception  wliioh  lo 
whimsical  a  damsel  might  give  hie  declaration, 
tad  be  did  not  scruple  to  coafcaa  to  bimself, 
that  it  required  iDBnitely  more  reBolution   lo 

•  euoounter  tbe  bright  diadainful  glance  of  her 
nuliant   dark   eyes,  than  to   face  ber  warlike 

>   ancle  at  Boaworth  Field,  yet  he,  nerertheless, 

'  did  not  cbooBC  to  leave  the  mutter  in  doubt. 

.  So,  bumming  an  air  of  the  Provencals,  called 
'  Le  btlle  dame  tans  mercie^  wliicli  he  had 
caught  from  his  Squire  Sandys,  by  hearing 
that  enamoured  youth  frequently  repeat  it,  ho 
commenced  his  search  for  tbe  Princesa,  not 
rorgetling,  tvilhin  tbe  recesses  of  his  heart,  to 
put  up  prayers  to  all  the  saints  in  Cupid's 
calendar,  that  he  might  llnd  bis  lady-love  in  a 
farorablo  humor. 
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rh«r  attenlioa,  it  ooly  tmrrti  to  support  bcr 
folded  sroM,  em  which  ithe  kad  bowed  ber  flu*. 

A  ()uarto  TolamF,  boood  id  rose  coloured  rdTet^ 
richljr  einbroided,  and  wilfain  splendidly  illo- 
miDated,  bid  opeo  on  «  itaod  near  b«r,  which, 
at  a  glance,  the  Earl  diacoTercd  lo  be  (he  celo 
hrated  '*  Romanee  of  the  Rose."  Her  rirginals, 
too,  were  cleae  by,  and  seemofl  lately  to  have 
oeeu|iied  ber  attentioD,  and  to  have  been  hastily 
abaadoDed.  In  khort,  she  appeared  like  one 
who  had  Bought  amusement  and  found  none. 

tio  deeply  was  the  Princess  Catherine  buried 
in  lier  coDtemplatiuns,  timt  the  object  of  (hem 
bad  advanced  to  her  very  side,  before  she  was 
aware  of  his  vicinity. 

**  It  Bs  w)  unusual  lo  see  the  Lady  Catherine 
alooe,  aileut  and  {wnisive,  that  if  I  might  pre- 
MDo  M  far,  I  hIiouM  enqaire  what  subject  i>* 
htmoDred  by  her  consideration  ?" 

"  (m)  to,  Sir  Earl !  is  this  knightly,  or  man- 
orriy,  to  steal  upon  a  lady's  privnte  medita- 
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inuitt  iiot  know  the  word  fear,  if  he  thiulcB  to 
win  you,"  iras  the  answvr. 

*'  To  win  mt.  Sir  Earl  ?  Does  your  preiuiD|i- 
toouo  spirit  incline  you  to  such  a  thought?" 
returned  the  Lady  GHtherinc,  quickly. 

The  Bar)  of  Devonshire  was  somewhat  un- 
prepftred  for  the  bluntnesa  of  a  questtoti  so  en- 
tirely contrary  to  the  usual  eUquette  of  love 
liffikirt.  Catherine  instantly  perceived  liU  confu- 
alMii  MkI  laughed  with  mischievous  satisraction. 
And  what,  gentle  Intly,  if  my  presumptuous 
bopes  were  guilty  of  soaring  to  sucli  a  height  ?" 
replied  (he  Earl,  recovering  his  presence  of 
mind,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  her.  rutlierinu 
felt  that  those  eyes  were  eloqncnt;  but  IckI  he 
nhould  construe  an  advantage,  from  the  Wusli 
which  their  ardent  glance  called  into  her 
dimpled  cheek,  she  hastened  to  reply. 

"  If  that  were  the  case,  my  Lord,  I  should 
enjoin  you,  perhaps,  to  visit  the  herald's  college 
forthwith,  and  there  to  take  a  leesoii  on  the 
a  Q 
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difference  of  degree  botwpcn  Catfacrino  t 
England,  and  William  of  DevoOBhire,  by  wi 
of  penance." 

*'  Any  penance  wliicli  the  lady  of  my  hca 
wills  me  to  perform  I  am  ready  to  undertake 
Guid  the  Earl,  "  but,  fair  Catherine,  I  h>' 
studied  heraldry  before  lo-^ay ;  and  wiU,  in  n 
turn,  recommend  to  your  consideration  a  chapt 
tlicroiit,  which  tells  of  a  fair  Plantagcnet,  ti 
eldest  daughter  of  a  reigning  monarch,  and 
a  loftier  monarch  too,  than,  with  all  bis  prete 
sions,  was  Edward  of  York,  wedding,  not  on 
an  Earl,  poeeeBsiug  no  other  qualiiication 
boast  himself,  withal,  than  William  of  Devo 
shire;  (whoee  ancestors,  by  the  way,  wore  t 
imperial  crown  of  Constantinople,)  but  even  d 
Bceuding  to  a  second  marriage  with  a  stm[ 
Es<juirc." 

"  The  folly  of  her  second  choice  is  a  po 
argument  for  the  wisdom  of  her  first,"  retort 
the  ready  Catherine. 
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"  Had  she  bceu  tlie  first  or  last  of  BnglanJ'e 
royal  cliiugliters,  who  thought  it  no  dis|)arage- 
tnent  to  ihuir  dignity,  to  prefer  the  luvu  of  an 
EngtUli  husband  to  the  heartless  hand  of  a 
foreign  prince,  I  had  not  named  Joanna  of 
Acre,"  replied  the  Earl. — "But  I  have  done, 
Madam,  for  I  plainly  perceive,  that  the  man 
who  cannot  lay  a  dindem  at  your  feet,  is  no 
wooer  fur  you." 

"  I  am  not  bound  to  correct  all  your  erront 
of  judgment,"  returned  Catherine,  "for  if  1 
were,  I  flcem  your  presumption  would  pass  all 
bounds," 

"Ab  !"  exclaimed  the  Earl,  throwing  himself 
KL  bet  feet,  "  what  am  I  to  gather  from  those 
wordii  ?" 

**  Nay,  my  Lord,  that  is  your  busiuem  to 
discover.  A  bravo  wooer  you  !  to  ask  a  maiden 
to  explain  her  meaning.  Why  your  boy-oquire, 
Edwin  Sandys,  would  read  it  in  my  eyes,  I 
counsel  you,  my  Lord  of  Devonshire,  to  get  a 
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e  1  mny.  P«rchanc«  I  bad  m*  b««i 
td  I  not  rand*^  tti*l  yoa  mbn-  a& 
'  company  and  caavenatioci.  bot,  I 
■ny  a  belUrr  man  has  beeo,  Aetani 
ovn  rauilr.  Far  be  it  frMB  one,  to 
r,  thai  you  hav«,  a*  waa  mott  nauual, 
over  of  an  ag«  more  sotuU*  to  Tsor 
loo,  wlto  U  in  all  thin^  asTe  ratal 
It  worUiy  of  yoo, — ynong,  twUe,  aad 
'ted  wilhal,  both  in  mind  and  pwaoo, 
■aanneni,  and  stntiileMtioacntr;  if  ercr 
I  ttlbject,  wtio  miglil  deurrve  tbe  Ime 
incesft — Ednhi    l..vrd   Saodva  u  llie 


are,  at  leait  a  gencrooa  rival,"  mni 
e,  greatly  moved,  but  striving  to 
emotion,  she  rejoined,  "  and  now,  my 
hat  if  1  vere  inclined  to  carry  Um 
eyoud  a  mere  dialogue  of  love  spe«ehM^ 
uk  decieivelyf  to  bring  it  to  the  con- 
0  which  honorable  love  dolfa  ever  land  7" 
G  5 
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ICKvon  from  liim,  before  you  attcaipt  to  eugugV 
in  love  dwcourecs,  witb  a  prioceaa." 

"  Dislraclion !"  exclaimed  tbo  Earl,  starting 
to  bis  feet,   "wlutt  koow  you  of  Sandys  'f 

"Ask  you  wliat  I  know  of  Lord  Saodyt? 
All  that  is  courteous,  pRseionate,  and  cbiralricv 
faflow  1  of  tlie  gentle  Bdwiu.  I  should  bavo 
known  somelbinn;  more  to  your  advantage,  [trood 
Devon,  had  you  compoRcd  audi  rare  poene^in 
my  praise,  and  oang  auch  sweet  madrigals,  un- 
der my  window  on  moonlight  uight«,  as  he  batb 
done,"  replied  Catherine,  who  now  saw,  with 
the  greatest  glee,  the  advantage  she  had  gained, 
over  the  firm  mind  of  her  lover,  and  was  deter* 
mined  that  his  boasted  reason  should  bend 
to  her  power. 

"Butl  will,  at  least  renture  to  hope  that 
you  have  had  no  coovense  with  the  youngster," 
said  the  Earl,  with  UI  concealed  agitation. 

"  Then  you  venture  rashly,  but  that  I  see  is 
BO  uncommon  case  wilti  you^No  converse  ?— 


0»    WALHINGBAM. 


SuCupid !  to  speed  !  what  should  keep  us  nlent, 
wbcD  jrou,  my  Lord  of  Devon,  were  playing  the 
■qoire  of  dames  to  Ihe^Lady  Anne  ?  Or  do  you 
think  that  no  one  courts  princcBsce  but  your- 
self?" 

"  Nay,  then,  your  Ladyship  was  wrong,  in 
treating  the  devoir  of  a  belted  Knight  with 
•uch  ecoro,  if  you  condescend  to  listen  to  hit> 
tquire." 

"  Your  Lordship  has  taken  pains  within  this 
liour,  to  convince  me,  that  a  nobler  maiden, 
than  poor  dowcrless  Kate  Plaotngenet  has 
so  dono  ere  this." 

Lord  Devonshire  coloured  and  bit  his  lip, 
and  Catherine  continued  with  an  ambiguous 
smile.  *'  The  story  of  Joanna  of  Acre's  second 
raarriage,  was  not  so  new  lo  me  as  your  Lord- 
ship might  surmise.  There  be  other  sqnires, 
who  deem  themsolvca  as  likely  to  win  the  love 
of  a  King's  daughter,  as  the  fortunate  Ralph  de 
Moutbermer,  and  peradventure,  the  example  of 
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Joaaoa  of  Acre,  may  serYC  as  8  precedent  for 
another  princess  in  rormiD^  a  homble  BlUuite/' 

*' But,  Lady  Catherine,  you  are  notawmre, 
perhaps,  ibat  young  Sandys  has  not  yet  told  his 
eighteenth  summer,  and  you" — 

"  Uave  completed  my  one  and  twentieth  year 
you  would  any. — Whj  you  uncourteous  Earl, 
you  are  as  spiterul  as  an  ancient  Bpinster  ou  lit« 
score  of  a  young  maiden's  age  !  but  I  fot^ve 
you,  on  the  consideration  that  if  years  are  to  be 
accounted  as  defects,  you  have  a  goodly  number 
to  answer  for — fifteen  more  ihau  mysslf,  I  wot 
well,  and  surely  if  Sandys  have  three  less,  I 
should  be  downright  simple,  to  object  him  fw 
poBseasing  the  advantage  of  youth,  in  a  superior 
degree  to  myself." 

*'  It  is  enough,  Madam,"  replied  Devonshire, 
with  an  expression  of  bitter  morti6cation,  *'  yoa 
have  completely  convinced  me  of  my  folly,  ia 
aspiring  to  a  lady  of  your  degree,  and  your 
scorn  is  a  punishmeut  I  must  submit  to,  with 
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wliat  pracG  1  may.  Perchance  I  had  not  been 
so  hold,  liad  I  nol  fancied  that  yoii  rather  af- 
fected my  conifiany  and  convcrsntion,  bat,  I 
WHS.  as  many  a  heller  man  has  b««n,  deceived 
by  mine  own  vanity.  Far  be  it  from  me,  to 
blame  you,  tbat  you  have,  an  was  most  n.itural, 
choaeo  a  lover  of  an  age  mure  suitable  to  your 
own  ;  one  too,  who  ia  in  all  thi^gl^  save  royal 
birtb,  most  wurthy  of  yuu,— young,  nuble,  and 
bigbly  gifted  wiihal,  both  in  mind  and  |>ereon, 
of  gontle  mannerE,  and  atainieM  honour:  if  cvvr 
there  n-aBBubject,  who  miglit  deserve  the  love 
of    a    princcea' — Edwin    I^rd    Sandys   is  the 


*'  YuQ  are,  at  lea>t  a  genoroas  rival,"  anid 
Catherine,  greatly  movtd,  but  etriviug  lo 
Btide  her  emotion,  she  rejoined,  "and  now,  my 
Lord,  wliKt  if  I  were  inclined  to  carry  the 
matter  beyond  a  more  dialogue  of  lovc  sj)eecheB, 
or  to  speak  decisively,  to  bring  it  lo  tbo  con- 
clusion lo  vvliicb  bonornkle  lovc  dutli  ever  tend  ?" 
G  5 
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"  I  underetii»(l  yoii,  Madnm.  I  Iinve  indo- 
ence  with  liis  Higlitie^a,  which  I  hud  fotidly 
hoped  would  ensure  liis  consent  to  our  c»|:<ic- 
bkIh,  if,  indeed,  it  had  been  my  blewcd  Itit  (i> 
have  won  your  virgin  honrt. — But  lot  thnl  ]ku«, 
I  rouBt  now,  if  it  will  Gucur«  your  ItRp^nrw, 
exert  tlmt  interest  in  ordvr  to  |tmcur«  your 
union  with  my  more     rtunalfi  rival." 

"  All,  uobic  Court  lay!  how  drarly  rouM  I 
have  loved  you,  had  you  not  been  a  Lanens- 
trian,"  exclaimed  Catherine,  giving  wny  to  her 
wonted  impetuosity  of  feeling. 

"  And  I  had  been  fifteen  years  younger,  aiid 
possessed  the  gift  of  writing  amatory  verses 
withal,"  rejoined  the  Earl,  with  a  slight  de- 
gree of  bitterness. 

"  Nay,  my  Lord,  you  need  uot  scoff,  both 
of  these  bad  been  dewrable  points  in  a 
wooer." 

*'  1  were  guilty  of  mean  envy  could  }  dispute 
tbe  fact,"  replied  tbeEail,  "and  I conp-atulalc 


you,  I.ady  Callicriiie,  on  possessing  a  lover  wlio 
«iits  yimr  tasle  so  well." 

'*  Oh,  when  was  true  love  ever  so  mngiiant- 
IB0H8?"  excliiimcd  t)ic  PrInceGs ;  "  Courtonay, 
you  may  be  a  liero,  a  statesoiKn,  and  a  ptiHo- 
eophcr,  but  yoii  are  no  lover." 

"  Would  to  bcavcn  thai  I  were  not,  tormcTit- 
tesH,  since  you  love  anotbcr." 

"  Wlio  told  3'ou  so?  Am  I  to  blame,  if  you, 
In  your  jealous  transports,  presumed  to  imagine 
that  tlie  daugliter  of  your  lute  sovereign  smiled 
on  tlio  suit  of  your  squire?'* 

"  Hold,  ^ladam  !  if  we  arc  ou  ttie  subject  of 
nnk  n^ain,  tbo  Lord  Sandys  U  my  peer." 

"  But  what  if  I  consider  you  as  peerless  f" 
returned  Catherine,  ivitb  one  of  her  witching 
•mlleit. 

Uncertain  in  wlial  sense  to  take  her  words, 
tlio  Earl  of  Dovunstiirc  looked  at  bcr  with  an 
«xprfission  of  doubt  in  bis  countenance.  The 
{icrploxity  in  which  she  had  mischievously  iu> 
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Tolvcd  the  manly  aud  triu^bearted  £itrl,  wwm 
aniuHmg  to  Catlierine,  tliat  she  threw  bcncK 
back  in  her  chair,  and  laughed  heartily. 

'*  I  Bee,"  said  Devonsbire,  reproachfully, 
*'  tbat  you  only  uee  my  paBsioii  a»  food  fat 
mirth,  fair  Catherine ;  and  so  fare-you-well,  I 
wi&h  you  a  loftier  lov  r,  a  truer  you  csnnot 
find." 

He  rose  to  leave  the  apartment,  but  TgU  bim- 
eelf  gently  detained  by  his  sleeve,  be  turned 
about  in  surprise,  and  Catherine  laughed  again. 
*'  Bear  with  my  humour,"  said  she,  recovering 
herself,  "  my  temper  is  a  merry  one,  although 
my  destiny  be  of  the  saddest,"  her  tone  changed 
as  she  pronounced  the  last  words,  and  her 
laughing  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

At  that  sight  the  Earl's  displeasure  vanished, 
and  throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  he  passion- 
ately besought  her,  "To  exchange  a  splendid 
prison,  restraint,  and  solitude,  fur  a  life  of  ease, 
bappiness,  and  freedom,  as  Countess  of  Devon- 
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*)iire — if,  indeed,  her  heart  were  not  ict  on  a 
foyid  alliance,  or  given  to  Lord  S«ndy§." 

*' And  what,"  reioiued  the  incorrigible  Ca- 
therine, "  if  Sir  Fabian  de  Spencer  sboiild  bt.- 
the  object  of  my  preferunco  ?" 

"  In  such  a  case,  lovely  Catherine,  I  reckon 
Uiat  I  should  be  apt  to  draw  consolation  from 
a  full  conviction  of  your  want  of  taste,"  returned 
the  £arl,  gaily,  who  now  bcgian  to  enter  into 
•11  the  changeK  of  Catlierine's  caprinuus  vaga- 
ricfl ;  and  to  hope  that  the  liad,  at  last,  lor- 
■Dcnlcd  bini  to  her  very  lieiirt's  conienl. 

"  Spoken  with  admirable  Bpirit,  my  Lord  of 
Devon,  you  arc  riglit;  1  detest  a  »igl<ing  wooer, 
uitl  if  I  must,  at  length,  Rpcak  Recording  to  my 
conecience,  I  do  own,  thtit  there  is  do  one  whom 
1  should  like  so  well,  in  the  latter  enpacity,  as 
a  certain  Earl,  now  in  proBoncc,  could  be  love 
mc  well  enough  to  give  mo  one  convincing  proof 
of  hi«  affection." 

"  Name  it)  name  il,  lovelie&l  Cutbcrine!  all 
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tliat  I  (josseBB  in  tliM 
\crj  existence,  is  at  ^ 
farther  proof  of  my 
demand  ?" 

"  Certos,  we  sltall  I 
if  you  name  the  wol 
request  is  oot  what  y 
of  mani}-  obstinacy, ' 
able.  So  it  were  b 
broken  forthwith,  i 
agreu  on  preliininaric 

"Speak  your  wish 
in  the  power  of  Wi 
them — " 

"  Now,  my  Lord, 
to  terras,  for  the  ful 
though,  peradvenlun 
contrary  to  the  will  o 
ccrtes,  ties  wholly  in 

"  For  the  love  of  g 
jure  you  to  trifle  witi 
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CHllierinc;  but  IcU  nie  s4.Ti»i:Kly  wliat  lire  the 
eonditions  on  ivliiu)]  yuu  will  be  mine?"  ex- 
claimed tbe  Earl  of  Bevonsliire,  velicmently, 

"  Cnthennc  Plantagcnet  ounnot  vow  obedi- 
ence to  a  man  wlio  is  llio  servant  of  Henry 
Tndor,"  answered  the  Princess,  with  an  ex- 
]H-eB8HHi  of  more  genuine  pride  titan  slie  had  yet 
shewn,  fur  her  former  liaughtiacsB  had  been 
mingled  with  such  a  gay  witchery,  and  playful 
conscioueness  of  powerful  charmB,  as  took  from 
it  all  offensive  reality;  but  now,  the  dignity  of 
her  royal  birth  sjioko  in  licr  tones  and  flashed 
from  her  eyc-e.  "  If,  niy  Lord  of  Devonshire, 
you  become  the  wetlded  lord  of  Catherine  of 
.  £n(cland,  you  must  give  np  your  great  oflice  of 
master  uftlie  ordtHiinee,  and  rfMgn  all  attend- 
ance at  tile  court  of  an  npstart,  wliosc  claim  lo 
.  royally  I  will  never  own  ;  and  be  contented  to 
Htc  with  mc  in  a  dignified  retirement,  at  Pow- 
derham,  on  your  baronial  poasessions, — Nny,  I 
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see  you  are  already  q 
tbebo  terms — but  I  ha 
must  no  longer  considc 
of  the  tliroQe  of  Rich 
of  the  Ijated  bouse  of  E 

Tlie  Earl  stood  a 
wbcD  lie  beard  her  Ui 
silcal.  After  an  emba 
cvSH  resumed  with  aora 

"Did  I  not  rfJid  you 
tlial  your  love  would  v 
your  ambition  ?" 

"  S|iciik  not  of  ambi 
court  favour,  will  I  yie 
is  it  juflt,  or  IB  it  right  i 
iice  of  my  houour  aud 
and  idle  prejudice,  ii 
fuctioii  ?" 

"  Oh  !  it  is  well  fori 
Eoii  of  au  attainted  aod 


or   WALSIKCiHAH. 

B«ne  Lhe  rightful  <|uarrel  of  the  Icgitiniate  line 
of  York  !"  retorted  the  Princess,  giving  way  to 
psMioii. 

.  The  indignaol  blood  dusbed  the  Earl'scheck 
Bud  brow  to  the  deepest  crimson,  and  Culherine 
liad  not  well  concluded  her  gpccrh,  ere  lie  Sung 
Jrom  him  the  fair  hand,  of  which  lie  had  hither- 
to been  permitted  to  retain  po^eesttion,  and  said, 
while  his  whole  iVamo  Ireiubled  with  ficrcQ 
agitation — 

'*  Vou  have,  my  Lady  Catherine,  been  plcaced 
to  receive  the  declaration  of  my  pnssioD,  with 
every  Dianirestalion  of  coquetry,  Kcorn,  and  ridi- 
cule; but,  this  perhaps,  my  folly  dct>crvei],  and 
you  wore  free  to  use  the  natural  weapons  of 
your  sex  against  me.  Had  you  been  content 
to  conliue  yourself  to  thiii  feminine  artillery, 
I  b«(l  yet  remained  entangled  iu  the  strong 
chain  uf  your  charms.  Yea,  you  had  still  funiid 
me  the  willing  slave  of  your  caprices,  hut  you 
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have  oRcreil  roe  an  ii 
maiden  gentlenens  nu| 
refrnin  from  toucbio 
warrior  of  your  line  hi 
puniehod." 

Here  CnUierinc  nam 
pergonal  apprehension, 
liniied  the  Ear),  smil 
not  a  fear,  you  do  not- 
seated  on  the  throne  o 
Bought  for  vengeance  i 
less,  unprotected,  aud  ( 
are,  I  were  less  than  d 
for  your  injurious  wor 
than  man  could  I  forg 

"  Bo  more  than  mai 
almost  rose  to  the  lipa 
M'fls  gone,  he  had  df 
and  before  she  coult 
thoughts  to  devise  soin 
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she  saw  bim  riding  from  the  palace  towards 
the  London  road  at  furious  speed ;  nor  did  he 
onee  turn  to  glance  back  at  the  windows,  or 
manifest  the  least  sign  of  interest  in  those 
whom  he  quitted. 


CHAPTER  VUI. 


"  My  pe«ce  ia  gone, 

And  my  heart  it  sure 
Vte  loM  him,  uid  lust  him 

For  werniore." 

Goeihc't  Faialtu. 


While  the  noble  figure  of  tlie  Earl  of 
Devonsliire  was  diecernable,  Catherine  con- 
tinued to  follow  it  with  her  eyes,  but  when  it 
wan  lost  ID  distance,  ihe  experienced  a  feeling 
of  sudden  bereavement  and  desolation,  such  m 
is  felt  but  by  those,  who  have  just  been  deprived 
of  all  that  made  life  valuable.  A  moment  after, 


OF    WALSrNGHAM. 


Ul 


bope  rose  in  )ier  breast,  and  wliispcred,  tliat  he 
could  not  lie  in  very  deed  gone,  and  for  ever  ! 
Slio  relied  too  much  on  tlie  power  site  had  over 
bis  heart,  to  suppose  that  lie  could  for  an  in- 
stant, preserve  hi^  displeasure,  if  she  could  con- 
descend to  tame  her  high  spirit,  to  make  the 
slightest  concefisions.  Surely  he  could  not  be 
finally  gone,  when  the  royal  instructions  named 
the  morrow,  as  the  day  for  withdrawing  the 
garrison  from  the  castle,  he  their  commander, 
could  not  leave  it  before  that  time.  Would 
be  depart  too  alone  and  unattended,  and 
vithont  bidding  farewell  to  her  sisters,  which, 
ia  truth,  courtesy  required?  No,  it  could  not 
be,  it  was  too  bad  to  happen.  Thus  did  Cathe- 
rine flatter  herself,  for  she  conid  not  endure  to 
meet  the  plain  fact,  nor  was  it  till  she  saw  tha 
Earl's  two  squires,  George  Pctwortb  and  the 
Lord  Sandys,  accompanied  by  their  men-at- 
arms,  issue  forth  from  the  palace.  mountLHi  and 
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equipped  for  their  deparlare,  that  she  wouM 
admit  the  reHlity. 

Agun  and  again,  did  Saadys,  who  with  the 
quick  glance  of  alover,  had  noted  the  La<iyC»- 
therioe'Eappearance  at  the  window,  turn  toealale 
her  with  every  demonst  ation  of  deepair,  in  hit 
altitude  for  IiIb  uncxpect^  departure.  Catberiiie 
coldly  returned  his  greetings,  and  if  ^e  tA- 
served  hie  impasBioned  gestures,  she  read  in 
them,  that  she  indeed  had  been  the  cause,  of 
hurrying  away  his  master,  from  Havering  in 
the  Bower,  before  the  appointed  time.  The 
entrance  of  the  Frinceea  Cicely,  interrupted 
tlieee  meditatious,  hut  it  was  only  to  CDcrease 
their  bttt«rnesa,  when  she  enquired  "if  Cathe- 
rine knew  the  Gause  of  the  Earl  of  Devon* 
shire's  sudden  departure  from  the  palace  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,"  exclaimed  Catherine,  giving  veoi 
to  her  usual  impetuosity  of  feeling.  <<  I  have 
lost  him,  Cecil,  I  have  lost  him  for  ever  !  It  is 
from  me  he  flies." 
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"  Voo,  ray  dear  Catherine,  impoesible  !  He 
lovci  you." 

"  Ob|  he  did  love  me — truly  fondly  did  he 
love  me.  You,  Cicely,  know  bow  oft  I  have 
tried  his  Dobte  temper,  fur  my  aport  withal." 

"Yes,  1  have  many  a  time  chiddoD  you  for 
trifling  with  the  gallant  Eurl.  And  now  Kate 
il  seeniB  that  in  your  wayward  pride  you  have 
carried  the  jest  too  far ;  as  I  always  aaid  you 
would." 

"Ob  that  I  had  heeded  you,  and  imitated 
your  gentle  bearing  !"  exclaimed  the  weeping 
Catherine.  "  It  is  my  own  intemperance  of 
epoccb  which  is  alone  to  blame  !  Woe  worth 
the  dayl  that  I  ehould  have  driven  from  me 
tlie  noblest  gentleman  that  Elngluud  can  boast — 
The  only  man  I  ever  can  love  !" 

"  Comfort  thoe,  comfort  thee,  sweet  sister," 
Bud  the  Lady  Cicely,  kissing  away  her  (ears, 
*'  mHtters  may  not  be  in  such  evil  rase  as  you 
spph'b -nd !     My  Lord    of    Devon  loves  you 
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too  well  to  leave  you  for  a  bastUy  spoken  wotJ, 
especially  as  ho  knows  you  to  be  <)uick  oFsjieech 
and  shrewd- wi tied  unto  all.  A  short  abeenn 
is  not  utter  loss  of  love,  and  thai,  dear  Kiitr, 
you  must  bear  as  you  may.  My  word  for  it,  lie 
will,  as  soon  as  his  resentful  fit  is  past,  return 
to  your  feet." 

"  Ah  Cecil  you  would  not  say  so  if  you  kneir 
all  ibat  has  bappcncd." 

She  related  the  whole  scene  to  her  sister, 
and  gradually  becoming  animated,  aa  she  cd- 
tered  into  the  detail  she  laughed  with  glee  as 
she  described  the  various  discomfitures  she 
had  inflicted  on  her  lover ;  and  wept  again 
passionately  when  she  came  to  the  conclusion. 

The  Lady  Cicely  looked  seriously,  when  she 
heard  the  cause  of  the  quarrel,  and  observed — 
'*  But  what  whim  could  have  possessed  you, 
sister  Catherine,  in  your  sudden  wish  for  re- 
tirement, so  contrary  to  your  usual  temper?" 

"  In  truth,   Cicely,   I  cannot  exactly  define 


nine  own  intentions.  1  did  think  it  would  hare 
be«u  the  most  dignified  proceeding,  if  I  really 
became  the  wedded  wife  of  DevoDshire.  Never- 
theless, I  doubt  not  but  I  should  have  sorelf 
rued  my  fantasie,  if  the  noble  DtvoNshire  bad 
taken  me  »t  my  word,  and  agreed  to  bury  him- 
self, with  me,  iu  the  sad  eeclaston  of  an  ancient 
barooutl  hull,"  swid  Catherine,  giving  way  to 
lier  usual  vivacity. 

*'  So,  my  sister,  you  are,  na  many  a  womaR 
liaa  been  before  you,  sorrowful  for  tlie  lack  of 
not  knowing  your  own  tnind  Miilial.  Well, 
cheer  you,  sweet  Kate,  with  the  reiuembrance* 
tliBt  love  ie  not  cotHjuered  by  anger,  and  absence 
treareth  not  away  the  memorial  that  affection, 
too  fondly  iiidulgcii)  imjirintcth  on  the  heart." 
The  Lady  Cicely  faltered  us  slie  utU-red  theM 
witriln,  and  ccrtam  refleclions  of  her  own 
BulFused  her  eyes  with  tears;  and  throwing  her- 
self into  Catherine's  arms,  she,  iu  lier  loni^ 
wept  long  aiid  passiountely.  , , 
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The  followiDg  day,  Sir  Fabian  tie  Speiicer» 
after  taking  a  moei  cuurteous  leave  of  the  fur 
sisters,  departed,  with  the  rest  of  the  garrisoa, 
from  the  castle ;  and  all  relapsed  itito  the  bum 
gloom  and  [nonDtony,whicli  pervaded  the  palace 
of  yore. 

Sir  Ralph  Swillingtoa  reauoied  hts  away  vith 
tenfold  rigidity;  and  iiia  Btrictoess  was  felt  bjr 
the  royal  Bieters  as  the  more  irksome,  from  being 
contrasted  with  the  gaiety  and  pleasure  tbt^ 
enjoyed  during  the  gOTernment  of  the  Earl  of 
Devonshire.  Even  the  Lady  Killingwortb,  pm^ 
dent  and  guarded  as  she  was,  could  not  forbeu 
complaining  of  the  restraint  imposed  upon  her- 
self and  royal  charges,  since  they  were  no 
longer  peraiitted  to  ride  In  the  park  out  of  sight 
of  the  palace,  nor  even  tlien  without  an  armed 
guard,  nor  to  walk  beyond  the  limits  of  the 
garden.  It  was  evident,  tiot  only  to  themselves 
hut  to  the  whole  household,  that  the  Princesses 
were  now  no  other  than  prisoners  of  etat^ 
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whom  policy  would  not  permit  the  King  to 
bring  nearer  the  capital. 

This  reflection  gave  great  aneaaiiiess  to  the 
royal  sisters,  but  produced  not  between  them 
and  the  Caalellan  the  angry  disputes  which 
formerly  would  have  arisen.  A  chaiigs  of  de- 
meanor had  taken  place  among  the  fair  prison- 
■ra,  Cicely  drvogied  in  hopeless  despondence 
•Dd  languor,  Catherine  had  lost  all  her  anima- 
tion, and  Anne,  deprived  of  the  aasietanco  of  so 
able  an  nuxiliury,  only  expressed  her  displea- 
■ure  by  diidalnful  looks  and  hau^^bty  mono- 
gyllablea. 

Time  fled  away  and  only  brought  increase  of 
anxiety  to  the  breast  of  the  Lady  Cicely,  and 
Iwr  intense  wish,  to  aacerlain  the  fate  of  Welles, 
became^  at  last,  so  painful,  as  to  subdue  all 
atrnptes  of  resurve;  and  she  determined  to  »»• 
eufe  tlie  intervention  of  so  powerful  a  friend 
■■  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  in  behalf  of  her  an- 
ftiMuuate  lover.  Alter  due  deliberation,  abe 
H  S 
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officious  Castellan  to  open,  privately,  many 
letters  committed  to  his  cliarge,  by  his  ladies, 
40ntaining  instructions  to  tirewomen,  eilk  mer- 
chants, and  essence  venders,  and  otlier  persons, 
of  little  moment.  Thus,  Sir  Ralph  Swillington 
contrived  to  see  svery  letter  of  no  consequence 
which  was  written  iu  the  castle,  and  Baldwin, 
from  the  merit  of  giving  )iim  a  eight  of  these, 
was  enabled  to  manage,  without  the  slightest 
■UBpicion,  any  interdicted  correspondence  hia 
ladies  chose  to  carry  on.  The  PrincesscB  had 
•mall  means  of  rcwariluig  the  services  of  this 
faithful  adherent;  hut,  indepeudcnt  of  the 
attachment  which  the  Page  bore  to  his  fair 
mistreeses,  he  experienced  a  pleasure,  in  outwit- 
ting Swillington,  more  captivating  to  a  lad  of 
his  temper  than  the  prumiNe  of  the  most  con- 
aderable  rewards. 

A  true  lover  of  intrigue  and  admirably  quali- 

to  succeed  in  the  laudable  science  of  finesse, 

Saldwin  enjoyed,  with  all  the  pride  of  art,  tlie 
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while  he  was  contidcring  how  to  obtain  a  few 
hours'  leave  of  nhsence,  Swillington  sumniotied 
him,  BuddcDiy,  for  the  purpose  of  employing 
him  aa  his  courier  to  London. 

The  Princess  Cicely  most  auxiously  counted 
the  hours  till  hii  return  on  the  following  day, 
when  he  soon  found  a  fitting  opportunity  oF 
delivering  to  her  a  packet  front  the  Earl  of 
Devonshire.  She  hruke  the  seal  with  a  flutter* 
ing  heart,  and  read  as  follows : — 

**  To  the  fair  hands  of  the  most  royal  lady 
Cieely  Plantagenet. 

**  I  woald,  gracious  lady,  that  it  were  in  my 
power  to  give  you  more  satisfactory  intclligBnce 
respecting  the  Unfortunate  whom  you  honor 
with  your  sympathy;  and,  I  lament  roe  to  sny, 
that  tlie  ramo  evil-uiindt'd  person  who  halb  so 
villainously  empoisoned  the  King's  ear  with 
unjust  suspicions  ugninst  your  fair  self,  and  lb« 
noble  ladies  your  stslers,  hath  likewise  brought 
that  unhappy  gcntlcnuw  into  the  aore  peril  of 
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scribing ;  and,  I  Tear  me,  no  good  olBces  of  mine 
can  prevent  such  a  result. 

"  This  I  do  the  more  deeply  lament,  as  I  be- 
lieve liim  to  be  a  moat  honour.ible  gentleman, 
nhose  only  crime  is  his  imprudence  in  Buffering 
liifflself  to  be  trannported  into  uttering  passion- 
ate  language  against  hie  HigbncBB,  which, 
though  uned,  percliance,  under  the  sense  of  un- 
merited neglect,  he  will  find  it  no  easy  matter 
to  justify.  He  is,  likewise,  accused  of  having, 
by  your  Ladyship's  desire  and  encitement,  pur- 
sued,  and  taken  by  force  of  arms,  from  the  per- 
son of  one  Gilbert  Sliaw,  a  letter  addressed  and 
superscribed  to  thu  King's  Highness.  This  is 
matter  of  serious  import,  but  ihu  wm'vt  vet  rc- 
maineth  behind.  The  arch  impostor,  Pvrkin 
Warbeck,  doth  boatit  himself  that  he  hatb  & 
rich  ouche,  a  family  jewel  of  your  Iiouse,  being 
■  cluster  of  ineatimablo  gems  wrought  into  the 
well  known  ancient  device  of  the  line  of  York, 
namely,  the  falcon  and  fetterlock.  This  re- 
If  5 
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muksble  jewel  warn  rciDenib«-ed  to  hare  Itn 
seen  in  the  liat  of  your  brother,  tiie  Duke  i^ 
York,  when  he  enteritd  into  eancluary,  at  Wesi- 
winster,  with  the  Queen  your  mother,  yovreelf 
and  royal  siiiters;  what  became  of  it  farther 
no  man  knowelh,  and  if  the  impostor  can  in- 
deed produce  it,  meu  will  say  that  it  is  strong 
proof  in  favour  of  hia  being  the  very  Richanl 
of  York  that  lie  pretends  to  be,  yea,  it  is  aa 
evidence  which  will  weigh  fearfully  i^ainattbt 
Kiug's  title. 

"  Now,  Sir  Ralph  Swillington  dolh  declare 
upon  oatli,  that  )ie  hath  seeii  thu  said  jewel  in 
your  po8se8b-ion,  and  he»rd  you  affirm  with 
tears,  that  your  brotlier  Richard  did  give  it  to 
you,  as  a  love-tokcn,  before  he  left  the  sanc- 
tuary— therefore,  if  Perkin  Warbcck  does,  in 
very  deed,  possess  il,  Sir  Ralph  Switlingloo, 
shrewdly  gneaseB  tliat  it  must  have  been  given 
to  him,  or  sent  by  you,  and  Welles  (if  not 
Perkin  himself)   is   the   agent)   to  whom  you 
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have  coolideii  bo  prccioui  a  pledge,  and  thst  he 
has  carried  it  beyond  seas,  for  the  traitorous 
purjiosfl  of  assisting  tlie  impostor.  Most  deeply 
is  his  Highncsit  incensed  agHinst  Welles,  yet, 
doth  he  offer  hira  a  free  pardon,  it'  he  will  bear 
evidence,  that  your  Ladysliip  and  royal  sistere 
■re  engaged  with  Itiin  in  the  above- mentioned 
treasonable  correspondence  ;  this  the  Lord 
WclleD  doth,  at  the  present,  most  munfully  and 
•toutly  deny,  protesting  your  innocence  and 
his  own  from  this  foul  charge  ;  but  who  can 
linswer  how  far  his  constancy  of  resolution  may 
bold  goo<l,  when  these  questions  arc  proposed 
to  him  on  the  rack?  for  certain  of  the  royal 
council,  do  daily  prt-ss  on  his  Highness,  the 
expediency  of  having  him  tried  by  torture,  aud 
indeed,  this  time  of  tumult,  and  open  rebellion, 
is  unhappily,  very  like  to  decide  the  King,  to 
prompt  and  severe  measures,  against  all  w)u) 
lie   under  such   circumstances  of  doubt   and 
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BUBpicion,  Rs  I  giieve  to  aayf  the  Lord   Well* 
now  doth. 

**  Baring  thu  wqnittW  mm  «f  -tfaa  *amm^ 
BOD  with  which  yoa  hten  bo— uraJjia^  I  mv 
hMten  to  ofinr  yoo  ny  poor  eon— I,  -«■  lUi 
most  QDfortanate  conjuncture,  leaving  tbr  de- 
cision to  yonr  own  discretion.  The  King  hatS 
before  now,  on  a  leeeer  matter  than  that,  with 
which  Viecounl  Welles  is  charged,  tnSicted 
both  torture  and  death ;  and  hia  mind  being 
irritated  at  this  unlucky  crisis,  1  do  hold  the 
peril  of  this  unhappy  gentleman  to  be  extreme. 
1  therefore,  would  recommend  yoa,  for  your 
own  sake,  as  well  as  his,  if  you  have  indeed  the 
important  jewel  alluded  to  above,  in  your  oiro 
•afe  keeping,  to  undertake  a  journey  toLondoe, 
forthwith,  and  seeking  the  King's  presence,  b; 
producing  the  jewel,  clear  yourself,  and  the 
Lord  Welles  at  once,  from  the  worst  part  of 
the  charge,   and   using  withal,   your   utmost 
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wttdom  in  exj^^tiing  the  retnuiting  misrepr^ 
sentationB  of  .Swill  ington,  which,  God  knowetb 
vill  be  a  hiird  maltcr.  Tim  course,  I  lio  urge 
you  inBtanliy  to  pursue,  )>t;fure  i»y  Lord 
Wcllea  doth  expire  on  the  rack,  or  the  ex- 
tremity of  torture  duth  wring  from  hitn  some 
false  charge  ag»inbt  hoth  you  and  himself — 
which  confession,  you  would  liud  grent  diffi- 
culty in  diepruring,  when  you  ere  prisoner  in 
iho  Tower,  where  »  warrant  will  he  speedily 
issued  to  commit  you.  If  (us  1  gather  from 
your  letter)  your  heart's  ease  dulh  indeed  de- 
pend on  the  preservation  of  the  life  of  this  un- 
happy gentleman,  ccrles,  your  initlant  witness 
in  his  favour  is  the  vuiy  uep  I  can  devise  ia 
order  to  save  liim. 

"  I  am  aware,  that  your  Ladyship  will  6nd 
it  DO  easy  matter  to  quit  Iluvering  in  the 
Bower,  by  reason  of  the  strict  watch  kept  by 
Sir  Ralph  Swillington.  If  you  have  coura)^ 
to  follow  the  course  I  have  pointed  out,  your 
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privately  given  it  to  bcr,  bta  favorite  sister,  to 
keep  u  a  remembrance  of  hita,  when  b«  AoM 
h*  no  toon.  Thia  gircminrtare  hmi  fm^peaei, 
daring  the[  time  wben  CardhHri  Boarahiar  wm 
in  eamett  WKirereDca  with  bar  ^athar,  it  «« 
unknown,  to  any  but  Iiersclf  sud  eisters,  till  sLe 
mentioned  it  one  day  before  Swillingtou.  Wai- 
beck  and  Iiie  abettor,  knen  not  that  she  bad 
the  oiiclie  in  bcr  keeping,  and  bad  foiled  seme 
imitation  of  this  remarkable  jewel,  as  one  of 
tbeir  proofs,  trusting  that  the  original  bad  been 
lost  in  tlie  dark  scenes  tbat  followed  the  depar- 
ture  of  the  young  prince  from  sBDCtunryi  oc  that 
it  had  been  plundered  by  one  of  bis  murderers. 
Thus  situated,  the  Lady  Cicely  scrupled  not 
to  write  to  the  Earl  of  Devonshire  instantly, 
sayiog  that  she  would  immediately  follow  bis 
advice,  as  she  had  tbeproof  of  Welles's  innocence 
safe  in  her  possession,  and  that  she  held  herself 
in  readiness  to  <juit  Havering  in  ibeBower,  and 
undertake  a  journey  to  London,  under  any  pro- 
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tection  lie  might  see  fitting  lo  provide  for 
her. 

No  tooner  bad  she  diiputolied  tins  note  by 
Bnldwin,  ber  ready  messenger,  than  it  appeared 
B8  if  the  suHpiciouB  Castellan  had,  by  secret  in- 
tuition, become  aware  that  Bome  intrigue  wa« 
on  foot,  for  not  contented  n-ith  redoubling  his 
■neans  of  jealous  watchfulness  without  the  Pa- 
lace, be  proceeded  to  bar  all  communicntion 
between  the  Princesses  nnd  their  domestics 
within ;  and  over  and  above,  he  inflicted  ou 
tliem  his  personal  company  for  the  whole  day, 
Dotwithstanding  the  intimations  ho  received 
from  Catherine,  that  his  presence  in  their  do- 
neatic  circle  was  a  grievance  intolerable  beyond 
all  others.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  they  left 
bim  in  possession  of  one  apartment,  he  perti- 
naciously pursued  them  to  that  in  which  tliey 
bad  taken  refuge  from  the  annoyance  of  bis 
•ociety. 

Towards  evening  tbe  ai^arancc  of  Baldtvio, 
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with  the  customary  rcfreshmetit  of  wine  and 
spices,  relieved  the  LadyCicely  ofthe «ppreheii- 
■jonstbathad  beset  her  since  the  increase  or^wiil- 
ington's  vigilance,  lest  the  Page  had  been  it- 
tccted  by  him,  with  her  packet  about  his  pereon. 
The  shrewd  look  of  iDielligeDC«  which  he  BJily 
directed  towards  her,  conviaeed  hrr  that  lie  ha^ 
at  least,  acquitted  himself  soccessrully,  a«  &rM 
rclntcd  to  delivering  her  billet  to  the  Earl  of 
Devonshire;  and  she  farther  guessed,  froB  his 
manner,  that  he  was  the  bearer  of  some  reply 
or  message  froni  the  Earl,  which  he  only  wnted 
»  fitting  opportunity  of  coininaDieatiiig  to  her. 

At  the  moment  when  Baldwin  approached 
her,  with  the  silver  cap  and  spice  box,  she  perx 
ceived  that  both  were  tbe  objects  of  Swilliif- 
ton's  most  jealous  attendon,  therefore  he  would 
instantly  delect  any  attempt  at  the  coDveyanca 
of  a  letter. 

"  No,  good  Baldwin,"  said  she,  rejecting  tbe 
offered  refectiooi  '*  I  do  not  feel  diaptwed  to 
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partake  of  wine  and  spices  to-nigbt,  the  cordials 
tliftt  I  rtHiuirc  are  tliosc  of  hujw  and  pcaco  to 
my  o'er  anxious  heart,  which  droops  with  these 
troublous  times." 

"  Fear  not,  lady  mine,  but  the  times  will 
shortly  tnenil,"  returned  Baldwin,  in  hie  most 
MguificaDt  manner. 

'*  How  now,  Master  Jackanapes !"  said  Sir 
Balph  Switliiigtoii,  angrily,  "  I'd  have  you  to 
know  that  it  is  a  galluws  penalty  for  such  aorry 
knaves  as  you  to  offer  consoIemenU  of  a  trca- 
aonable  nature  to  the  ladies  of  York  I" 

"  Nay,  marry  forfend  that  [  slrould  atlnin 
unto  such  lofty  destiny,  without  any  reasonuUe 
deserviufTR  on  mine  ow-u  p»rt,"  returned  the 
ready  Page,  "  but  1  wist  not.  Sir  Castellan, 
that  good  presages  of  better  times  could  be  con- 
strued into  matter  of  treason,  seeing  tlial  in  the 
present  perilous  ineurrectiou  of  yon  foul  traitor 
Warbeck,  it  behoves  all  friends  unto  the 
King's  mont  gracious  person  and  govern mcut 
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to  pray  for  the  restoration  of  peace  and  guoi 
order." 

Sir  Ralph  Swillington  re^nled  the  Page 
with  an  enquiriog  and  suspicious  look;  but  the 
frank  and  careless  glance  wilh  which  the  youth 
met  the  scrutiny,  if  it  lid  not  conrince  tin 
Castellan  of  his  fealty,  at  least  bad  the  effect  of 
assuring  him  that  no  ]ireGent  secret  design 
could  be  carried  on  under  so  gny  an  exterior. 

However,  as  before  observed,  H  was  the  pride 
of  Baldwin  to  outwit  the  wary  Castellan.  That 
night,  at  supper,  the  Lady  Cicely,  od  breakiiif 
ber  manohet,  found  that  it  contained  a  slip  of 
paper,  on  which  was  written  these  words,  in 
the  Earl  of  Devonshire's  hand — 

"  To-nighl,  at  twelve  of  the  clock,  if  you 
can  find  means  to  leave  the  palace,  I  will  meet 
you  at  the  park  gate,  which  leads  to  Romford, 
and  speed  you  London- ward. 

Yours  in  all  faith. 
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The  Priocess  Btarted,  and  licr  colout  varied 
from  red  to  pale,  aa  she  read  tiiia  billet.  Wlieo 
she  loukeU  up,  she  saw  the  oppressive  eye  of 
SmlliDgtoD  fasteneil  upon  her.  A  glnnce  from 
Baldwin  recalled  her  to  self  possession,  aodahe 
beaitated  not,  in  compliance  with  his  xtlent  in- 
timation, to  swallow  the  paper  in  Bmall  por- 
tions with  part  of  the  bread. 

Her  own  fate,  and  that  of  her  sisters,  seemed 
to  depend  on  her  present  lirm  perseverance  in 
the  haEardous  adventure  she  was  ahout  to  en- 
counter ;  yet,  the  very  importance  of  the  stake, 
bad  the  effect  of  unnerving,  and  {laralizing  her 
■pints,  and  when  she  gained  her  own  apart- 
ment, she  flung  herself  on  a  scat,  aiid  covered 
her  face  with  her  hands  in  utter  bewilderment 
of  mind.  The  tones  of  the  castle  clock  pealing 
the  eleventh  hour,  reminded  her,  that  she  had 
not  yet  formed  any  plan  of  escape,  and  much 
must,  she  knew,  be  ventured  and  effected, 
within  the  remaining  hour,  if  yet  uhc  hoped  to 


abtain  the  life  and  libel 
ful  uncertaiiitv  how  to 
ranee  of  tlie  measure  i1 
towards  leaving  the  Pa 
the  precious  momcnti 
from  her,  and  each,  i 
ihortenmg  the  brief  bj 
ek'e  the  appoinud  time 
A  Blight  noise  caum 
around,  wlien  she  perci 
a  bundle  placed  suftly 
Bpartment.  This  ehe 
suit  of  new  attire  exa 
dress,  cap,  and  plume, 
lust  no  time  in  asBun 
scarcely  had  she  full; 
Baldwin's  presence  al 
Doanced  by  a  low  and  i 
anolosed  the  lattice,  he 
ber  that  he  hud  attache 
and  was  there  to  assist 
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"But  my  siaters,"  cried  tlie  Princess,  "  what 
will  tbey  lliiiilc  of  my  sudden  disappearance." 

"Tarry  one  moment,  good  Baldwin,  wliile  I 
go  to  the  Lftdy  CatheriRb's  apartment,  to  ac- 
quaint her  with  the  cause  of  my  flight." 

"  Your  Ladyship  may  do  so,  if  it  likes  you," 
replied  Baldwin  drily,  "  but  even  if  Sir  Swil- 
lington,  or  hia  spies  should  by  miracle  of  good 
fortune  fail  to  meet  you  in  this  quaint  array, 
what  warrant  have  you  that  my  Lord  of  Devon's 
patienco  will  hold  good  aguinst  your  delay, 
and  ioduce  him  to  wait  after  bis  appointed 
time?" 

The  Lady  Cicely  yielded  to  the  force  of 
Baldwin's  reationing,  and  the  next  minute  she 
■tood  in  safety  on  the  dewy  turf. 

*'  Now  Lady,"   eaid  Baldwin,   unlockiug  a 

ill  door  in  the  gate  tower  which  led  into  the 

pHrk,  "oiir  mutual  safety  commands  that  I  should 

]e«ve  you,  half  an  hour's  swift   walking  will 

bring  you  to  the  western  gate,  and  if  challenged 


countered 

WtlllKll   til 

yoa  sliame 
JcBt  men  xi 
witli  my  CO 
you  proceed 
the  riglit  uc 
is  to  be  '  Foi 
all  the  peri 
Fareivell  g 
speed." 

Having  fi, 
Baldwin  re-ai 
'"g  it  up  nft< 
which  the  Lat 


CHAPTER  IX. 


U  doim,  tha  rricLeu  chirp,  the  screech  ovi 


The  fair  and  timid  fugitive,  puriu(?d  lier 
lunvly  way  through  Havering  Park,  under  tlie 
s}ip|tur  of  H  ^tarlcM  iiiglit.  Many  invocations 
4liii  slii:  |)ut  up  i4>  St.  Edward,  tlie  patron  saint 
of  Iter  family,  and  as  she  (led  swiftly  tlirongli 
tlio  chasp,  cowering  along  under  llie  deep  em- 
bowering sliaile  of  tree  and  thicket,  she  ever 
and  anon  cast  a  frightciictl  look  into  the  tlark- 
Bcss,  half  expecting  la  see  the  apparitioD  of  the 
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holy  Confeesor  emerge  from  some  glen  of  tlii^ 
his  chosen  spot,  his  favorite  Bon-er  of  Waltham 
Forest  Her  busy  l^cy  did  not  ful  to  c&U  t* 
mind,  that  the  «artb  she  trod  was  haunttd 
ground,  celebrated  in  monkish  lore  for  having 
been  the  scene  of  the  supernatural  appearanceof 
St.  John  the  Evangelist,  wheo  in  the  guide  ofi 
poor  pilgrim  he  received  the  ring  from  St.  Ed- 
ward, which  circumstance,  it  is  well  koftwn* 
gave  rise  to  the  name  of  Havering. 

Hallowed  as  she  deemed  the  spot  by  the  ce- 
lestial visitations  of  beatified  spirits,  yet  theatre 
she  felt  diverted  her  mind  from  dwelliugon  the 
danger  of  encountering  HOme  of  the  park  ran- 
gers, employed  in  watching  the  deer,  or  others 
posted  by  Swillinglou  to  question  all  who  uk 
proached  the  royal  residence.  Whether  the 
royal  saint  and  Confessor,  aided  by  hia  high 
pHtroo  holy  St.  John,  really  gave  the  Lady  Cicely 
any  assiataace,  as  she  wended  her  perilous  way 
through  the  darksome  shades  of  Haveriug  in 
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th«  Bower,  we  an  not  permitted  to  say,  but 
oortatn  it  is,  tliat  slie  escaped  an  encounter 
whicb  would  have  prrplexed  her  ftorcly,  through 
ber  derotion  to  the  saintly  kiog.  In  a  lone 
few  dingle,  near  which  she  had  to  pass,  there 
stood  a  little  ojien  shrine,  containing  it  statue  of 
St.  Edwan!,  before  which  burnt  a  lamp  shielded 
from  the  weather.  Hearing  approaching  foot- 
BlepB,  hither  the  Princess  Qed,  as  to  a  city  of 
refuge,  and  was  kneeling  before  the  statue  of 
Clie  Saxon  king,  in  earnei^t  prayer  for  assistance, 
wlten  the  head  ranger  of  Havering  Park,  ac- 
companied by  his  band  ot  foresters  armed  in 
more  warlike  guise  than  nas  the  usual  wont 
of  greeu-wood  rangcrti,  passed  close  by. 

*'  Soho,  Miister  Baldwin  !"    cried  the  deep 

laly  voice  of  iho  chief  ranger,  "thou  art  late 

thy  devotions   to-night.     I  guess  that  thou 

Mt  hound  to  London  on  some  of  Sir  Swilling- 

It^hesta.     Well,  haste  thee  boy,  and  finish 

iky  orison  to  our  good  saint,  and  speed  thee  on 

1  2 
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thy  way,  for,  lake  the  word  of  an  old  forester, 
there  cotneth  up  a  heavy  thunderstorm  anon. 
The  cloud  hangeth  dark  and  deep  over  the 
forest  of  Haiaault,  and  will  break  ere  momtng." 
As  he  spoke  the  gallant  forc£t-band  pas«d 
by,  and  scarcely  had  the  woods  ceased  to  echo  to 
the  clear  voice  of  the  raoger,  which  rang  among 
them  almost  as  mus  Uy  as  the  notes  of  his 
own  bugle,  than  the  .  incess,  rejoicing  at  lbs 
seasonable  mistake, and  uttering  a  hasty'  Sanc- 
tus  Edwardux  !  ora  pro  nobis  V  spraog  from  ber 
knees,  and  again  Bed  through  the  greea-wood 
with  the  speed  of  a  frightened  bird. 

In  a  few  minutes  she  stood  before  the  weatem 
gate  without  further  accident,  and  replied  to 
the  porter's  stern  challenge,  as  directed  by 
Baldwin,  'Swillington  for  Richmond.'  The 
gates  were  unbarred,  unlocked,  and  cantioDsly 
unclosed,  just  wide  enough  to  allow  her  passage 
through.  She  wrapped  her  cloak  round  her 
slender  figure,  lowered  her  head,  and  palled 
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ber  Page's  cap  over  her  eyes  to  conceal  lier 
face  from  llie  scrutinyof  two  steel-clad  eoldier«, 
wlio  advanced  froDi  tlic  inlerior  of  the  lodge 
with  torches  in  their  hands,  by  the  light  of 
which  tliey  took  a  close  survey  of  the  feigned 
Page.  She  pressetl  both  her  hands  tiglitly  on 
ber  hreast,  to  still,  if  possible,  the  terrified  pul- 
aalions  of  her  heart,  which  she  suspected  would 
coon  become  a»  audible  to  her  iiKjuinitors  an 
Ihey  were  to  hcrtielf.  A  gruff '  All's  well,'  from 
fme  soldier,  and  '  Pan  on,'  from  the  other,  re- 
lieved her  present  appreheneione,  although  she 
trembled  with  an  ague  fit  of  aliirm.  With 
fidtcring  and  uncertain  sIcjk  she  pursued  her 
way,  but  had  not  proceeded  two  hundred  yards 
when  she  was  arrested  by  a  second  challenge 
of  *  Who  goes  there  ?" 

"  For  life  and  death  !"  was  her  frightened 
reply. 

**  You  have  soon  forgotten  your  lesson,"  re- 
^ia«d  the  challenger.   '*  ilad  not '  SwilUngton 
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•'  Alas  !  ye«,"  retnr 
for  the  love  of  hoi}'  SL 
Ihat  knows  me." 

•'  A  loyal  knight  am 
Douglit  to  dread,"  Bait 
advancing  and  drawinj 

He  k-d  her  a  few  i 
aad  whistled  three  tim 
Efpiircg  made  their  app 
ready  caparigoned  hora 

"  Now,"  eaid  the  E 
carded  your  female  ti: 
mount  as  one  of  my  tn 
night,  I  shall,  for  thi 
person,  ride  by  your  ai' 
rein;  and  I  trust  to 
perilous  Ktreets  of  Lo: 
night,  and  safely  lodge 
in  the  Tower,  where 
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^f  ■  Mmliaretice,  with  bim  whom  you  well  wot 
wbieli  measure  I  judge  to  be  most  expedi- 
^  before  your  interview  with   the  King  lakes 
use." 

3By  this  time  the  Lady  Cicely  had  mounted 
id  •ommenced   her  joiiroey;  but  the  Btorm, 
"dlich   had   BO   long   hung  brooding  over  the 


^.ww ^    began   to  miike  itself  hoard,  and  llic 

J^fatning,   which  had  ever  and  anon  opened  the 

■■■vcns,  and  given   them  the  appenrancc  of  a 

pwowl  iheet  of  flame,    b<^ii   now   to  aesume  a 

misehievouH  character,  precipilatiiig  oacli 

ill  on  llie  eRrth   in  arrowy  semblance,  while 

•very  such  dart  van  immediately  answered  by 

m  deafening  volley  of  thunder. 

Although  the  horiie  that  ihc  Lady  Cicely  had 
■noonted  reared  and  curvetted  iit  each  {[auU  of 
lightning,  yet  she  manift'»ted  no  terror,  and 
succeeded  in  managing  her  perveree  steed  with 
great  spirit  and  courage,  eo  that  the  Earl  hoped 
yet  that  they  should  be  able  to  pursue  their 
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journey,  and  bring  the  Princees  into  tbe  Tuvei 
under  tlie  shade  of  night;  but  before  thty 
reached  Chadwell  heath,  then  a  peculiBrlyo|Kn 
and  desolate  tract  of  country,  the  rain,  co  long 
delflyed,  began  to  fall  ^nth  deluging  vioIcdm, 
abeolutely  furrowing  thi  earth  in  its  swecpiof 
fury.  It  waa  n  storm  bi  >re  which  the  robosUsi 
tnan  would  need  shelter,  much  more  the  tender 
form  of  the  Lady  Cicely.  At  a  distance,  on  the 
heath,  they  saw  a  furze^cDtter's  hut,  and  thither 
the  noble  company  speeded  for  an  abiding  place 
till  the  fury  of  the  storm  was  past.  The  rain 
abated  little  of  ita  vicJeace  till  the  dawn,  and 
as  the  Earl  of  Devonshire  stood  by  the  door  of 
the  hut,  watching  the  departure  of  the  atonn, 
that  was  rolling  off  from  one  quarter  of  the 
heavens  before  the  advancing  morning,  which 
was  breaking  in  the  other,  he  sud  to  the  Lady 
Qcely, — ■ 

"  I  grieve  to  say,  royal  lady,  that  as,  sorely 
against   my   will,    we  are   esfrnxed   to  enter 
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London  in  iho  face  of  day,  you  will  be  obliged 
to  bear  yourttelf  in  all  ttiirigs  a^  may  best  be- 
seem a  discreet  and  truRty  Pa<;c,  cnrrying  my 
cloak  and  lance  at  your  saddle  boiv;  and  wlivn 
we  enter  London,  to  avoid  BUK|itoion,  you  must 
be  content  to  fait  back  in  the  rear  with  my  two 
Miuircx,  Sandys  and  Petworlh,  irbom  I  bate 
commanded  lo  have  sjiccial  care  of  yon,  and  I 
,  would  counsel  ynu  to  bave  a  care  for  yourself, 
since  it  beboves  one  to  be  passing  well  skilled 
in  borscinansbip,  wito  makcK  a  first  essay  nt 
entering  tlio  noiHy  and  tumiiltiious  streets  of 
the  eastern  part  of  London,  where  tlic  unUiugbl 
carles,  who  resort  thiilier,  to  buy  and  nell  beeves 
at  the  cattle  mart,  pay  small  renpect  to  the 
retinue  uf  nobility,  especially  iu  these  times  of 
rebellion  aud  public  dis<|uiGt." 

A  loss  timid  female  than  the  Lady  Cicely 
would  have  felt  confused  and  bewildered  on 
entering,  in  such  uuwonted  array,  a  scene  of  so 
much  bustle  and  coafusiou  as  the  hamlet  of  the 


OP   WAL6INUHAM. 


179 


face,  buret  intu  laug)iter  at  tlic  terrilied  gl«iic-e« 
felic  liirevp  on  eillier  side,  as  the  unliceiified 
throng  presacd  tumultiiouHly  arounil  licr. 

"  Sandyn,"  said  the  Earl  of  Devonsliire, 
"  tKis  vill  never  do.  I  whs  not  prepared  for 
these  popular  demon ftrntiuns  of  good  will  from 
this  quarter  of  the  suburfw ;  and  as  it  would  he 
nther  inconvenient  to  he  attonded  totheTuver 
with  Bueh  «  bnnd  of  the  loving  citizens  at  onr 
hceli,  aa  are,  I  see,  preparing  to  do  us  that 
honour,  we  mtiKt  even  declino  paBsing  through 
the  gale,  and  avoid  the  city  hy  turning  short  to 
the  left,  which  way  will  lead  us,  though  some- 
what circuitounly,  to  my  coun  Iry-houso  at  Ste- 
benhithe,  where  we  will  rest  for  the  present." 

*'  It  is  most  dJBcrcetly  resolved,  my  Lord," 
answered  Sfindyn,  "  for  uur  fair  eliarge  can 
acarcely  sit  her  horse,  and  needs  must  have  rest 
nnd  refreshment  forthwitli." 

The  Earl  then  raising  his  honnctniidaddre^'S* 
iog  H  few  courteous  words  to  the  (wpuhtcc,  ox- 


Tfaameg^  „ 
'""I  nitin 

Vim,  u. 
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lid  be  uiihcctlcd  by  mc  were  my 
■ce  lightened  of  its  heavy  burden  ; 
I  pray  you,  my  Lord  of  Devon,  to 
nger  an  intervictv  that  miiy  tend  to 
e  to  my  troubk-d  sjiirii," 

I  an  eSect  may  proceed  from  the 
I  do  most  earnestly  hope," 
,  "bat  since  so  happy  n  reeuU 
lal  doubtful,  and  you  have  committed 
'holly  to  my  guidance,    I  do  eiijoia 
V|MrlAlie  of  needful  refieshroent  and  rest 
,  at  which  time  we  will  proceed  by 
I  to  the  Tower,  in   mine  own  barge.     It 
Jl  error,   on  my  part,   to  altemjit  bringing 
ihrongh  London  streeta  in  this  guise,  but  I 
reckoned  on  liaviDg  you  sate  in  tlie  Tower 
►re  peep  of  day." 
^fbe  Lady  Cicely  would  still  have  dixputed 
p  point,  but  there  was  a  gentle  yet  firm  au- 
oriiy  in  the  n 


r  of  the  Earl  of  Devonshii 


jcb  shewed  plainly  ibat  reeigtancc  would  he 
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her  with  genlle  violence,  "  is  this  the  ca.Ua 
self-pouessioii  and  high  courage  that  1  expected 
from  a  Platitagenct  ?" 

"  Alas!  my  Lord,"  said  she,  grasping  his 
arm  expreBsivcly,  '*  how  can  a  Plantngviict  he- 
hold,  without  o'er- m  agio  ring  agony,  the  place 
which  has  heen  BUiined  mth  the  murder  of  so 
many  of  her  race?" 

She  shuddered  and  became  of  a  mortal  pale- 
ness, as  if  the  very  vicinity  uf  a  fortress,  that 
had  been  so  fatal  to  her  family,  was  deadly. 

The  Earl  gently  chid  tier  for  llie  violence  of 
her  emotionti.  "  Come,  cheer  up  my  fair  Page !" 
■aid  he,  "  I  may  not  have  you  disgrace  the  hose 
And  doublet  with  woman's  Koftnessand  woman's 
fears.  Recall  the  migliiy  spirit  of  your  race  to 
BU[iport  you  through  aJI  the  scenes  of  the  drama 
io  which  yon   have  voluntarily  assumed  a  ]iart 


y  commencemeot.    Prudence,"  continued 
requires  you  to  hear  yourself  in  the  most 


lel 


gimnlutl  manner ;  am 
lo  be  wory,  for  we  P 
wards  to  the  royal  i 
foltts  were  floating  nb 
of  llie  Tower,  occtitt 
reij^ii  as  hii  residencei 
token,  timt  King  H 
court  in  tbe  Tower?" 

«  All !"  cried  the  P 
Ehiiek,  "save  me  froi 

"Surely  he  will," 
you  put  a  greater  rest 
As  to  my  sliioldiug  yo 
of  our  probable  det 
all  the  prcHent  iufluei 
memory  of  past  Bervti 
preserve  my  hciid  froi 
that  of  Sir  William 
bridge  yonder,  who, 
tions  owed  him  by  tbe 
offence  tbao  a  llgbll} 
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no  ion^r  back  than  last  week."  He  poiutBil, 
as  he  epoke,  to  the  turret  in  the  middle  of 
London  Bridge,  which  commanded  a  draw- 
bridge,  always  raised  and  gnardod  io  case  of  au 
Attack  on  the  city  by  wnter.  On  this  turret 
was  placed  the  ghastly  head  of  the  unfortuuate 
Stanley. 

*'  Dreadful  times  \"  cried  the  Lady  Cicely, 
hiding  her  face  and  clinging  to  the  Earl's  arm 
for  protection. 

"  Need  I  assure  you,  noble  Lady,"  said  the 
Earl,  "  that  the  arm  on  which  you  lean,  is  most 
boDOured  by  lending  you  ilssup^iort,  neverthe- 
less, if  you  would  enact  the  character  of  my 
Page,  with  any  hope  of  deceiving  the  guards 
belonging  to  the  stern  fortress  oppoRite  to  us, 
you  must  Dot  depart  so  far  from  its  accustomed 
bearing,  as  to  appear  on  such  terms  of  famili- 
arity with  your  supposed  lord,  or  we  shall  have 
bis  Highness  speedily  advertized,   that    I   am 
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conducting  a   liidy 
hours  of  tny  Lord  o 

Ttic  palo  check  o 
soned  with  ehame,  i 
wordu,  and  there 
jiique  in  the  air  wit 
arm  of  the  Earl  ol 
herself  a  little  sp 
he  sat. 

As  tho  Earl  now 
had  ohtained  euffii 
fearful  pile  before  I 
to  etecr  direct  for  t 
its  stem  portals  to 
in  silence  under  ih: 
whose  portentous  b 
been  thrown  oTer  i 
victim. 

When  they  hai 
followed  the  Earl  t 
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possessed,  Uy  virtue  of  !ii§  office  in  ihe  fortress, 
Rticl  DcvoDGhire  preeenlly  demanded  of  Sir 
Jolin  Digby,  tlie  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  in- 
stant ndmitUnce  to  tlie  prison  room  of  t)ie 
penon  committed  at  tlic  instance  of  Sir  Ritlph 
Svillington. 

TIic  bigh  place  wtiicb  tlie  Earl  of  Devon- 
■hire  held  iu  tbe  ttate,  and  tbe  great  office  be- 
longing to  liim  in  tlie  Tower,  prevented  this 
request  from  being  for  a  moment  questioned, 
and  orders  were  immediately  given  to  conduct 
hiin  to  tlie  prisoner,  whom  lie  required  to  see. 


Bent,  where  the  light  of  day  was  but  feebly 
disfMaBed,  through  a  high,  narrow,  (tnd  very 
•trongly  gratd  window,  and  seemed  as  if 
meeted  out  with  niggardly  preoiHiou,  to  the 
onhftppy  tenant  of  this  doleful  abode. 

At  the  further  extremity  of  the  room,  occu- 
pying a  sort  of  rude  couch,  that  appeared  to 
•erve  the  purpose  of  a  bed  by  uigbt,  and  scat 
by  day,  sat  the  unfortunate  Wulles,  listlessly 
amployed  in  tracing  characters  with  a  light 
■laff  on  the  dust,  which  had  in  the  course  of 
years,  gathered  on  the  stone  floor,  unmolested 
by  any  operation  of  housewifely  clcanliacss. 

The  sudden  stream  of  liglit  admitted  by  the 
open  door,  caused  Lord  Wtlles  to  ruse  hts 
eyes,  and  he  gazed  with  «ome  surprise  on  the 
noble-looking  Earl  and  his  companion. 

"  How  fares  it  with  you  brave  Welles? 
Son  of  my  father's  friend  and  fellow  sof- 
ferer  I"  said  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  advancing 
to  greet  the  captive  with  more  than  bis  wonted 
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loaiily  frankncsi  of 
cxprt'RsioD  of  Doblo 
in  tlic  clear  blue  eyi 
glance,  inspired  the 
fidcuce  in  him,  who 
and  one  of  Henry* 
bcea  bul  prudent  t 

"  You  are  welcoi 
eeiving  the  hand,  i 
courleously  extende 
of  friendship,  wilj 
The  more  30  as  I  » 
ditforeut  stamp  fri 
follower,  vrho,  kin 
sympathy." 

Tlie  I.udy  Cicely 
with  both  her  handi 
stifle  the  heavy  w 
oppressed  heart. 

Emotion  that  so  fi 
of  eommiscration,  ai 


tegard  llian  Welles  had  at  first  bestotred  tin 
the  counterfeit  Pagv,  wliom  he  had  not  siis- 
pectcd  to  be  other  than  the  attendant  of  the 
Earl  of  Devoiixhire. 

A  Hcoond  glance,  however,  dispelled  hia 
•rror,  and  notwithslandrng  her  unwoiit4:d  attire, 
•BMilst  all  her  confuBion,  tears,  and  bliishcH, 
love  was  not  eIow  iq  recognizing  its   dearest 

•  The  consciousnesB  that  eho  n-as  known, 
flushed  ber  cheek  with  a  brit^hter  crimson,  a« 
livr  timid  eyes  met  the  cnquirinjr  glunce  of  his, 
and  then  sought  the  ground  in  tearful  ein- 
barrasament. 

"  Good  heavens !"  he  exclaimed,  springing 
towards  her.  *'  May  I  believe  the  cvidencfi  of 
my  UWQ  senses,  is  it  some  beautiful  spirit,  that 
has  taken  the  guiao  of  my  loved  one  ? — Ves !"  he 
continued,  taking  both  her  hands,  and  perusing 
will)  an  eager  eye,  the  lineaments  of  her  lovely 
:«iancc,  "  it  is  iu  rery  deed,  herself — for 
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there  is  nothing  on  e 
fore  are  yon  here^  an 
and  company  ?" 

"  Ah  !  rather,  le 
chance  has  brought 
and  terror  ?"  replied 
him  through  the  fi 
dinnned  h«r  soft  eye 

"  Even  my  &dv« 
"which  induced  mo 
had  received  the  coin 
in  the  preKumptuouH 
nay  delay,  you  yet  11 
into  the  snares  of  Si 


fith  a 


fa 


h  a  contpiiny 
powered  mc,  and  dec 
tulations,  bound  and 
where  I  now  havesuli 
cuntiuemenl.  Yestei 
torturo  was  inflicted 
from  me  a  coufe^uion 
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Warbeck,  or  Bomo  Accredited  agent  of  his, 
CUgRgeiJ  in  treitsoDuble  corriispoadcncc,  agaiDst 
bi§  Higlmess's  govcriimcitt,  witli  your  royal 
Mstcrs.  RiiliculouB  as  tliiij  accuKation  is,  it  huH 
token  such  tttron^  hold  on  the  mind  of  tlie 
Kingt  that  malgroall  my  protestations  ngaiiist 
tbe  injustice  of  such  proceedings,  1  Iiave  been 
told,  that  I  am  to  cx|>cct  this  evciiinga  renewal 
of  what  I  went  tlirongii  yesterday,  only  with 
iiggntvation  of  torture,  unless  my  perverse  ob- 
■tinaoy,  as  they  are  pleased  to  style  my  stedfust 
kdliercncc  to  tlie  truth,  should  yield  befure  that 
time  arrives — but,"  continued  he,  "of  my  con- 
stancy ufrtsulutioii,  Henry  of  lliclimond  has 
klready  hud  proof,  and  let  him  not  flatter  him- 
tdf,  that  the  utmost  extremity  of  liodily  suflvr- 
itngt  thai  his  remorseless  iiistrumcuts  of  cruelly 
Min  inflict,  shall  force  from  lue,  oue  syllable 
that  r4tn  be  construed  into  aught  that  may 
militate  against  uppre^ttid  and  unprotected 
innoceuco." 
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a  huUow  and  eepulcl 
proceed  from  a  vai 
throw-It  into  deep  aht 
a  liuge  Btone  buttr 
gaxed  in  coiisternati 
whence  the  voice  app 
a  j>ause,  thus  c«ntii 
the  royal  and  satut 
world  was  not  worth 
ihia  very  room,  by  ll 
Edward— but  bis  bl< 
elutigiiter-raiecd  thr< 

Tl  e  Princess,  wb 
already  slu-wn,  in  i 
ulleri'd  a  piercing  sli 
pulse  of  her  terror,  I 
into  ibeiirmaoF  Wei 

"Fear  not !  life  ol 
("uiidly  caressing  her 
to  tipprebend  from 
tiian   from    the  gen 
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Henry — small  would  be  your  cause  of  affright, 
I  trow !" 

But  llic  foHrs  of  the  PrinncsH,  could  not  be 
deemed  without  foundnlioii,  when  the  manly 
clieuk  oftlic  buld  Eiirl  uf  Devoniihire,  varied 
from  it!t  caluur;  as  a  figure  whose  face  was 
partially  couce:ik>d  by  the  muffling  folds  of  a 
large  bhtck  clonk,  advanced  from  the  dark 
recess,  and  added  himself  to  the  startled 
com{)any. 

"  So  !"  said  he,  preventing,  with  a  glance  of 
deadly  import,  some  motion  that  the  Earl  of 
Devonshire  appeared  desirous  of  making,  "  the 
Lieutenant  of  the  Towtr  is  a  trustworthy  ser- 
vant to  the  King — and  Die  Master  of  the  Ord- 
nance sceineth    marvellouKly   discreet   in   bis 
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A  second  lowering  glance  checked  the  utter- 
ance of  tlie  reply  that  rose  to  the  lip«i  of  the 
Earl  of  Devoiiijliirc;  and  lii'iiding  a  searching, 
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penetrating  look  on  tlic  face  of  Welles,  frain 
bcncMth  tlic  dark  drapery  that  suffered  little 
more  of  his  visiigo  than  his  eyes  to  be  visible, 
he  continued.  "And  you,  audacious  traitor! 
who  appear  to  have  fousd  a  soft  soUccr,  a 
bosom  friend,  to  wile  away  the  boors  of  capt^ 
vity.  Let  mc  ask  you,  whetlier  you  are  dt»- 
pQsed  to  save  yours  T  from  a  repeliiioD  ol 
yesterday's  fare,  by  a  full  confession  of  your 
manifold  treasons  ?" 

The  dark  eyes  of  Wellea  biased  defianes  at 
be  replied,  "  And  I,  in  my  turn,  will  ask,  by 
wbat  right  or  authority  yoa  presume  to  qoestioo 
me  ?  You,  who  are  neither  my  judge  nor  my 
peer^  but  a  base  spy,  who,  felon  like,  akulketb 
in  secret  boles  and  hiding-placea,  to  steal  tbs 
thoughts  of  an  unhappy  and  injured  man." 

"  Hoah  !  bush  !  for  tbe  love  of  Uettven !" 
exclaimed  the  Earl  of  Devonshire. 

"  Silence  I"  interposed  the  stranger,  in  a  lone 
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of  Blera  iwmmand;  and  Devonslilre  stifled  a 
•igU  of  iiDpaticiice,  bit  liis  lip,  aud  yielded  rc- 
luctAiit  obedience  la  tlic  niiiDdate. 

"  And  notr,  iiiiiolent !"  pursued  tlie  stranger, 
turning  again  to  Welles,  *<  know  tliHt  I  would 
liave  yau  consider  my  visit  in  tlic  tight  of  that 
of  a  friend,  eincc  I  came  hither  in  order  to  try 
whether  you  are  willing  to  listen  to  the  voice 
of  reonoii  and  prudence,  and  dt;cltire  voluntarily 
and  by  geutlc  ineanEi,  the  truth,  which,  other- 
n-iae,  the  citreniity  of  bodily  tortures  shall 
wring  from  your  li(Ms." 

"  I'oK  were  nut  present,  Insf  night,  at  mine 
examinntiou,"  returned  Welles,  sternly,  "  but 
your  colleitgnts  in  dccdit  of  daikiiess  can  tcU 
yuu  whether  I  am  likily  to  lack  firiniicss,  on  a 
repetition  of  the  same  scene," 

*'  Oil,  doubt  not  but  your  perverse  obstinacy 
has  been  duly  reported;  and  be  assured  at 
the  same  time,  brave  Sir  !  such  means  were  as 
t  devikod  as  needo  must  comiuer  it,  even 
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were  your  pertinacity  ten  times  as  oontunmcHigi 
RH  it  is.  Tliose  with  whom  yoa  have  to  dol 
have  tamed  fiercer  spirits  than  youm,  and  wiB 
humble  you  to  tlie  very  dust  wltlial,  hefanikrf 
have  done  with  you." 

*'  "Tis  false  !"  iuterrnpted  Wellrs,  **  the  body 
is  indeed  within  their  power,  and  that  ibeyna 
rend  and  mangle,  as  they  think  fitling ;  bnl  my 
spirit  is  mine  own,  and  above  their  art  to  bow !" 

*'  Oh!  these  be  high  words,  and  are  easily 
spoken,"  returned  the  other,  "  but  it  is  another 
thing  to  maintain  them,  when  put  to  the  proof." 

*'  From  the  sample  wliich  I  afforded  of  my 
conBtancy,  last  night,  it  may  be  guessed  whether 
I  rate  my  endurance  too  highly,  or  should  fail 
on  being  put  to  farther  trial,"  said  Welles, 

"  By  the  soul  of  St.  Edward !  but  I  begin  to 
think  that  you  are  a  Paladin  of  such  lofty  era- 
prize,  that  you  almost  desire  to  astonish  this 
noble  company  with  a  shew  of  your  hardihood ; 
aud  I  doubt  not  but  you  possess  sufficient  obsti- 
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nacT  lo  mak»!  your  VRunla  good  for  a  short 
•pace;  Imt  let  ine  counsel  you,  as  a  friend,  not 
to  allow  the  evaiion  of  grace  to  pass  by.  For, 
by  the  light  of  our  lady's  hrow  !  I  swoar,  if  you 
do—" 

What  thrn,  insulting  fiend?  You  can  but 
tnfce  my  life,"  iiitcrruplcil  Welles,  "  but  that, 
God  kiinnr«,  were  a  charity  almost  too  great  to 
be  dealt  by  you;  alllioiigli  auch  a  deed  might 
well  bcBeem  the  rccrenut  arm  of  the  muffled 
usasin  or  dark  skulking  spy." 

"  Mudmai) !"  ciii'il  tlie  Enrl  of  Devonshire, 

you  kninf  not  your  peril !" 

"  It  would  hi'ttcr  become  you  lo  iook  to  your 
own — Abettor  of  traitors  !"  interposed  the  Btran- 
ger,  glariug  fiercely  on  the,  £;irl,  from  beneath 
tlie  folds  n'liicli  ovcrliiing  his  large  gloomy  eyes, 
witli  an  cxpreesinn  that  awed  and  silenced  the 
Ewl,  though  he  evidently  held  his  peace  most 
Tcluclwilly. 


"  Let  .1 
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my  accuser,  and  1  will  prove  liim  a  lur,  let  liia 
be  greni  as  lie  may,"  said  Welles.  **  I  am  an 
Englinlimun,  anil  a  peer  of  the  realm,  ami, 
withal,  a  descendant  of  men  n-hoae  fealty  U> 
the  bouse  of  Lancaster  has  for  generalions  been 
•aaled  with  their  blood  od  tlie  soaffold — xnd  for 
the  Bake  of  their  scrvic  s  and  mine  own  sufler- 
iD^  in  the  cause  of  tli  i  Red  Roae,  1  da  deinsnd 
a  fair  and  open  trial." 

"  A<  a  prelimioary  to  that  request  b^ug 
granted,  you  must  make  full  and  ample  oonfes- 
iion  of  the  nature  of  your  intenta  in  lurking 
among  the  froods  of  Waltham,  and  on  the 
royal  demesne  of  Havering  in  the  Bower;  like- 
wise an  account  of  the  correspondence  that  ei- 
isted  between  you,  and  the  daughters  of  Edward 
of  York,  not  forgetting  a  true  statement  of  yoar 
conneiion  and  conspiracy  with  that  foul  traitor 
and  impostor  Peterkin  Warbeck ;  and  with  the 
Duchess  of  Burgundy,  against  the  only  rightful 
and  lawful  sovereign    happily   eatablished    in 


OF    WALSINIiLIAM. 


ibese  dominions, — by  legiumate  lieirship  I'rom 
tbe  princtfly  lino  of  Lancaster — by  yet  more 
ancient  dvsirent  from  Arlliur  Pendragon — by 
right  of  conquest — and  by  free  choice  of  a 
grateful  people,  whom  thu  present  King  rescued 
from  the  fuiil  asurpation  antl  bloody  tyranny  of 
Riidiard  of  Gloucester," 

"  Yoit  set  forth  his  Ilighncsii'B  titles  in  the 
style  of  a  chnrnpion,  who  expects  to  hear  them 
attacked,  and  their  legality  questioned  by  his 
hearers,"  relnrned  Welles,  "  but  1  say  unta 
yon,  that  I  have  mainttiincdlheBc  titles  at  point 
of  lance,  and  by  dint  of  sword  and  battle  axe, 
in  the  red  field  of  Birsuorth.  L^pliolding  them 
there,  was,  I  trow,  a  somewhat  stronger  proof 
of  devotion  to  the  cause  of  Lancaster  tlian  ex- 
pending a  little  empty  breath,  by  insisting  upon 
Citloi,  at  a  time  ami  place,  where  it  is  treamin  to 
qucatjoo  their  validity ;  when,  too,  even  the 
boldest  adliercnls  of  the  White  Rose  have  been 
enforced  to  add  tlicir  voiccit  (o  llic  general  ao 
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clum,  '  For  God  and  Henry  of  Ricbmonil)'  «W^ 
malgre  liie  injustice  and  ingratitude,  is  the  only 
man  tbat  I  ever  did,  or  ever  will  acknowledge 
as  my  eove reign." 

"  Oil  !  you  take  a  discreet  tone  now,  and  I 
suppose  you  expect  ibat  your  loyal  effusion  will 
be  duly  reported  to  his  Highness." 

"  My  noble  Lord  of  Devonshire,  you  were 
pleased  to  offer  me  your  friendsbip,  even  now," 
anid  Welles,  turning  indignantly  from  hia  tw- 
mentor,  "  suffer  me  to  ask  of  you,  as  tbe  fint 
and  last  proof  I  sbalt  ever  require  of  it,  that 
you  will  exert  yourself  in  ex[)e]ling  from  my 
presence  yon  dark  fiend,  wbo  bas  intruded  upon 
me,  but  to  mock  my  miseries." 

Tbe  Earl  of  Dcvonsbire  only  answered  by 
easUng  an  embarrassed,  and  even  imploring  look 
at  tbe  stranger ;  but  Welles,  wbo  noticed  his 
hesitation,  exclaimed  with  some  warmth,— 

"  There  is  no  need,  my  Lord,  of  excuses,  I 
can  plainly  perceive  that  there  is  secret  intelli- 
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gence  between  you.  Yet  I  should  have  deemed 
thftt  w)ien  the  King  sought  for  emissaries  to 
belfHy  the  confidence  of  an  utirortunnte  man, 
he  would  uot  reuil'ily  hnvc  found  one  JO  U)o 
Ear)  <>r  Devonehii-e." 

"  Now,  by  my  fatlicr'ii  memory  you  wrong 
me  ! — deeply,  foully  wrong  me,  WellcB  I"  cried 
the  Karl,  gi'oalty  moved,  "  but  I  forgive  you, 
for  I  am  at  tliix  momeut  tliu  victim  of  circum- 
BlanceH  which — " 

"Will  you  be  wanied,  Williitm  Courtenay?" 
interposed  tlic  stranger,  Ktunily,  '*or  must  I  re- 
mind you,  that  there  be  other  lodgemenla  in  the 
Tower  besides  this  ?" 

"  And,  by  my  hopes  of  Heaven,  1  would 
rather  tenant  one  of  theai  tliim  endure  to  a[H 
pear  io  n  light  tw  diKhoiioralilc  as  that  in  which 
il  has  been  yonr  pleuGurc  to  place  me  this  day," 
returned  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  with  a  flushed 
cheek,  yet  with  avoicesupproised  and  ret<])ectful. 

"  Away  !"  inlcrruplcd  Welles,  iudiguuutly. 


'<  Uiis  mummery  iIovh  not  beguile  me !  Mf 
Lord  of  Devon,  I  once  liuli!  you  as  iht  flower 
of  Engliuid'B  citivniry,  an  tlic  mirror  of  kuighu 
hood,  snd  Uie  sout  of  honour;  but  eitlierlha>a 
been  strnngtly  beguiled,  or  you  are  foully 
changed  I  I  were  right  loth  to  wrong  you  by 
ttiy  BuiipicioDB,  yet  I  much  tnindoubt — " 

"  Oh,  doubt  iiim  not,  my  Welles  !"  intcrpottd 
the  Princess,  earnestly,  "I  cno  witnesalvgriy 
and  fully  to  the  iutogrity  of  his  purposes." 

"  And  wliat  is  it  you  can  witness  ?  Yoa  of 
the  cap  and  plume;  which  is  worn  so  irrev^ 
rently,  withal,  in  presence  of  your  master  !"said 
the  stranger,  seizing  the  arm  of  the  terrified  and 
shrinking  Cicely,  and  drawing  her  to  him  with 
a  degree  of  roughness  which  caused  Welles  to 
start  from  his  couch,  and  struggle  with  hii 
chain,  while  Devonshire,  visibly  agitated,  ad- 
vanced  a  step,  with  the  purpose  of  interfering ; 
but  a  look  from  the  general  tormentor  was 
suffifient  to  awe  him,  as  before.     After  surrey- 
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ing  the  trembling  counterfeit  from  head  to  foot, 
with  a  provoking  scrutiny,  he  conUuuccI,  "and 
now,  pretty  one,  I  should  be  ghid  lo  hear  wlmt 
part  you  were  originally  desliir.'d  to  play  in  my 
Lord  of  Devon's  mask,  and  for  what  good  pur- 
pose you  were  brought  hither?" 

She  threw  a  troubled  and  entjuiring  glance 
at  the  Earl  of  Devonshire. 

"  No!  Bwoct-lieiirt,  that  will  not  do!"  said 
the  querist,  "  I  will  liave  no  secret  inlvUigence 
carried  nu  before  my  face.  It  is  your  auBwer, 
and  not  roy  Lord  of  Devon's  lliat  t  want.  The 
moment  fur  culecliizing  him  has  not  yet  arrived, 
but  that  will  come  anon  !" 

The  angry  colour  which  had  so  deeply  flushed 
tlie  check  of  Devonshire,  during  the  whole  of 
this  extraordiiniry  scene,  yielded  to  a  Nuddea 
paleneM,  which  chunge  of  couutenance  alarmed 
the  Princess  more  th:ui  Aught  that  had  occurred. 
Urged  by  a  sort  of  desperation,  she  turned 
quickly  (o  the  mj'sterious  stranger,  who  ap< 
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irere  boguiling  my  muther  nbout  giving  iip  my 
iWCPl  liroiher  York;  and  iliey  aftf^rwards  lold 
me  tiint  muffled  figure  wah  my  uncle  Riclmrd  !" 
— Slic  paused  and  Hliuddered. 

"  By  my  faith  I"  reiilicd  tlie  stranger,  "  1 
would  not  wisii  to  bear  sucti  eeniblance  another 
nomcDt.  And  aincc,  eweet  mistress,  you  are 
M  skilled  in  reading  tlie  couittenances  of  men, 
(albeit,  it  is  a  curioun  sort  uf  craft  for  a  maiden 
to  boast  herself,  witlial)  and  as  you  do  desire  to 
■ee  my  face,  you  sliall  c'un  take  your  nisb." 
He  dru|ipcd  tlic  cloak,  and  stood  Henry  of 
R'lcbintiiid  confi;sBLd. 

"  My  royal  brollier!  my  king  !  and  my  only 
protector  !  have  compassion  upon  me,  and  upon 
tlic  nnliuppy  Lord  Welles,  who  is  the  victim  of 
auspicious  circumstances,  which  have  been  art- 
fully turned  against  him  by  a  villain,"  said  the 
X>Hdy  Cicely,  flinging  herself  at  the  feet  of  the 
King,  and  bnthing  his  hands  with  her  tears. 

"  Rise,  Miidam,"  replied  the  King,  gravely. 
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•'  I  will  promise  nouglit  till  ibe  wliole  (ruiliSe 
laid  before  nic  of  your  doiiige  bere — and  vrttl^ 
out  any  prompting  from  my  Lord  of  Devon." 

"  Vou  slmli  lit'ar  tlic  truth,  tlie  wliole  pbia 
tnitli,  my  dread  Lord,"  tiuid  tlic  PrinccKS,  "and 
tlien,  if  I  fail  to  satisfy  yuu,  let  all  the  wright 
of  your  dis|ileasurc  fiill  upon  roe." 

"  I  am  not  wonl  to  revenge  tlie  crimes  at 
men  uj>on  women;  and  I  will  not  be  dictalH 
to,  as  to  whom  I  am  to  spare,  and  whom  I  an  to 
piinisli,"  replied  the  King,  casting  one  of  hia 
peculiar  glances  at  {lie  Earl  of  Devonshire,  wha 
folding  liis  arms,  returned  Ids  gaze  proudly  and 
UDBfarinkingly. 

**  Unhappy  that  I  am  I  I  have  involved  two 
noble  gentlemen  in  ruin,  by  my  folly,"  cried 
the  Lady  Cicely,  wringing  bcr  IiaDda,  and 
gazing  in  anguisli,  from  Welles  to  Devonshire, 
and  tlien  turning  her  imploring  eyes,  awimraii^ 
in  tears  on  the  King, 

"  To  what  purpose  U  all  this  passionate  dis* 
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tress  ?"  Miid  Henry,  tMkiDg  her  arni,  aiid  riusiD^ 
bcr  froni  tlie  grouud  widi  gentle  violoiico, 
"  Come  !  no  resUbince,  ubeiliciice  is  yuur  best 
and  widest  course.  Unless  you  will  compose 
yourself,  am]  tell  your  own  story,  now  I  am  in 
tlie  tnouil  to  lUten  to  you,  I  sliiill  depart,  fortli- 
willi,  and  send  my  Attorney  General  to  receive 
your  depoiitions,  iirid  uthers,  that  your  friends 
well  wot  of,  to  extort  theirs." 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  the  Princess,  clinging  to 
him  in  alarm,  "  I  will  tell  you  every  thing,  my 
gracious  lit^c,  if  you  will  but  stay.  Indeed  it 
«as  fur  that  purpose  that  1  ventured  to  (jntt 
Havering  in  the  Bower,  without  exprfss  ]>er- 
miMioD  from  your  Highness — " 

**  And  sought  me,  maiden,  in  the  jirisoii  of 
this  traitor  ?" 

"In  truth,  my  liege,  I  was  minded  to  soe 
trim,  before  I  conferred  with  your  Highness." 

"  Of  course — in  order  that  your  wpumlo 
stories  might  not  clash.     Why  my  Lady  Sister, 
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yuu  arc  no  bad  pol'iticiao!  i  sltal)  come  for 
till'  future,  an4  cmvu  counsel  of  you,  when  I 
have  any  dillicult  matter  of  state  to  settle  !" 

"  Yoiir  Higliin'Bs  is  plcnsed  to  disport  trith 
my  sore  distress,"  said  tlic  Princess,  buntinf 
into  tcarci. 

"Be  ralm,"  eaid  the  King,  "whcu  Uilic* 
n'oc]),  I  always  leave  thttn.  It  is  trntli,  ni 
nut  tcar^,  that  I  require  from  you, — but  I  fcir 
you  are  like  the  rest  of  your  race,  too  guileful 
for  me  to  deal  vt-ith." 

"  My  Lady  Cicely,"  said  tbe  Earl  of  Devon- 
sliire,  "I  perceive  you  hesitate  with  bia  Higb- 
nesfi,  because  you  fear  to  draw  evil  cons^ 
qiienccs  on  me,  by  revealing  my  share  in  yoar 
escapade  from  Haiering  in  the  Bower — but  it 
is  my  earnest  wish,  that  you  do  declare  the 
whole  matter  fully  and  without  rcBerve,  if  not 
for  your  otvn  sake,  do  it  for  mine,  that  his 
Highness  may  cee  on  what  light  grounds  he 
has  suspected  one  of  his  muiit  faithful  servants." 


OF    WAlSlNiillAH.  218 

"  Well,  Lady,  Bince  the  Earl  of  DevoDsltire 
hna  graciously  condeticeiided  to  unseiil  your  lips, 
I  am  ready,  iinjiarliHily,  to  listen  to  your  story, 
-^but  hold — I  bctliiuk  me,  il  wci-b  as  well  to 
iuaX  iiret  with  this  iiiRoleot  one,  but  aa  I  choose 
to  examine  uiy  witnesses  separately,  I  shall 
catechize  ye  apart,  and  wull  il  will  be  for  all  if 
your  tales  agree," 

So  saying,  he  offered  liis  arm  tu  the  Pi  incest, 
and  led  her  into  another  room,  and  waving  liis 
band  for  Dt:voiiHliire  to  enter  a  third,  he  left 
Welles  to  the  indulgence  of  Ins  Bulitary  reflec- 
tions, fur  the  epacc  of  a  few  minutes  whilst  he 
himself  superinU'ndcd  the  warden's  duly,  and 
duly  saw  that  all  communication  whs  cut  ulT 
bclft'ceii  the  parlies,  by  dint  of  bolt  and  bar. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


"  What  tb'iiii.h  ihe  ptoiii  jiutg|c  o 

But  lecrell;  lo  ber  dark  testiona  come*, 
Ni.t  u  Tid  Uk  doth  to  uTsignmeitt  goe, 
in  Kilh  loud  drums." 


When  the  King  rc-cntercd  the  priwn- 
lx>oni  uf  Wellefi,  he  fouud  the  captive  immcrBcd 
in  thought.  TliG  Tci'eritili  flush  vf  agitation 
had  Guccecded  the  palencRs  produced  by  Iniig 
confiDeniept  and  severe  bodily  ftufTcring,  wliilc 
the  gloom  that  lowered  on  his  brow,  and  the 
indigDHDt  brightness  oF  bis  eyes,  as  he  (iHshed 
them  Bternty  ou   llie   King,   shewed    that  his 
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tBUBiogs  liai]  not  dispotied  liim  to  take  discreet 
sdrantHgfi  of  tlie  golden  op)K>rtuiiity,  tlint  now 
presented  itself,  of  pleudiii>r  Wu  ciiuso  ptrsuu- 
ally  to  his  sovereign. 

"  We  are  about,"  said  the  King,  "  to  perform 
the  unwonted  office  of  fatliur-con  feasor  to  a 
lady ;  but  before  we  may  Tcnturc  to  slirieve  lier 
^e^  wo  must  first  bear  confession  from  you, 
tlierefore  speak  boldly  and  conceal  uotliing. 
We  trust  tliat  we  are  merciful  as  well  as  just. 
Wliat  still  sullen  and  (.ilent  ?  Nay  then,  ifour 
graciousness  is  despised  and  slighted  thua,  there 
Ik  other  means — " 

"  I  never  did  aught  that  could  be  construed 
into  matter  of  treason  but  once,"  said  Welles, 
•fler  a  long  pauHc,  "  and  that  is  a  far  by-gono 
matter,  K  forgotten  thing;  and  related  but  to 
eoncealiiig  and  harbouring  a  forlorn  fugitive 
from  royal  wrath." 

*'  There  is  not  a  more  treasonable  crime," 
eriod  tlic^King,  eagerly,  *' and  since  you  have 
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bcpinto  make  a  clean  brciist,  lit  us  haa  fmi, 
<^  tliis  by-gone  matter,  ae  you  please  to  call 
lDM])nsioii  of  treason,  wliilc  it  is  yet  id  yuor 
remembrance.  It  diM'ti  indeed,  nearly  coocem 
OS  to  IcDow  by  what  meHns  our  truitors  aiul 
rebels,  do  eludo  oar  r  yal  vcngeaace. — Said  I 
■ot  ever  that  the  pi  sent  was  not  your  find 
matter  of  ulTencc?"  cc  itin  lied  he,  in  a  tone  of 
eeircongratulaiion  at  hid  own  discemmenL 

"  It  is  well  known  to  your  Highness  lliat 
whatever  be  my  offuncoe,  my  family  suffered 
great  tbiogB  in  the  royal  cause  of  Lancaeter. 
It  is  idle  to  pretend  to  miHtakc  me  for  any  other 
than  what  I  am,  the  Viscount  Welles,  and  like- 
wise Baron  of  Willoughby,  ihe  uiifortut.aie  sen 
of  the  unfortunate  Sir  Robert  WeHew,  who,  like 
bis  father  and  his  grandfather,  pcrii^lied  on  a 
Bcaffuld  for  preserving  his  fealty  to  the  falling 
fortunes  of  the  Rud  Rose.  It  is  also  well 
known  that  the  pnsseshions  of  our  ancestors  were 
coufisctttcd  by  the  >'ictui'iou8  Edward  uf  York, 
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•nd  T,   in  consequence,  brought  up  in   poverty 
and  obscurit)'.     It  is  also  well  known — " 

Hold,  bold  !"  cried  llie  Kin^,  "  you  do 
impute  to  me  much  knowledge  that  I  [tosecss 
not ;  I  whl  not  till  this  moment  that  Sir  Robert 
had  a  ran — and  if  yuu  be  the  man,  wherefore 
you  not  apply  to  parliament  for  justice  ns 
to  your  title  and  estatoa'"* 

"  BacAuee,"  returned  Welles,  indignantly, 
•*  before  I  was  sufficiently  recovered  from 
wounds  received  nt  Boiworth,  where  out  of  love 
to  you,  and  your  cauf^e,  I  fought  in  the  ranks 
you  had  granted  mine  estates  to  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  the  son  of  a  man  whoso  wavering 
faith,  merited  not  such  liigh  reward  from  you, 
jind  I  vowed  never  to  Hjiply  for  favour  or  re- 
ward lo  a  king,  who  could  eo  cruelly  foi^ct  tlw 
nnpreccilrntcd  servJres  and  sufivringx  of  my 
family — a  family  who  deserved  not  that  their 
twi  descendant  should  be  injured  by  the  repre- 
■mitative  of  Lancaster." 
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iMiMr  fMMcIf  kuiUf  Mid -amCmi 
ItaqreoetidMr  tbe  w&nmm  #f  your 
vMMM  sort  of  esleaiiatioB  of  thai 

iMiflsof  doNMt  oolileBiiptiioMaMan- 
feorar  the  fcataret  of  Wdlet  m  be 
ii  ^  Before  Ihe    coneuimalioii   of 
idi  ierminaled  eo  beppUy  for  thin 
e^  and  for  eome  ia  pretence  wbo 
aa  dettUule  and  fnendleae  aa  tbe 
ITeUeti  I  dwelt  with  mjr  widowed 
a  lonely  hovel  on  Atherstone  Moor. 
note  wote  of  every  rood  of  land  for 
I  that  apoty  where  the  sun  of  your 
raa  either  to  riee  in  snch  hrightnees 
ited  England,  or  to  set  in  blood  and 
ttid  to  the  tenfold  darkness  of  the 
4  the  third  Richard/' 
I**  swl  the  King,   <<  you  can  speak 
I  when  it  lists  you*" 
it  I  am  about  to  change  my  strain,*' 
L  2 
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"  Now,"  exclaimed  Henry,  "  it  dolh  pus 
niy  palience  withal,  that  it  sliouM  be  expected 
for  my  ruyal  brain  mid  memory  lo  be  as  full  of 
descents  as  a  herald's  chart;  aod  thatevierTile' 
Bcendant  of  noble  houet  s,  which  bare  saffered 
for  love  of  the  Red  Ro  !,  if  they  live  not  in  my 
remembrance  should  e  mal  cod  tent,  because 
there  happeneth  to  b  :her  matter  in  my  head 
than  their  pedigrees,  forsooth,  when  there  were 
one  hundred  and  twenty  attainted  nobles  inmjr 
firat  parliament  besides  my  royal  self.  If  yoa 
hava  met  witb  wrong  yoa  have  only  lo  thank 
your  own  perverse  temper,  and  tlie  OTer-ntiag 
of  the  consequence  of  your  family  in  aui^mni^ 
that  their  names  and  aervicea  must  perforce  lira 
in  men's  roemoriea.  Had  you  prayed  for  your 
right,  and  then  humbly  wailed  our  royal  plea- 
Bure  and  leisure,  you  might  liaTo  been  happy 
in  your  lair  inheritance  even  now,  in  place  of 
wearing  fetters  in  the  Tower,  But  on  with 
your  confession  of  misprision  of  trenson^  per- 
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Iiitps  ir  yoii  bear  yourselT  huntltly  and  confess 
freely,  wo  may  consider  the  services  of  youc 
family  in  some  sort  of  exteouatioD  of  that 
heavy  gailL" 

A  slight  smile  of  almost  contemptuous  mean- 
ing glanced  over  the  features  of  Welles  as  ho 
proceeded.  "  Before  the  coasumraatiou  of 
events  which  terminated  so  happily  for  this 
nation — aye,  and  for  some  in  presence,  who 
were  once  na  destituto  and  friendless  as  tlic 
unhappy  Welles,  I  dwelt  with  my  widowed 
mother,  in  a  lonely  hovel  on  Athorstone  Moor. 
Your  Highness  wots  of  every  rood  of  land  for 
miles  round  that  spot,  where  the  sun  of  your 
greatness  was  either  to  rise  in  such  brightness 
over  benighted  England,  or  to  set  in  blood  and 
leave  the  land  to  tlie  tenfold  darknc^  of  tho 
iroo  sway  of  the  third  Richard." 

"  Go  on,"  said  the  King,  "  you  cun  sjiealc 
;  well  whoii  it  lists  you." 

'*  Aye,  but  I  am  about  to  cliange  my  strain," 
L  2 
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rctui-net)  Welles,  "and  I<|U««Uon  mticL  whether 
that  tvliicli  follows  will  be  so  daintily  rramed 
to  please  iIip  royal  ear." 

"  Proce<;{l."  said  the  King,  "  and  note  that 
it  ivill  be  your  wiser  policy  to  avoid  insoleut 
licence  of  speech,  which  I  iieroeivo  that  ever 
and  anon  you  are  disposed  to  indulge  in;  bot 
even  this  may  be  forgiven,  provided  yon  nvcai 
the  full  and  unreserved  Irutli." 

"  Since  your  Highnesa  ia  gracioaely  pleased 
to  desire  the  truth,-^by  St.  George  you  aball 
hear  the  truth  and  without  rewrre." 

"  But  how  shall  I  be  assured  that  yoa  speak 
the  rcritable  fact,  and  use  do  corioua  device  or 
concealment?"  said  the  King. 

"  May  it  like  your  Highness,  I  will  produce 
so  animpeachable  a  vitneas,  that  I  lie  not,  as 
ahall  instantly  convince  yoa  of  the  truth  of  my 
aMertioB." 

"  Well  then,  trifle  no  longer  with  my  oooi- 
mands,  but  speak  outright  the  things  wbovof 
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preet  by  his  powerful  enemies,  hud  raised  tl« 
atandiird  of  ioBurrection." 

"  And  you,  fsilfie  traitor,  koew  all  this,  and 
yet  presumed  to  abet  bo  notorious  ii  traitor  to 
tlie  crown  !^ — ^for  althoiigli  yon  presuine  to 
dally  with  my  impatiei  ;e,  and  delay  declaring 
the  name  of  the  vile  law,  yet  I  do  abrewdly 
guess  him  to  he  no  c  sr  than  Cdmund  de  l* 
Pole,  Earl  of  Suffolk." 

"  No,"  responded  Welles,  with  a  laugh,  which 
lutd  something  of  triumph  in  its  meaning,  **  the 
oatlaw  in  quesUon  was  not  Edmund  de  la  Pole 
— certes,  there  be  more  oatlaws  of  bis  bouc 
than  he." 

"  Then  it  was  his  brother  Lincoln*  who  fell 
at  the  6eld  of  Stoke,"  cried  the  King. 

■*  The  man  I  saccoured  was  bom  (oa  higher 
destiny  than  either  of  these  luckless  brethren, 
and  if  your  Highness  will  gTBcioosly  be  pleased 
to  wait  Bwbile,  I  will  promise  to  speedily  bring 
home  to  your  own  bosom  a  full  conviction  who 
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this  oullaw  was,  whose  life  I  wna  indeed  guiUj 
of  [>rcserving,  allhough  I  knew  his  desperate 
fortunes  full  well.  I  was  aware  that  he  was  a 
proscribed  man,  on  whose  head  a  price  was  set, 
that  would  have  been  a  temptation  to  one  even 
less  needy  than  myself.  I  deemed  that  the  enter- 
prise in  which  he  had  embarked  was  a  hopeless 
one;  nor  was  I  ignorant  that  in  aRttis ting  this 
unfortunate  man,  I  incurred  the  penalty  of  a 
traitor's  death,  ;«nd  I  was  well  assured  that 
could  1  have  been  batie  enough  to  have  betrayed 
him  to  those  who  tliirstcd  for  his  blood,  I  shoold 
have  found  a  short  and  easy  road  to  royal  favor." 
"Aye,  trust  me  but  you  would,"  interrupted 
the  King,  "had  you  but  smothered  your  weak 
scruples,  and  done  a  deed  tliat  would  have 
pven  you  a  claim  on  royal  gratitude.  The 
fairest  earldom  England  could  boast,  and  wealth 
io  proportion,  might  have  been  yours." 

"  They  had  never  been  at  thy  disposal  if  I 
.    had,  ungrateful  and  forgetful   Henry  ["    said 
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Welles,  Htemly  and  repronchfuUy  regarding  tl 
King.     "Had  I  fuliowed   the  base  and  selfil 

I:,    that  head,  in   place  i 
royal  diadem   of  Eagl&od  mtl 
^  m  I         ce^   a  fleablaaa  and  bUdM 

ASS  of  Leieeater."  < 

,  n(         rrati !"  cried  tbe  King,  gifii 

to  pa  I,  "  you  do  deal  in  more  riddli 
tnan  the  Sphinx,  and  this  last  B«eiii»  a  jfatmt 
inaoleut  one  with&l.  Explain,  without  delay,  i 
what  passage  in  my  life  you  presumptBow 
allude.** 

"I  allude,  my  liege,  to  that  eveatful  oig 
which  preceded  the  battle  of  Boswortb  ;  wbi 
a  certain  proscribed  and  landless  Earl,  in  a 
vanoe  of  bia  baadful  of  adventurers  (called,  p 
courtesy,  his  army)  was,  by  misohanee,  ia  i 
darkness,  separated  from  all  bia  follower^  m 
being  in  complete  ignorance  of  tbe  face  of  t 
country,  wandered  in  utter  bewilderment,  f 
boursi  in  tbe  perilous  vicinity  of  {Uchard's  oi 
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ig  tn  enquire  the  way  to  lim  own 

lest  his  French  accent  pliould  be- 

f  him,  an  onn  of  the  furoign  advcnturent,  to 

MM  of  Richard's  [wirty.   Perchance  your  High- 

Bia  may  diign  to  remcmher  the  hmcly  cottage 

I  Atlierstone  Moor,  where  he,  at  length,  whvn 

^mdered  dcxper^te  by  wcarineas,  exhanNtion, 

lad  tincertaiiity,  ventured  to  apply  for  inTor* 

itWDi  Slid  to  reqnest  a  ciijt  of  cold  water  fur 

B  love  of  the  Virgin ;  and  when  he  found  the 

nbititntA  of  that   iiovcl   to  be  of  a  different 

impfromwhat  theirwrotclicd  abode  promised, 

I   notwithstanding  hia  chnrarterlstie  caution, 

fcusitated  not,  in  this  his  dire  iiccesBily,  to  reveal 

his  perilous  name  to  the  widow  mid  licr  son." 

A  flood  of  crimson  suifuscd  the  feuturea  of 
tho  King,  as  Welles  proceeded,  and  lie  at  last 
•xelsimed, — "Ha!  light  breaks  in  upon  me! 
yet  yon T  features  live  not  in  oiy  remembrnni'e." 
'  I  can  produce  a  convincing  proof  of  my 
idontity,"    rejoined   Welltw,   "  if   indeed    tha 
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It  seemed  as  thougti  the  sight  of  this  simple  toy 
bad  revived,  as  if  by  a  spell,  feelitigR  long  since 
■mothered  by  the  deceitfuloess  of  grandeur  and 
wordly  greatness.  The  joys,  the  Borrows,  the 
I)eril8  and  eventful  scenes  of  hia  persecuted 
youth,  the  half-forgotten  past,  wilii  all  its  va- 
ried lights  and  sliadus,  rushed  la  a  flood  upon 
his  memory,  rocitlled  by  the  strong  power  of 
ideal  aasociatiun;  and  the  cold  and  calculating 
politician,  the  ambitious  and  haughty  monarcti, 
felt,  for  a  tthort  space,  as  he  was  wont  to  do  in 
the  cloudy  morning  of  hia  life,  when  in  the 
cloistered  shades  of  Vannes. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  as  he  audibly  pursued  tlie 
train  of  thought  which  nccidcnt  bad  aroused, 
"it  is  the  same  that  was  my  companion  in 
days  long  since  de|Mrted.  The  very  cross 
which  my  royal  uncle,  the  sainted  Henry  of 
Lancaster  gave  me,  when  his  prophetic  voice 
foretold  tiiut  1  should  inherit  the  royal  diadero, 
that    thorny   crown,    which   he   foresaw    wu 


;  from  bitn  and  his  pritieely  issoe  fcr 
ever.  Alaa !  how  many  bore  afflict'ioiM  and  past 
triaU  <lot»  UiU  rdJcuffiirmer  timeH  recal.  Uo« 
oft,  blubsed  image  of  Uie  crucilicd  Lunl,  bail 
tliou  been  my  only  solace,  and  «ul«  consolalion, 
wlien  I,  though  but  a  guiltlvits  boy,  was  depriTtd 
of  my  mother's  tender  frtrci^  nnd  rudely  drivei 
forth  Kit  exilo  and  fii  live  in  a  foreign  land. 
When  even  the  calm  oliacuriiy  of  the  cuuvuil 
■hade  was  denied  me,  at  a  time,  when  forgetfd 
of  the  lofty  destiny  which  the  hallowed  lipeoftbe 
royal  seer  had  predicted,  I  only  sighed  to  be 
permitted  to  veil  benealb  the  moukUh  cowl, 
that  brow  which  was  doomed  to  wear  the  royal 
circlot  of  England.  But  the  restless  and  merci- 
lees  man,  wlio  had  abed  the  blood  of  the  Itoly 
Henry,  thirsted  too  fiercely  for  mine,  to  permit 
me,  th«  poor  privilege  of  burying  my  claims,  and 
dialincUons  in  the  waveless  calm  of  a  cloister. 
Ab»  dear  abode  of  peace  and    tranquility  ! 
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Days  of  solemn  BveetncsK  !  tluuni  of  learned 
leisure,  and  spiriluui  purity — Ibr  what  liave  I 
cxcliHUgod  ye  ?  But  I  wasdriveu  llicnuc  by  the 
jcaluus  fury  of  luitie  enemies!  My  poor  life 
n-aa  loude  matter  of  triiUir,  by  contending 
princes!  I  was  bouglit  audaold. — Tlie sacred 
wall  of  the  coiivoiil)  wliich  affords  slicltcr  to 
tlie  robber  iiiid  murderer,  wns  no  saiietuary  for 
me!  Tlic  diiggers  of  m-HnssinB  pursued  me 
even  to  the  altar  of  God,  and  the  sliritie  of  our 
Lady.  I  was  buttled  «»  a  partridge  ui\  th« 
mountains,  and  driven  from  crery  city  of 
refuge,  fur  do  other  olfencc,  but  tlmt  ibe  blood 
of  Lancaster  flowed  in  my  veiuH.  But  I  have 
bad  retribution  fur  my  wrung*,  on  ttic  pitiless 
tyrants,  wlio  roused  at  it^ngtb  the  ».luiiibering 
demons,  of  hatred  and  ambiiiun  in  my  bosom, 
and  made  mo  what  I  am,  fur  my  heart  wm 
then  unruffled  by  sinful  passions,  and  my  hnnda 
unstained  by  blood.  Oh,  blessed,  bK-ased  day*-!" 
be  continued,  pressing  his  claspi-d  bauds  over 
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liu  eyee,  *' would  tliat  .1  ooald  exchange  that 
royal  diadem  of  Englfttid,  to  recnil  ye,  and  be 
once  again  what  I  tlten  was.  But  tlie  Past,  ao 
one  caa  retrace,  except  iti  troubled  and  accnuog 
tbougfat  I" 

"  Yet  the  Future  is  iu  our  own  power,  and 
that  royal  Heitry  is  still  your  own,  loahapeand 
purpose  as  you  will,"  b  id  Welles. 

The  King  started  at  the  sound  of  hia  veicc, 
wliioh  roused  him  rrom  an  absorbing  waking 
dreiun. 

"  Traitor  !"  exclaimed  he,  angrily,  "  wbo 
made  thee  of  the  secret  counael  of  thy  Lord  ?" 

"  Even  the  mightier  despot,  Coosdeoce,  wbo 
poaeesses  the  power  of  unlocking  thy  frowea 
boaom,  and  uoBealing  thy  eautioas  lips,  undt 
tbey  hare  poured  forth,  despite  thyself,  thine 
undissembled  feeliogs,"  returned  Welles,  stern- 
ly, "  Nay,  never  lay  band  on  thy  dagger.  Lord 
of  England.  It  is  not  by  adding  another  ciima 
to  the  black  account,  which  even  now,  CooBci- 
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■syetli  ngHimtt  thee,  that  thou  ranRt  hop« 
'  ill  Lo  sleep  the  rcetless  spirit,  which  in  th« 
'  "-ret  depths  of  thy  heart  doth  evermore  accuse 


There  wbm  an  evident  struggle  id  the  niud 

'  tlw  King,   to  suppress   the  angry  feelings 

'bich  this  speech   had  excited.     At  length  he 

,  in  a  softci'  tone,  "  Welles,  you  have  beeii 

^^ly  preserver !" 

"  Aye,  or  1  had  never  worn  these  marks  of 
royal  gratitude,"     interrupted    Welle«,    indig- 
^  nantty  shaking  U\a  fetten. 

*'  For  which  you  have  but  to  thank  your 
own  perverse  pride," returned  the  King,  *'  which 
moved  you  instead  of  presenting  yourself  be- 
fore mc,  and  claiming'  the  reward  of  your  im- 
portaut  services,  lo  brood  in  sullen  displeasure 
over  what  you  were  pleased  to  deem  my  un- 
grateful neglect,  till  yun  were  induced,  in  the 
wayward  discontentment  of  your  spirit  to 
league  wilij   traitors,  sod  sully  the  lustre  of 
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workings  of   a    woiiiiited 


*  KJDf,  DotvviilitiUntling  ()ie  selfis))  a|>at))y 

1  fasd  beeomc  Hlinust  a  cuiisthutioual  part 

a    character,  wan  touched  with  emotion  at) 

used  on  Ilia  furlorii  citplive,  and  reniero- 

I  ihat  but  for  Iiim,  lie  )>ad  liimsell'  fulfilled 

rker  destiny  tlian  thai  wliicli  wb§  in  his 

power  to  inlliet  u(Km  tlie  unhappy  Welles. 

1^    (jaused,  and  surveyed  his   prisoner  closely, 

bard  as  was  his  heart,  it  smote  him  wheu 

emarked  the  traces  of  hopeless  inelancbuly, 

fc«a.«:b  years  of  unmerited  sufferiuga  had  legi- 

f^r    -written  on  his  o[>en  and  mauly  brow;  when 

■      noted  bis  pallid  cheek,  and  the  languor  of 

't^tude,  so  evidently   the  effect  of  the  recent 

ily    tnrtarca,    that    be    bad    refnonwIoMly 

lused  tu  be  inflicted  upon  him,  and  his  ron- 

silently  reproached  bin  fur  bis  iitjurtie* 

•nd  craeUy.     While  he  gazed  on  iW  ftwlfd  Md 

heart-stricken  Tictim  of  his  , 
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your  former  loyHl^ 
ry  of  the  foul  iin)ioi 
Hgent  iu  carrying  oi 
correspondence,  bet 
York." 

"  Now  by  llie  bic 
fMtlier,  marljTB  to  ' 
U  false  !"  cried  Wei 

'*  Hn  !  (lost  thou 
rect  lo  majesty  ?*' 

"  Yts !  if  luajeBt 
falsclioods  of  a  calu 

"  Have  you  no  ( 
you  presume  to  coo 
sovereign  bluntly, 
FHid  tlie  King. 

"  No !  for  I  am  a 
rate  by  injuries,  ant 
returued  Welles,  jm 
spoke,  )iis  face  irtll 
Tulsive    heaving  d 


tiio     workini 
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iiid<:d 


testimony 

•ptrit. 

Tlie  KiDg.  DotwhIisUnding  the  scltish  B))atliy 
wliicli  had  become  iiimuat  a  cutietitutional  part 
of  his  charactf^r,  whs  touched  with  emotion  as 
lie  gaxed  on  his  forlorn  captive,  and  remem- 
bered that  but  for  him,  he  had  himseir  fulfilled 
a  darker  destiny  than  t)iat  which  was  in  hia 
own  power  to  inflict  u{h)I1  the  unhapjiy  Welles, 
lie  paused,  and  surveyed  his  prisoiiLT  cloaely, 
and  hard  as  waa  hiH  heart,  it  Binotc  him  wheu 
he  remarked  the  traces  of  hopeless  melancholy, 
which  yeara  of  unmerited  BuffeniigB  liad  legi- 
bly written  on  bis  o|>en  and  manly  brotv  ;  when 
be  uoled  his  pallid  cheek,  and  the  languor  of 
■ttitode,  80  evidently  the  effect  of  the  recent 
bodily  tnrturcs,  that  he  had  remorselessly 
caused  U>  be  inflicted  upon  him,  and  his  con- 
science silently  reproached  him  for  his  injnslioe 
and  cruelty.  While  be  gazed  on  the  faded  and 
beart-Btrioken  victim  of  liii   jealous  caprices, 
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remembrance,  which  was  now  forcibly  ftwilt- 
ciietl,  rceallefl  vivhDy  to  Lie  mind,  the  blooming, 
energetic,  and  heroic  yoatli,  to  whose  generous 
fealty  he  owed  not  only  the  (liiidem  of  England, 
but  life  ilseir.  He  felt  convinced  that  Lord 
Welles  was  the  same  person  as  his  young  guide, 
though  altered  it  is  tru  :,  by  ibe  U|He  of  years, 
and  the  iron  hand  of  i  -row.  And  liow  had  tbe 
Sovereign  of  EngUnd  repaid  tbe  vast  debt  of 
gratitude  he  owed  him  ? — his  own  beart  shnnk 
from  the  enquiry,  yet  pride  and  etem  reeerre, 
prevented  the  acknowledgement  of  the  wrong 
be  had  wrought ;  although  it  almost  rose  to  hi§ 
lips,  as  Welles  rused  bis  large  dark  eyes,  on 
whose  shadowy  fringes  a  perceptible  mmtoM 
yet  hung,  and  looked  upon  htm  with  an  ezprec- 
non  of  m  ingled  sorrow  and  anger. 

"  Come  Welles,"  said  h^  **  yoa  are,  I  see, 
disposed  to  indulge  in  a  sullenness  of  mood, 
which  must  never  be  shewn  to  kings.  I  am 
neither  so  for^tful  of  past  services,  or  venge- 
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ful  of  present  offences  aa  mine  enemies  do  af- 
firm,  and  since  I  forgave  the  impostor  Simnel, 
wfaoee  rush  emprize  did,  in  truth,  sliake  my 
very  tlirone,  it  were  linrd  if  I  refused  my  royal 
grace  and  pardon,  to  u  valiant  adherent,  who 
ha*,  in  evil  hour,  fallen  awuy  from  his  loyalty." 

**  Wlien  I  cull  to  mind  one  instance  in  which 
I  have  Hvrerved  in  my  faith  and  liege  duty  from 
your  HighncKB,  then,  perhaps,  I  may  crave 
purdon;  I  wis  llicre  be  some,  if  we  epcak  of 
pardon,  that  need  mine,  seeing  that  my  ser- 
Vtees  have  been  repaid  but  by  chains  and 
tortures." 

"  You  aro  lofty  in  your  languago,  my  Lord 
Welles,"  said  the  King,  •'  but  I  deem  you  will 
find  it  a  difficult  matter  to  refute  the  chai^ 
of  having  traitorously  carried  a  token  from 
Cecil  of  York,  to  yon  impostor  Pclerkin 
Warbeck." 

**  Whoever  doth  bear  witness  of  the  same, 
dotb  lio  foully  ia  bis  throat,"  replied  Welles, 
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"  and  I  d^mnnd  to  do  battle  against  my  M 
cueer,  whom  I  will  figlit  in  tlie  liKte,  if  it  pIcM 
you,  witli  no  other  defence  on  niy  breast  tbfl 
my  linen  xliirt — were  lie  Rrmed  cs|i-a-pie," 

"  I  dotibt  me  not  but  tliat  you  have  dcspecM 
liartUhood  enough  to  make  sach  eDCOUoM 
good,"  replied  the  King,  "  yet  oar  royjil  wisdoi 
te  pleased  to  rate  trial  by  bat  lie  at  a  lower  nh 
than  same  of  our  predecessors  bavedoDedeenn 
it  but  BB  proof  of  which  of  the  combatanf 
fawds  will  bear  the  hardest  knocks,  rather  tba 
which  of  the  twain  epeaketh  the  triieet  wordi 
For  thin  matter  it  is  in  Tain  for  you  to  gaian; 
it,  since  Warbeck  doth-  boaiit  himself  of  posMse 
ing  the  jewel  in  question,  which  he  display  a 
one  of  the  proofs  of  his  identity  with  the  mui 
dered  Duke  of  York,  to  whom  it  pertainei 
formerly ;  and  this  very  toy  was  recently  in  th 
possession  of  Cicely  Pluntagenet,  aa  I  eai 
bring  witnesses  to  prove." 
«  But  suppose  that  the  jewel,  of  vhicb  Per 
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Ida  doth  boast  Limaetr,  should  bo  a  forgery  liku 
onto  himaeir,  and  that  the  Lady  Ciculy  can 
produce  the  true  one?"  repliud  Welles. 

In  that  case,"  euid  the  King,  *'  I  uball  right 
joyfully  proDouuce  ye  all  acquitted  of  the 
treasonable  empnze  with  which  ye  are  charged, 
and  gladly  make  amends  to  you,  my  Lord 
WolJes,  for  my  long  delay  in  rewarding  you  for 
jrour  worthy  services  to  our  royal  person.  But 
metbinks  you  look  but  coldly  on  our  gracious 
promibOB,  as  if  you  doubted  the  will  or  power 
of  Henry  of  Richmond  to  serve  liis  friends." 

"  I  am  aware,  my  Liege,  that  you  have  much 
to  bestow  that  might  eicite  the  eager  wishes  of 
ambitious  men; — but  wordly  wealth  and  ho* 
noura  have  of  late  grown  worthlei^  in  my  sight. 
Your  Highness  has  been  pleased  to  aDord  roc 
leisure  and  opportunity,  in  this  dreary  solitude 
to>ate  them  at  their  proper  value." 

"  There  be  other  things  in  toy  gift  besides 
tboae  which  you  arc,  in  your  preverse  mood 


239  THE   PILRIEIMS 

now  minded  to  under  value"— ^replied  llio  Vis 
vexed  at  the  reproachful  tenor  oT  ibe  VUvouii 
speech. 

"  I  have  neither  hopes,  or  wishes,  wbJ 
your  Highness  either  can,  or  will  gratify."  n 
Welles  with  a  sigh. 

'*  My  obt^rvation   beguiles  me  stmngely 
you  have  not,"  returned  the  King,  then  fix! 
his    eyes   intently  on   the  face  of  Welles, 
continued,  "  You  love  Cecil  of  York." 

The  pallid  hues,  with  which  hopeless  loi 
captivity,  and  bodily  sulTerings,  bad  overspre 
the  cheek  of  Welles,  yielded  to  a  momenta 
suffusion  of  the  brightest  crimson,  and  for  t 
first  Ume  he  lowered  his  eyes  beneath  the  pen 
trating  glance  of  his  sovereign,  as  be  replied- 

"  And  if  your  Highness  in  reality  deemed  e 
guilty  of  such  presumptioii,  I  wot  well  y< 
would  require  no  farther  warrant  for  placii 
my  bead  over  the  Bridge  Tower." 

*'  You  are  mistaken,"  said  the  *King,  lowi 


iDg  bis  voice,  and  approaching  nearer  to  Wel- 
les, in  supposing  that  wo  rnte  the  nieces  of  the 
late  blooiiy  usurper,  Richard  of  Gloucester,  so 
bighly.  As  sisters  of  our  own  hy  marriage,  we 
•re  bound  to  consider  and  treat  them  as  mem- 
bers of  the  royal  family,  but  it  is  no  part  of  our 
policy  to  match  them  with  regal  husbands.  In- 
deed for  motives  ofslate  we  had  once  the  intent 
of  enforcing  them  to  remain  unmarried,  lest  in 
future  times  their  posterity  sliould  attempt  to 
distract  the  succession  of  our  royal  issue.  Albeit 
tbeee  maidens  did  nnite  in  perveriiely  refusing 
to  imitate  the  ensauiplc  of  tlmir  youngest  sister 
tbe  Lady  Bridget,  when  that  wise  and  holy 
vii^n  took  the  veil  at  Dartford.  Late  cvunls 
have,  however,  opened  mine  eyes,  to  the  im- 
prudence of  suffering  damsels  of  their  age  and 
spirit,  to  remain  without  being  cither  wedded 
or  veiled,  and  1  have  come  to  the  dclerminalioa 
of  bt'Stowiug  them  in  marriago  as  discreetly 
aa  1  may,  seeing  that  if  I  provide  them  not 
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\rii\i  Suitable  e|K><isoa,  forthwilfi,  the^  irill  pr«- 
sently  set  nbout  choosing  fur  themBelves,  aod 
aB  their  choice  will  doubtless  fait  ou  malign 
and  evilly  diepoacd  ppreons,  it  would,  peradvon- 
turc,  be  the  cause  of  much  liirmoil  and  cm- 
barrafismenl  to  our  royal  person  and  govern- 
roenU  Therefore,  my  Lord  Wulles,  iw  we 
would  rather  see  these  BislerB  of  onr  Qufen 
wedded  to  our  friends  than  our  foes,  and  k^  we 
hold  oureeir  bounden  in  princely  gratitude  to 
shew  our  seuee  of  the  pfreonal  obligation  we 
owe  you,  we  are  minded  to  unite  oar  Fair  Msler 
Cecil  to  you  in  wedlock,  provided  that  she  can 
clear  herBcIf  aod  you  from  all  auspicion  of 
treason,  in  the  matter  of  the  aforesaid  jewel ; 
and  that  you  are  disposed  to  return  to  the  he- 
reditary loyally  of  your  houee,  changing  your 
present  haughty  and  snilen  mood  for  one  of 
cheerful  allegiance  and  dutiful  affection  to  our- 
Gelf  and  government ;  and  at  the  eame  time 
considering  Ibe  restitution  of  your  estates,  and 
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the  princely  bride  we  offer  you,  as  a  reasonablQ 
oompciisatiun  for  the  hurd  measure  which  cer- 
tain of  our  ministers  deemctl  it  cx|)edicut  (al- 
beit we  own  oil  too  sllglit  grounds)  todeal  unto 
you;  for  which  we  can  now  only  express  our 
royal  regrets,  and  do  our  best  to  mulce  you  a 
fiur  HmeiiJ." 

The  voice  of  Whiles  faltered  with  contending 
emotions,  ss  he  replied — "  .My  gracious  Liege, 
I  have  no  words  by  which  I  chu  express  my 
fteDBc  of  your  goodness,  and  believe  me  it  is 
nought  but  the  restrain  men  t  of  these  bundr^,  mill 
the  present  diiijibility  of  mine  enfeebled  limbs 
to  perliirm  their  office  witlial,  that  prevents  me 
from  eRi>liit{;  mystlf  »it  your  royal  feel,  to  per- 
form my  hiyal  devoii',  :iih),  at  the  same  time,  to 
crave  your  pardon  for  the  insolence  of  speech 
in  whieh  I  have  so  perversely  indulfivd." 

"Truly,"  replied  the  King,  "  that  lant  con- 
sideration is  right  will  rcuiemhered,  fiieiiig  that 
at  divers  time*  the  muhiperl  huldncM  of  your 
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replies  and  rejoinders,  bad  nearly  pimed  our 
patience,  and  brought  yon  in  peril  of  extreme 
poniBhment.' — Wbat  1  the  angry  colour  mouDl- 
ting  to  your  nheek  again  !  Nay,  my  Lord  Ym- 
count,  there  is  no  occaaioii  for  your  baogfatf 
spirit  to  take  fire !  We  do  own  that  we  ban 
moncd  somewhat  agniiiet  you,  and  therefore 
borne  more  meekly  than  is  our  woot,  anndiy 
bitter  words  and  angry  reproaches,  cbnsiDf  to 
exchange  forgiveness  and  cry  <|uits  ; — and  now, 
brave  Wulles,  it  will  rest  wjlh  the  teslimouy  of 
the  Lady  Cicely,  whether  wc  may  indeed  fulfil 
our  wish  of  rewarding  you  for  your  i>ast 
services,  by  allying  you  in  the  boritl^  of  bro- 
tlier-liood  with  our  royal  persim.  What  lio! 
MaKtcr  Winder!  condnct  hilhtiward  my  Lord 
of  Devonshire,  and  his  Page,  and  likewise  bring 
the  keys  that  unlock  the  fetters  of  the  prisoner, 
who  abideth  in  this  room." 


CHAPTER  XII. 


"  PiiirC'lirittubullo  ibiU  lad^c  briglil, 
W«  had  furllie  of  (he  lowre, 

HuI  ever  ahtic  druopelh  in  her  mindv  ; 
As,  nijit  Lij  an  un|{onllc  winde, 

Dulh  tvme  £urc  lilljc  nowre." 


NoTwiTiiSTANOiSR  the  stern  gravity  which 
uBually  cliaractiiriscd  tlie  demeanour  o(  Henry 
tlifl  seventh,  there  whs  h  i-ert»iu  sly  aatisfaotioii 
Tuihle  in  lii§  features,  when  he  observed  the 
confuKimi  of  the  diKguiiNsd  priiic.oss,  and  the  air 
or  jmiiirul  perplexity  u-ith  wliicli  the  Earl  of 
Di'voiibliire  cntvretl  hiH  presence. 

"Cuine  hither  my   Lady  Cicely !"  said  the 
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King  arter  a  pause,  "  and  declare  what  yoa 
have  (o  e»y,  tliat  may  prevent  the  Viscouot 
Welles  from  <ly>ng  a  traitor'e  dealii}  of  which 
it  appeareth  that  he  lias  incurred  the  penalty 
for  conveying  a  certain  jewel  of  inestimable 
value,  an  lieirluom  of  t)ie  crown  and  part  of  the 
royal  regnlia,  witlial  wlticli  your  young  luvtber 
Duke  Richard  was  wont  to  wear^  id  his  ducal 
bonncL  Now,  Sir  Ralph  Suillington  dolh 
swear  tlitit  Iil>  kiw  tlii;- jewel  in  your  posRCS&ion 
nut  more  llian  six  muutlis  »gi>,  and  lie  also 
YouiOies  tlial  l\ns  niisiriiiilcil  iiobii-muii,  llic  Lord 
AVelli-s,  was,  wlicn  in  liis  mnlfoiititit  liiinioiirs 
workrd  upnn  by  cltIhSii  ri'iIiicoiiiciiIs,  nnd  vWvs 
of  jtiiirs,  loconvcy  safily  to  tl;t.'  iinpo);ti'r,  Per- 
kin  Warbfck — and  I  lament  im;  to  say,  tliattl.e 
Words  oriswilliiigloii  arc  ft-arfiilly  corroborated 
by  IVarbeck's  wearing  tlie  jewel  publicly,  put- 
ting forth  its  poescsBion,  as  one  of  tiie  strongist 
evidences  of  liis  identity,  witli  your  murdered 
brother,  Richard  of  York." 
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^"Tbc  jevTfl  of  wliich  ihe  Fleming  dolli 
''-lilt  posstGsioii,  is  like  uiilo  liiiuscif  ncounler- 
!*  it*  nty  dread  Loril,"  replied  Cicely,  "  hd<1  it 
fas  for  ihe  pur[)OBe  of  disproving  lluit  vile  lalo, 
pMnocd  by  Swilliiigtun's  malice,  that  I  suLiglit 
>  pWc." 

DnU  of  denial  come  of  course,  on  Bucli 

fpeemnon^,   iieter   mine,    but  my  Lady  Cecil, 

Vkat  witue^s  can  you  oring  to  dittprovc   Sir 

lalpli    Snilliiigtou's  assertion?"  observed  the 

King. 

"Even  tlic  U'iltiL'ss  of  the  jewel  in  (ineation, 
my  liege,  wliicli  bearetli  as  you  may  behold, 
unquestionable  evidence  of  the  innocence  of 
DiyFieir,  and  my  Lord  WelleB."  So  saying,  she 
drew  tlie  jewel  from  Iier  twsom,  and  on  her 
knee  presented  it  to  the  Kingj  ibcti  rising  and 
retreating  a  step  backward,  she  folded  lier  ariua 
across  lier  bosom  and  uwailid  in  compoeed  and 
dignified  silenco,  his  reply. 

Henry  was  rejoiced  to  Jcccive  into  bis  owu 
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hand,  «  token,  which  had  givm  kia  mm 
nrantal  UDcennea  than  he  eheae  t«  mrmr,  jwt 
when  he  beheld  the  blaze  or  costly  gerai,  of 
which  tbifl  jewel  was  composed,  ibe  niRslcr 
pasutm  of  the  rapaciou§  prince  outweighed 
every  political  consideration,  and  bis  eves 
sparkled  with  a  vivacious  aiiimation,  that  (he 
PrinocsB  had  not  believed  him  capable  of  feel- 
ing, wliilst  lost  to  every  emotion  but  avarice, 
be  counted  the  value  of  bis  prize. 

"  Twelve  diamonds,  each  worth  ten  thoiuand 
crowns — or  I  am  no  judge  of  jewels!  Six 
sapphires !  such  as  no  potentate  in  Europe  can 
parellel,  save  the  Emperor  !  A  carbuncle  of 
inestimable  worth,  besides  emeralds,  amethjsta, 
and  rubies,  not  to  mention  some  very  goodly 
pearls,  which  although  not  of  eqnal  value  with 
the  stones,  are  in  no  wise  to  be  despised.  The 
craft  of  the  goldsmith  who  wrought  this  toy, 
though  passing  excellent  in  its  kind,  I  reckon 
not,  seeing  that  the  device  is  naught,  yea !  stark 
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"  Bi-roro  a  quest  of  peero,  as  before  your 
IliglinesR,  I  elioiild  ]ilcad  in  my  defencp,  if 
CHlled  lo  serious  accouut  for  tliis  multcr.  Tlmt 
finding  yotir  royal  ear  had  been  abused,  by  llie 
fiil&e  accusation  of  au  arcb  villain,  and  llie  life 
of  a  noble  and  innocent  gentleman,  in  danger 
from  tbut>amc,  and  likewise,  tbat  tbe  faI(;ebooda 
of  Sir  R;i1|th  Swillingtim,  respecting  tlie  jewel, 
you  now  bold  in  your  band,  did  fearfully  en- 
danger yon r  royal  Higbness's  government,  by 
giving  colour  to  one  of  tbe  cunning  devices  of 
tbe  enemy,  I  being  one  of  your  trusted 
counsellors,  and  Kecing  tlic  disquiet  tbis  story 
caused  to  your  royal  luinil,  determined,  as  in 
duty  bound,  to  search  tbis  matter  to  tbe  bottom, 
which  could  oidy  be  eflfected  by  personal  com- 
munication with  the  Lady  Cicely,  who  hatb,  I 
trust  salibrBcloiily  cleared  herself,  and  Viscount 
Welles  from  misprision  of  treason." 

"  Questionless  she  hatb,"  replied  the  King, 

"and  wc  most   unfeignedly  rejoice  to  »ee  tbo 

M  5 


SaO  TUB   PlLGBIVa 

imputed  plague  spot  of  treason  cleared  amr, 
from  the  Lord  Welles,  ivhom  Yve  sliaU  for  tha 
future  cherish,  nod  hoM  most  lovingly ;  but  mj 
Lord  of  Devon,  you  have  yet  to  explain,  where- 
fore you  proeumed  to  bring  the  Lady  Ocdy 
PlaotagGnet  to  Londoa,  and  into  our  fortress  of 
the  Tower,  without  our  royal  leave  and 
Warrant," 

"  The  Lady  Cicely  was  not  minded,  that  any 
hand  should  deliver  that  jewel  to  your  High- 
Dees  but  her  own.  That  you  have  received  it 
safely,  may  St  Ed  ward  be  lauded!  for  doubtless 
the  prudent  and  courageous  step,  she  hath 
taken  in  seeking  your  Highness  at  all  risks,  for 
tbis  important  purpose,  hath  saved  more  beads 
than  one.  The  experience  of  last  week  sheweth, 
that  your  Highness  holdetb  the  livaa  of  your 
most  faithful  servants  but  lightly — For  my  own 
part — I  never  pass  the  head  of  poor  Sir  William 
Stanley,  on  the  Bridge  Turret  yonder,  without 
certain    uneasy   sensations,   which   incline  me 


to   feci   if  mine   be   etUI   tjafe   on 

A  sliude  of  portentouB  glooiu  darkened  over 
the  brow  of  Henry  at  lliese  words,  and  wUb  a 
■on  of  inward  shudder  he  re|)Hed —  ^ 

"  Think  yourself  hH[ipy  William  Coiirtenaj^l 
that  not  only  vourownscrvice.^atBoBworlh  Field, 
buL  those  ot  along  line  of  loyal  anccslors,  pleaded 
in  extenuation  of  ufTeiices,  of  a  much  more  bug- 
piciuus  nature  tlinii  lliosc  for  which  I  took  his 
life,  and  be  warned  )iy  his  fate  how  you  tam- 
per with  the  wrath  of  kingn,  and  above  all," 
continued  the  King,  gpeahing  with  white  lips 
Bud  a  difficult  utterance;  "I  do  charge  you 
never  to  mention  Ait  name  again  in  my  pre- 
sence, or  by  word,  look,  or  sign,  to  allude  to 
Iiis  death — and  now  yuu  have  enforced  me  to 
speak  on  that  unhappy  liubject  I  I  will  give 
orders  for  a  thing,  that  it  irked  mo  to  tjteak 
about.  Bid  some  of  your  i^'oplc,  iJevunshirpj 
to  take  down  the  head  from  the  Bridge  Towel 
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It  did  blast  my  sight,  glaring  od  me  with  sUr- 
ing  eyes  and  opcu  mouth,  as  I  came  hither  in 
my  barge  from  Sheene — I  marvel  what  fool  ect 
it  there !" 

A  Tearful  eileDoe  pervaded  all  preBent,  while 
the  workings  of  the  musdea  in  Henry's  face, 
showed  tliat  conscience  was  inflictiog  one  of 
her  paroxysms  on  him,  but  the  Earl  of  Dbtod- 
shire,  who  considered  that  his  master  was  un- 
dergoing some  wholesome  and  seasonable  cas- 
tjgatiou,  was  not  willing  that  he  should  lose 
one  whit  of  the  needful  punishment, — and 
asked  bluntly — 

"  And  where  will  yoar  Highness  be  pleased 
that  the  head  should  be  bestowed  ?" 

"  Away  with  it,  so  that  mine  eyes  behold  it 
not  again !"  cried  the  King  fiercely,  "  and 
speak  of  somewhat  elae,  instantly,  or  yours 
shall  take  its  place  !" 

"  Since  your  Highness  insists  on  such  an 
immediate  change  of  converse,  oo  pain  of  so 


heavy  a  penalty,  I  cao  imagine  nolliitig  bettor, 
tlian  to  ask  wlietlier  the  mUcliievoiiR  and  mali- 
cious perjuries  of  Sir  Ralph  Swillingtoa  are  to 
remain  nnpunislicd?" 

*'  It  would  best  become  you,  Courtenay,  to 
look  to  your  own  matters,"  said  the  King,  wiio 
had  by  violent  effort  of  Witt  habitual  self-com- 
inaiid,soincwhntrecoveredliiscoinposurc.  "  But 
unco  Sir  Ralph  Swillioglon  bath  spoken  false- 
ly of  the  sister  of  our  Queen,  and  abui>t<d,  by 
dcviHiug  various  slandcroug  tales,  the  place  of 
trust  and  coniidencc  with  which  tve  honored 
him,  we  sliall  doubtless,  from  our  love  of  justice, 
inflict  some  heavy  mulut  on  him]  such  as  shall 
prove  a  severer  punishment,  than  exile  or  io- 
carceratioD." 

"  Amen  \"  responded  the  Earl,  "  and  thus 
shall  bis  villainies  become  profitable  to  the 
privy  purse,  which  is  likely  to  thrive  in  these 
treasonable  times." 

Dut  this  speech   did  not  reach  the  King's 
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ears,  aa  tlie  royal  mind  wsa  instantly  atwotbtd 
in  contemplation  of  expected  gain. 

"  Cwurteuay,"  said  the  King,  taking  oat  hi> 
tablet  aod  pcocil,  and  assuming  a  tone  nt  cdd- 
fidence,  "  You  have  lately  been  in  the  vicin- 
Hy  of  Swill ington's  manor's,  tvliat  (loc  think 
you  tlint  tlu'y  will  reasonably  bear?" 

'■'  1  should  tiiink  my  Liege,  that  the  old 
knave,  considering  how  well  lie  Las  filled  hi> 
colFerB,  with  the  pcrtguisitcs  of  office,  would 
}iardly  grudge  to  pay  live- thou  sand  marks  to 
save  his  neck  from  the  giillows." 

'*  Five-thousand  marks  my  Lord  of  Devon  .' 
beshrew  my  heart,  but  you  are  over-much  his 
friend  in  your  calculation.  Doth  not  scripturs 
tell  us,  '  every  thing  a  man  hath  he  will  give 
for  his  life?'  and  Swillington  is  wealthy  my 
Lord,  aye,  you  and  I  are  poor  men  in  compa- 
rison with  him.  lie  has  too,  as  you  do  truly 
observe,  made  himself  amenable  to  the  gallows, 
by    his    shameless    perjuries.     Five-thousaod 
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narks  eny  you  ?  By  Croesus  !  U  is  too  little  ! 
sliall  note  flown  tcn-tliousHiid  ngainet  liim, 
ffwliicli,  ir  lie  pay  not,  the  law  siiall  hsre  its 
■^eoDrae,  and  iticn  I  get  all." 

■■      Henry  Uren  marked  down  willi   roneti  sutis- 

■^fkclion  in  liia  tablets,  the  amount  of  the  fine  bo 

ff  -bad  determined   to  extort.     For  some  minutes 

It  lie  WAS  deeply  engngcd  in  addiog'  the  amoant 

V  to  scTeral  other  intended  mulcts,  and  comput- 

'  ing  with  miserly  delight  the  eum  total.     Then 

retinquiahing  with   a   sigh   the  indulgence  of 

these  contemplations,  lie  turned  to  the  Princesit 

saying — 

"  And  now,  fair  sister,  I  pray  you  to  Batisfy 
me,  bow  tills  goodly  appanage  to  the  crowa 
jewels  came  into  your  possession?" 

"  Alas !"  replied  the  Lady  Cicely,  with  tear- 

*  ful  eyes.     "  It  was  a  last  token  of  aiTection 

from  my  sweet  brotlier,  York,  who,  from  bis 

very  cradle,  distiuguislicd    me  with  more  lore 

thao  he  did  his  other  sisters,  though  tenderly 
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Bttnrlicd  uDta  nil.  He  gave  it  1o  me  on  titat  fatal 
day,  wlien  our  unfortunalc  niotlier  was  be- 
guiled witli  fliitlGring  words  into  tlio  resigna- 
tion of  the  iiriiiec'ly  boy,  to  our  faUe-hesrled 
uncle,  Ricliitrd  of  Gloucester.  Often  have  I 
faelliouglit  ine,  wben  remembering  tlie  Bolcma 
BadnesH  of  my  young  brullicr's  Inst  ikrewcil, 
that  he  felt  a  Becrct  presentiment  of  the  dark 
destiny  which  he  was  departing  to  fulfil.  Hie 
fair  boy  restrained  his  tears  from  flowing,  until 
lie  approached  to  exchange  adieus  with  me, 
when,  clasping  me  about  tbe  neck,  and  tender- 
ly kissing  me,  he  said,  <  God  knoweth,  sweet 
Sister  Cecil,  whether  you  and  I  may  ever  meet 
again,  save  when  (he  last  trump  shall  gather 
all  the  children  of  men  t<^etber,  when  I  trust 
wo  shall  know  each  other,  and  that  our  con- 
verse may  hare  been  so  purely  ordered,  in  our 
passage  through  life,  that  we  may  behold  one 
another  with  joy, — in  the  mean  while,  gentle 
Cecil,  forget  me  not  in  your  prayers  to  God, 
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Bn<I  crnvc  in  my  belmlf,  tlic  iutercessioD  of 
your  patron  suiiil,  fair  St.  Cecilia, — nnd  ilvar 
maiden,  oliould  you  never  see  your  loving 
brother,  Richard  PlHiitagcnet  tigaiu,  I  pray 
you  to  keep  tliis  jitwel,  as  a  memorial  of  Iitin 
who  will  never  prove  forgetful  of  you.*  He 
took  tlie  owclie  from  his  bonnt-t  na  lie  spoke, 
my  Liege,  and  with  liis  own  hands  secured  it 
amongHt  tlie  plaitings  of  my  bo<ldieo.  Judge 
of  tlie  eare  with  which  1  preserved  the  parting 
gift  of  that  dear  brother,  whom  you  well  know 
was  only  lured  from  our  ariDS  to  iill  u  dark  and 
namek-Kii  grave!" 

She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and 
wept  pamionately  as  she  coocliidcd.  The 
King,  whose  heart  was  occiittionally  touched  by 
the  night  of  female  grief,  look  her  hand  with 
some  appearance  of  kindly  interest  in  her  afillo- 
tion,  and  said — 

"  Youra  is  a  sad  story,  fair  sister,  and  moNt 
movingly  tuld  withal,  and  wc  have,  before  uour, 


SSe  THE    PILGRIMS 

yielded  uur  eympnlhy  to  the  mournfiil  fateof 
the  fuir  IViDces,  wliobc  deatfis  we  were  the 
happy  iiiBlruinent  of  uvengmg  on  Uje  foul 
butcher,  Richard  of  Gluiiccsler,  in  the  red  field 
of  BoHWorth,  where  he  paid  the  earthly  forfeit 
of  his  crimes  beneath  our  victorious  arin. 
Therefore  lake  comfort,  maiden,  and  let  nil 
by>goiie  sorrows  be  forgotten,  or  rcmeiiibcTcd 
but  as  a  contrast  to  the  happiness  whlrh  now 
Awaits  you  hb  the  bride  of  the  Lord  Welles, 
who  we  hope  will  prove  deserving  of  the  honour 
of  being  shortly  rendered  our  brother,  fay  bis 
approaching  marriage  with  you." 

The  Lady  Cicely  had  experienced  that  day 
every  alternation  of  despondence,  terror,  grief, 
or  suspence,  and  had  supported  herself  with  s 
greater  degree  of  firmuess,  than  might  reason* 
ably  Iiave  been  expected  from  one  so  circum- 
stunced ,  for  every  thing  in  the  shape  of  evil 
she  was  prepared,  but  the  good  so  nnlooked 
for,  und  so  suddenly  declared,  overcame  her 
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spirits; — tlie  fifjnrcs  of  ihc  King,  Devonsliire, 
and  even  of  lier  biilovcd  Welles,  swum  giddily 
before  liar  eyes,  and  wliile  her  e»ra  ycl  rang 
witli  llie  King's  words  of  joyful  import,  bIio 
becatnc  intiensible  to  ttieir  meaning,  »nd  sunk 
fuinting  oil  Henry's  shoulder. 

"  Go  to!"  wild  the  King,  looking  with  somo 
consternation  on  her  pallid  features,  and  hasti- 
ly removing  the  page's  cap  and  plume,  in  order 
to  give  her  air.  "  Here  is  a  vagary  of  this  lore- 
sick  maiden,  whom  wc  thongtit  to  di-liglit  with 
our  consent  to  her  espousal  of  the  very  man  whom 
she  BO  rashly  coveted  to  be  ber  helpmate,  when 
the  least  step  towards  sueh  a  purpose  would 
have  been  death  to  him  and  ruin  to  herself? 
My  Lord  Welles!  n  truce  I  pray  you  to  your 
lameutatiotiB,  she  will  do  passing  well,  aiiou  ! 
Rud,  meantime^  you  do  distract  tis  with  the 
eoil  you  keep  up." 

"  Shall  I  fetch  my  Lady  IHgby  and  «om« 
of  her  maidens,  to  the  assistance  of  the  Prin^ 
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ecss?"  asked  tlie  Earl   of  Dcvonsliiro,  luukiiig 
aiixiout^ly  on  tliv  iiiReneiltle  Cicely. 

"  And  Bu  to  have  Iht  make  a  uotuble  gflsujt's 
lak-  uf  llie  matter  ?"  ri]rHfti  lleory,  "No!  tw! 
tny  Lords,  ye  wlio  be  nieKpencticed  bacLeluts, 
■  re  core  alTrayed  at  1)118  freak  of  my  L«(ly 
Cicely's.  Gud  »'ot!  when  ye  shall  have  been 
wedded  as  loug  an  I,  ye  will  become  faiuiliar 
with  llic  whims  of  n-oiuiiiikiiid.  Lo  you  there! 
she  breaihcfs  and  ihe  life-blood  returns  lo  her 
lips  !  Wc  shall  need  none  of  my  Lady  Digby's 
aid,  forsooth,  seeing  that  my  Lady  Cicely  ia 
not  attired,  so  as  to  Jiave  tight  boddices  to  un- 
lace, norgirdle  clasps,  nor  ribbon  knots  to  loosen. 
Nor  would  1  for  our  near  kindred  to  the  dam- 
scl,  that  she  should  be  seen  in  this  quaint 
array,  by  other  eyes  beside  the  present  com- 
pany, who  for  their  own  sakcs,  will  prove 
discreet;  but  if  we  admit  women  to  our  secret 
cuuttcil,  we  shall,  furthwitli,  have  both  court 
and  eomiEoiis  di^coursing  of  the  matter,  till  it 
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will  be  so  rife  in  men's  moiiliis  tliat  tlie  inin- 
MreU  will,  make  iinmoiliitte  poesies  tliereof, 
setting  forth  "the  woeful  cfiptivitie  of  the  heire  of 
Welles,  together  wU/i  l/te  trewe  loi-e  of  tht  con- 
tlanle  Princesse,  who  being  moved  by  the  relation 
i^the  crudtie  of  the  hard-hearted  Kingc,  againsle 
her  lovinff  fere,  doffed  hxrtU  and  boddice,  ami 
donned  doidJet  and  hose,  and  came  to  comfort 
him  in  his  woifitl  imprisonment  in  the  7'owret 
being  aidul  in  Iter  fiighte,  from  Havring  Don-re^ 
by  that  faithf  idle  and  discreete  pecre,  the  atoute 
Earlie  i^  Devon,  which  noble  jlowre  of  courtesie 
did  bringe  bothe  life  and  limbe  in  jeoparded  with 
the  Kinge't  Ilighnesse,  hij  hia  services  to  trewe 
love  in  distrense." 

"  Your  lliglinciig  is  minded  to  tanke  (iIl-m- 
•niitry  of  this  lualtiT,"  ohRervci]  the  Eurl  of 
DcvoiiKliirc,  looking  down  and  Riniling,  "  for  I 
cannot  bi'li^ve  that  I  Bt»nd  in  any  por!»)iinl 
danger,  finm  your  wrath  on  thiiioctTasioi)." 

■'  Cuuritnity"  BHiil  the  King,  "  we  do  believe 
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tion  to  licraolf,  for  purdianco,  alio  may  according 
to  tlie  natural  porversily  of  lici-  sex,  cliiinge  her 
miQii,  and  refuse  to  take  you  for  n  epoiise,  see- 
ing ttial  I  Lave  wWUd  it  so,"  said  iho  kiujr. 

"Your  Higliiiessis  pltiiiscd  to  lOAke  yourself 
tnerry  at  my  cxpeiice,"  replied  the  Princess, 
casting  down  Iter  eyes  and  blusliing,  "but  it  is 
from  my  Lord  Welles,  tliat  you  must  look  for 
demur,  for  I  remember  me,  tlint  he  was  wont 
to  clierisli  certain  scru|)les  of  conscience,  which 
forbade  him  to  lovo  the  dau|;liter  of  his  lieredi- 
tory  foe." 

"  Oh,  brave !"  cried  Henry,  "  a  man  had  not 
need  be  nice  in  such  muUcrs  in  times  like  these, 
or  oursclf  hud  still  remained  a  tKichclor,  seeing 
that  the  hands  of  our  Queen's  father  (wliftsc 
guilty  soul  may  God  assoilzie)  were  stained 
with  the  litoud  of  all  my  race.  Four  great 
uncles,  God  woL,  and  one  of  them  our  ho- 
'  noured  sovereign,  the  sixth  Henry,  who  doth 
now  from  liiti  glorious  height  of  beatitude,  be 


were  lie  to  do  so,  ire  si 
fire  and  fuine  in  great  i 
^'ore  in  our  royal  prese 
at  codcavoaring  to  Bapt 
office,  ofequirug  daau 
ia  more  excellently  qua 
my  dominiona." 

Sir  Fabian  de  Speoc. 
"■"  "«  offieo  to  whicl 
•keEarlofDevonahire, 
jealoua  eye,  aaw  hie  ft,, 
™  tie  morrow,  at  bnsa) 
retinue  ft>r  Harering  in 
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wliicli  lio  appointed  to  bo  sung  for  tliitt  pur- 
pose, mxy  have  gotten  his  bouI  grace !" 

'*  Atncn,  amen — God  spc'ed  it  out  uf  its  dole- 
fill  ftbidiiig-place!"  rejoined  the  King,  who 
gnitilicU  his  unquenchitblfl  aniinoMty,  Rgainst 
the  memory  of  the  persecutor  of  liimscir  aud 
all  hiH  race,  by  delivering  the  arorctiiitd  liumily, 
refpccliiig  the  woeful  condition  of  the  soul  of 
hu  warlihc  prcdtccssor  and  father-in-law. — 
*•  Come  fair  sister,"  continued  lie,  "  dry  your 
tcarfi,  and  rgI  about  assiHling  your  sotuutima 
master,  the  Earl  of  Uuvoushire,  in  freeing  my 
Lord  Welles  from  tlioRe  bondK,  wliieb  jtreveut 
him  from  (Msrrorming  hislovcr-lihe  devoir  at  your 
fei't.  That  ddiic  we  will  adjourn  to  the  closet 
of  your  niyHl  nixtcr  our  loving  (jueoii,  who  will 
Ik  blithe  to  tiee  yon,  and  will,  [  doubt  mu  nut, 
kfFurd  you  much  needful  counsel,  concerning 
llie  clioicu  of  your  bridal  giar,  uf  wbloh  (al- 
though Limes  be  liard  and  ourselves  in  great 
want   uf  tuuncy)    we  sliall  take  the  whole  cost 
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alinic  floor,  than  tlie  Lady  Cicely  Ptanta^cnet 
saflorcd  her  aHianccd  bridegroom  lo  lead  her  to 
'  tlie  r<!Gl  of  the  King,  and  united  in  relnroing  to 
"tliHt  itrlitter  of  their  dcBtinicB,  tlioKc  tlianks 
which  lie  eagerly  expected,  and  certainly  did  du- 
'  serve,  for  the  unwonted  grace  with  whicli  lie 
treated  ihem." 

M;(iiy  circumstances  had  condiined  to  jiut 
the  tnonarcli  into  a  more  gracious  hiimonr  tlinn 
usual,  despite  of  the  bold  truths  he  had  heard 
from  Welles,  and  the  twinges  he  had  ovcr-and- 
anon  received,  from  conscience,  in  theconrseof 
the  dialogue.  The  manner  in  which  he  had 
gol  possession,  and  appropriated  lo  himself, 
without  either  (juestion  or  rcnionGtrnnco  from 
*  the  owner,  M)  Vidiinhli!  a  cluster  of  gems  as  the 
'  broach  he  then  hild  in  his  liand,  wiiicli  every 
minute  he  turned  about  to  admire  the  size, 
beanly,andcxiii>iMli-lustreortlieprecioui«6lonca, 
of  whichitwaHConipriNcd;  aiidulwvcniltheheavy 
fine  wliich  lie  meant  lo  e\iict  from  Sir  Ralph 
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must  liavc  given  [hem  mAny  anxious  tliouglits, 
as  soon  ns  slic  was  missed,  winch  was  at  eight 
of  tlie  clock  lliis  morn.  We  were  duly  ad*er- 
tised  or  the  same  by  high  noon,  and  much  we 
stood  amazed  at  her  raslmess  and  contumacity, 
but  we  wJBl  not  then  wlio  was  the  Paladin 
tliat  protected  her." 

"  Since  I  proved  bo  discreet  and  trusty  a 
gnardiau  to  the  Lady  Cicely,  my  Liege,"  said 
the  Earl  of  Devonnliire,  "  I  do  humbly  and 
earnestly  crave  that  you  will  depute  to  me  the 
office  of  conducting  her  fair  sisters  hither- 
ward." 

"  Have  you  not  heard  me  appoint  Sir  Fubian 
dc  Sjienccr  to  tlmt  duty?  and  am  I  wont  to 
alter  my  pur|H)se,  or  withdraw  my  favours 
from  lliose  on  whom  I  have  once  bestowed 
tliein?"  replied  the  King.  "  Sir  Fubian  do 
Spencer  might,  with  as  good  a  face,  demand  to 
BUjiersedo  you  in  some  high  devoir,  belonging 
to  your  office  of  Muster  of  the  Onliiuncc,  and 
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ancG.  The  evident  dcpresBiun  of  spirits,  under 
ivIiicU  the  Princess  had  fur  some  time  been 
Irtbourin^,  recurred  lo  all,  and  the  first  step  r&- 
■olvi^d  on  next  morning  wa§,  that  a  particular 
■earch  should  be  commenced  among  all  the 
ponds  andstrenms, in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
tlw  prilHcc.  At  the  time  wheu  the  general  dis- 
tress and  terror  had  reached  itu  climns,  Sir 
Fabian  de  Spencer  and  liis  gallant  rutinue  made 
their  appearance. 

"  I'air  and  princely  blosaom^i  of  the  bower," 
said  the  g'lily  ntlircd  courtier,  as  lie  ealutcd, 
vtlk  a  low  reverence,  the  rtiyHl  mKidenD,  whosv 
prcsenco  he  entered  with  an  air  of  peculiar 
■etf-satiiifnctiun,  *'  our  must  gracious  sovereign 
lord  tlio  King,  greets  you  by  me,  and  rociuires 
lliat  you  shull,  with  nil  convenient  ffwcd,  don 
your  riding  lire  and  wond  to  court,  under  the 
gnani  and  apeciul  protection  of  the  inost  devoted 
of  yiiur  HcrvHuts,  even  my  iwor  self,  Sir  Fabian 
do  :$pcnovr,  knight  of  Wallingrunl." 
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"  Tu  be  forthwith  committed  to  the  Tower, 
d    there    kept  iii    ulose  wurd,    I  venture  In 
gu        '  said  the  Lad      kiinc. 

out  upon   it,    lovely   ladies  !   tliat  ye 
I        ;n  my  knightly  courtecyi  u 
lUBpect  thai         on       como   hither  to  do  m 
gentle  «n  office." 

"  Nay,  Sir  Fabiii:  le  Spencer,  such  be  ihe 
usual  nature  of  the  rands,  on  which  you  are 
wont  to  visit  Havering  Bower,"  said  Calbe- 
rine. 

"  Fie  upon  audi  unkindly  reroembrance, 
royal  lady  !  I  had  flattered  myself  witli  the  hope 
that  the  courtesiee  shown  unto  yon,  by  myself 
and  the  Earl  of  Devonshire,  had  won  your 
pardon  for  the  unwilling  mission,  which  it  was 
bis  Highness's  pleasure  to  put  npon  ub,  and 
certes  all  circumstances  considered,  it  was  as 
n-ell  that  his  Grace  sent  no  sterner  reporters  to 
search  into  the  matter,  of  which,  doubtless,  royal 
l^dy,  you  retain  a  sufficient  remeiiibrance." 
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the  PriiiMee  Anne,  luniing  to  CatlK-ritie  wilb 
B  look  or  wiiiidcr. 

"  Nay,  Sister  Aune,  you  mnut  refiT  yourself 
to  Sir  I-Hbian  himeelt',  I'ur  tlie  e:ic]>ItiiuiUoa  i^ 
his  meanin^:,"  TC|ilitMl  Catherine,  nlioaevAry* 
lag  complexion  denote  I  the  disturbance  and 
confusiou  th&t  hiB  wur(    had  occHsioned. 

"  Well,"  continued  3e  Spencer,  "  if  yonr 
fair  sistiT  object  not  '  his  mRliirc  Hgf,  Tar  be 
it  from  me  to  dwell  on  the  circumstance,  mi 
bring  to  public  recollection,  the  number  of 
years  the  stout  Earl  liath  counted ;  bat  this  t 
must  make  bold  to  say,  that  he  hath  twelve  in 
advance  of  me,  and  I  bring  in  evidence  that  I 
served  as  his  squire  at  Bosworth,  which  doth 
make  the  matter  plain." 

"  But  what  is  all  this  to  na  ?"  interrupted 
the  Lady  Anne,  impatiently,  "  I  wis  that  loy 
father's  daughters  are  no  wise  concerned  with 
the  ages  of  either  of  ye,  and  ye  nitght  both 


liave  duubli'd  that  of  MatliusclaTi,  for  a 
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"  MaJam,  I  tlefy  thu  insinuation  !"  rGturDixl 
De  Spencer,  much  rufflcul,  "  I  was  verily  bom 
in  tlie  Biimc  year — yea — on  Uic  very  same  day 
m»  )ier  royal  Oracc,  my  sovereign  laily,  llie 
Queen,  wlioee  Qinmborhiin,  I  liave  tlie  honour 
to  be." 

"  Have  tlie  kintlncRB,  Sir  Fiii)iiin,  to  wave 
the  topic  of  your  age,  whicli,  as  llie  Lady  Aune 
pcrlinoiitly  obsvrvi.-!!,  cuucernti  us  not,  and  tell 
ua,  if  you  arc  really  in  tlie  secret,  n-licrefore 
the  King  commands  us  so  suddenly  tn  London  ?" 
asked  Cutlicriuc. 

"  I-'or  wlial  other  purptwc  slmiild  it  be,  Imt 
the  joyous  one  of  gracing  with  your  most 
beauteous  pr^FC^C('l^  the  brldid  of  your  sister) 
the  Ijidy  Cicely  ?"  replied  Sir  Fiibiaii. 

"  Nay,  now  you  arc  jesting,  nnd  must 
cruelly  loo!"  nuswcred  Calljcriue  bursting 
into  tears,  *'  uiiiec  the  L:iilj-  Cicely  disappearcJ 
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from  llxvcring  Bower,  no  ]al«r  limit  j'Oter- 
iiiorn,  or  the  even  afwrc,  and  we  at  jirwcnt 
know  ui>t  of  licv  fate.  From  tliu  liour  in  wHich 
we  miaiicd  lier,  ilic  Laily  Aiiuc  and  myttit 
liave  be«n  a  (irey  to  tlic  iuobI  fviglitfu)  apiwe- 
lieniiionBun  iier  ueeouiit." 

"  I  would,  sivect  1  >n(ly  Cutlwriru;,  lliat  it 
wero  my  liapjiy  lot  to  wliuve  ull  llie  BorTovs 
tlmt  m»y  over  bi;f»l  yu  I,  as  easily  as  I  can  tho 
present,"  replietl  Du  Spcitcer,  "  for  on  tlie  void 
uf  a  Kiiigiit  Banneret,  I  do  aRirm,  that  I  saw 
tlie  Liitty  Cicely  yesterday,  in  the  Queen's 
willidra  wing-room,  at  Westminster-Palare, 
when  I  utteiided  niy  royal  mititress  tliere,  and 
received  his  Uigbncse's  commauds,  to  cooduct 
you  and  iny  La<ly  Anne  tliitber,  to  be  present 
at  the  maniage  of  tbe  Princess." 

"  'Tis  passing  strange !"  siglicd  Catfaerine, 
turning  to  tlie  window,  to  conceal  the  agitation 
which  despite  her  high  spirit  moved  ber  even 
to  tears. 
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"  Ayc!,  itti'Hiige  iiitk'i-'il,  tliiit  a  iniui  <jf  Jiis  age 
uad  suiibunieU  c'Oiiiii1i.'Kioii,  wiiiitil,  ^liuuld  liitve 
wun  tlic  I'.ivour  of  »<>  fnir  a  priiiouM,"  rejuiucd 
Dc  SpeiiCL-r,  "  I  wis,  fair  Catliurim-,  tUat  your 
choice  would  liave  been  diffureutly  dirt'cted; 
for  I  remember  mc  n-ell  you  diit,  in  our  first 
iiitcrviciv,  cumincud  my  cimipk'xiuD,  which,  iii 
iruth,  tliti  ladivB  uf  the-  Queen's  bedutinmbcr  do 
ufVlimcs  praise  aa  patisitig  excellent.  Veil,  even 
fkir  Mistress  Alice  Peuiiiiigtori  herself  doth  ever 
woo  me  for  recdjits  of  rare  confcctioiis,  pafttea 
and  wiuihos,  i>o  tliiit  her  skin  may  equal  mine 
(Fie  upon  me  !  for  drawing  such  an  iiifereticc) 
aud  yet  the  couii'ly  hues  of  her  cheek,  and  the 
whiteness  of  her  hands  rival  pinks  and  jasmins." 

Hero  Catherine,  luulgre  tlie  mingled  mortifi- 
cation and  anguish  that  oppressed  her  heart, 
was  so  struck  wiili  the  ex({uisite  ridicule  of  this 
burst  of  vanity,  that  she  luuglied,  even  while 
Uie  tcitrs  swum  in  her  eyes,  long  and  violently, 
to  tiii;  gvtat  cousteriiiitiou  mid  dit^pUusure  of 
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tttat  lite  1a<)ie«  of  tliu  Qticcu's  prcsencu  >re  wont 
It)  call  me  lli<^  |)»r»goii  of  courtR-rs.  Miicit  uf 
t]i«  rcvcnuti  of  nty  fair  latale  and  mmior  of 
Wallin^roril  do  1  ixpciid  in  ricli  jewels  and 
Bumptuous  paivlliiig  for  mine  own  adurnmcut — 
lilceivisc  in  brave  gifts  for  tlic  boRuleoiis  ladien 
wlio  do  affect  my  cuia|mny.  Yea,  t)ic  niercliaute, 
wliose  sliips  bring  home  ricli  scarfs  and  Bfjuares 
from  Ind,  do  know  tap.  for  a  conBlimt  ciiBlomert 
Rnd  evermore  coraiiliment  inc  with  the  firnt 
eiglilof  all  ilivir  wares.  And  I  have  now  in  my 
posfH»6ion  n  golden- flowered  tiffuny  of  bucU  ex- 
quisite material,  and  so  rarely  wrought  with 
choice  needlework,  that  the  fair  lady  nn  whom 
it  may  list  me  to  bestow  it,  as  ■  gai/e  iramnur, 
■hall,  when  arrayed  in  tlic  same,  outshine  tho 
Ludy  Cicely  in  lier  bridal  bravery.  Now,  fair- 
est Catherine,  that  sumptuous  and  inestimnblo 
robe  shall  be  your  own,  together  with  all  the 
rich  j«ivelti  of  iny  lalo  honored  la<ly  mother, 
newly  sot  in  fur  devievs,  if  you  will  bcntow  ouu 


I 
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ilc  on  tlif  kiiit  nf  mv,  8ir  FMbUn  de  S|>cih 
cer." 

"  Anil  wlio  is  the  princely  bridcgriKiin  ilwl 
Ilctiry  ofRidinKind  li:is  go  Riiddcitly  8clecl«il Uj 
ri'cci™  the  liHiid  of  u  royal  d^iughtcror  Eng* 
kiul  i"*  usked  llie  Anue. 

"  WI.o  slioi  !     but  William  of  Dcron- 

eliire,  t)icgHllant  |>ce  'itii  ivliom  slic  flod  from 
Havering,  under  covi  )f  ui<;)il,  and  in  the  guise 
of  a  Page?"  replied  Sir  Fabii.u. 

"  N«w,  out  upon  you  for  na  utterer  of  in«- 
Icnt  follies !"  cxcliiimcd  Cathcriue  |>a£sionately, 
''what  warrant  have  you  fur  affirming  such 
cahimnics  of  tlic  royal  Cicely  of  York  ?" 

"  BeauU'oua  lady  !  these  disoourtcoos  words 
do  not  alter  the  truth,  and  I  do  protest  unto  you 
that  George  Pctworth,  my  Lord  of  Devoa's  ju- 
-  nior  squire,  told  Mistress  Alice  Pennington,  of 
the  Queen's  bedcliamber,  how  he  aided  bis  lord 
and  Sandys  in  bringing  up  the  Lady  Cicely 
from  Havering   Bower,  and  Iiow  they  being 
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Boroly  let*  aiitl  liiiiclcrud  by  prcM  of  people, 
bt-'Torc  Al<l{;;itc,  wi;re  fain  to  turn  abuiit  mid 
boune  them  to  Duvoiisliiro  IIouso,  nl  Sttibvn- 
htUie,  tv)iere  thsy  rcRled  tliem  a  space,  nnd 
aftor  lliat,  liia  Lordship  took  lier  by  niiter  to 
tliu  Totvcr,  B4>cking  King  Huiiry,  and  having 
found  liim,  hy  lucky  chance,  in  a  gracious  mtKKt, 
tliey  flung  ihuin^ulves  at  his  feet,  iind  with  a 
moving  cunfessioii  of  their  faithful  1dv<.'8  and 
secret  courtship,  thoy  wrought  upon  him  to 
CouscMt  to  their  sjK'cdy  cHifuusalK;  my  Lord 
of  Devon  prouii(iiii;j  to  &tniid  a  Hue  of  ten 
thousand  marks  fur  having  won  tlic  love  of 
t)ie  King'H  kinswoman  without  fii'st  craving 
roynl  permission  fur  tluit  puriK»w," 

Catheriuc  did  more  ihau  ttmilc,  furshungaiu 
laughed  bo  immoderately)  rh  to  alarm  Lady 
Killiugwurth,  who  seeing  that  her  etiHrge  waa 
inllucticed  by  otlicr  feelings,  bciiideti  her  «ppu- 
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J^  ram'  "ham  fn^ronirc  now  l)i<rHiniuivr'>  gul" 
MlBlr  han^  upon  ihii  biru>I  lliv  iitnnmjr  Apm, 
altntfWA  ih;  coloun  fWlcd,  din)  aiid  palcT 
Ami  all  ihv  ^oning  bcnuljc*  tiiiU  of  but, 
i  thou  hurt  dim  ill  uhnl  ultUj  i>riil*, 
Cubtfrinc'i  damuL  rhrvk  nuvIM  lliy  Uoom. 
■  ihp  diMLuiif  to  bp  inj  bridv, 
mea  Tote  lu  drew  m}  «aitj  tuniti. 


Ofa  f|iatli?»  lily  !  nho  imisI  ue'cr uiniptri', 
Vnh  licr  Khitcboffim,  <ir  uomIIIuJ  liurh, 
Dmnp  (hj  fair  bead  inK"ef.  fur  lliol  dotjwir 

Which  tap*  mj-  bltghtcJ  lifr  in  ai'iiu  ul  ynilh. 
Oh,  alBtelv  cjpreiBl  nhn  dulli  I'liiuklo 

Her  priDccI]'  fbnn,  \hy  funmi  bmu'lm  rata, 
Wrt  nilli  sutuninal  fhouert  tei  ti<r^  nit  blv. 
And  cut  I  pcnuve  diuluo  oVi  m  v  griii  v. 


'*  Out  Upon  it !  I  tvoitdf-  mucb  liutr  ii  ii 
_  of  tny  Lady  Cnthcrine's  npnglilly  Itfinj'er,  Riid 
,  oouTersation,  c»ii  endure  •ikIi  Incliryimd  dtllli'H 
to  lie  ujMin  licr  lute  t-Iiiiid,"  nhiiI  Sir  I'uliiitii, 
«*  however,  I  will  look  over  luy  book  uT  m  iuliml 
poeeics,  and  cull  •ometliing  fruin  iIk-iim,  UihI 
■hall  muke  lier  ca>t  tlieia  follieii  oT  llm  buy 
Sandy's  to 'tlic  iDok'ii  iitid  bat*,'  and  roiiMTVt 
mine  nitli  a  loving  mre." 
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Oil  Kum '.  kIidtc  frsjirjiii'j'  wiw 

While  hanirt  i:|iiiii  Tht  bmil  lliu  iieiniujr  dew, 
Wh;  Inuk  Ihj'  roloun  fkdnl.  dim  mil  pa!*i? 

Aud  all  lb):  glowing  Uniutkitiiiit  uf  hue. 
Oh  ra« !  ihon  hM  dimmiubcd  of  iliy  \Me, 

Since  Calheriiie't  danuuk  rhrvk  rtrelled  lliv  blunm, 
Aiid>  (ill !  u  sliu  disdain*  l>i  las  luy  bride, 

Be  thine  tneol  mm  (u  ilrcw  nij'  Mily  Imiik 

Oh  tpoliiw  lily  1  who  majtt  ne'er  c(>iD|ian>, 

Wiih  her  while bowro,  or  unmlliuJ  liutli, 
Dmop  Ihj  fiiir  hiiid  in  ^ef.  fer  dial  defpul 

Which  Mp  my  bl>ghli;d  lire  in  mum  ufyouUu 
Obi  tturly  cyprcai  t  who  d<ilh  cinukto 

Her  princely  bm,  ihy  fuiieni  bnuchet  mrv. 
Wet  witli  kutumnil  'hnnt-n  to  wi^qi  my  (hIc, 

And  c«M  Bpenidve  thodiiw  oVr  my  grate. 

"  Out  upon  it !  I  ivon^c7  luiicb  how  a  iiiaiili'ii 
of  my  Lady  Cntlicriiie's  sprightly  temper,  aud 
converMtion,  can  cnduro  bucIi  lacliryinHl  tlitlies 
to  lie  u|>un  licr  lulu  »1au(I,"  said  Sir  Fiibian, 
"liowcver,  1  will  Imik  over  my  book  ofoiifjinal 
pocBius,  and  cull  sometliing  rrom  tlicnee,  tliHt 
ihnll  make  licr  cast   tliese  Tollica  of  the  boy 

Sandy'ii  to 'the  moles  artd  biitH,'  and   roiibcrvo 

niiDO  witb  a  loving  care." 
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CHAl'lER  XIV. 


"  Ui!  rallfd  hi      lown  liii  mcny  incn  all. 

D)  oiM!,  bj  ,..  ,  bj  ihn*, 
UrJ  William  who  u:c<l  to  be  first  of  .11, 

Hie  lut  of  ■!!  ounc  he." 

OldBoBud. 


It  is  but  doing  justice  to  Sir  Fabian  de 
Spoiietir,  to  record  tliat  lie  coti<liict<Nl  the  royal 
sititcrs  to  tlie  court  at  WestiniDBter,  with  all  llie 
care  and  solemn  courtesy  that  their  ecx  and 
liigli  rank  demanded. 

A  few  weeks  previous  to  tliis  time,  and  wiiat 
dtfight  would  tliis  journoj'  have  affoidtMl  to  the 
Princess  Catlieiiiiej  who  now,   with  a  li^iitlGsa 


Cyc,  Hiirvpycd  all  that  once  would  Imvc  excited 
'her  spiritH  to  tlie  lii(^lie«t  pitch.  But  tbe  idle 
gotmp  of  Sir  Fabian  de  S[)enr:er  liad  uluuded 
brow,  and  lilted  lier  beart  witb  bitter 
fieeliugK. 

"  Had  lie  wooL'd  and  wedded  any  otiier 
maiden   but   Cicely  of  York,"    tliouglit    she. 

I  f'liild  have  borue  his  loss  as  beseems  a  wu- 
tDMn  wlio  scums  to  droop  for  love-lorn  sorrow. 
Aye,  I  would  have  joyed  to  appear  hb  the 
ibrigbtcttt  lady  in  the  courtly  circle,  st>  that  the 
recrrnnt  should  ask  himself  whether  the  fair, 
for  whom  Catherine  PIant4igenet  was  forsiiken, 
liad  more  radiant  glancci^  or  lovelier  smiles 
than  hcfH  ?  but  alaK  !  it  is  mine  own  sweet  siHter 
whn  has  faliitly  Molen  liim,  and  how  can  I  use 
woman's  power  or  woman's  wiles  to  punish 
liini." 

Imprt'NKL'd  by  such  thoughts  at  these,  she  re* 

turned    (he    pensive    greetings  of  the   Queen, 

sister,  the  cvvr-nclancholy  Elizabeth,  in  a 

UL.    III.  o 
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look  full  of  grateful  and  partial  meniiiag  on 
the  Eurl  of  Diivonsliire,  wlio  lilood  leaning 
■gntQNt  one  of  the  tvi  ado w- recesses  of  tlie 
apHrtment,  with  folded  arms,  gazing  in 
Ibouglitrul  Hiltmcc  ou  the  gruiip.  Catlicrine 
I  following  the  direction  of  her  siBter's  eyuR,  met 
'  tliiMC  of  the  Earl  tixedon  her,  with  »n  expression 
that  brought  the  truant  roses  to  her  chock,  but 
|Hing8  ufjuHJougy  and  sorrow  piurced  her  heart, 
at  the  «aiue  moment,  with  so  many  bitter  feel- 
itigs,  that  it  rcriuired  a  rally  of  all  her  pride 
and  high  §pirit  to  restrain  her  tears,  which 
■evmed  as  tiiougli  they  would  overflow  her 
cheeks,  in  spite  of  all  her  etforts  to  the  contrary. 
It  was,  tlieruforo,  a  positive  relliif  to  her,  when 
the  ladies  of  the  Queen's  bed-chamber  ap- 
proached, to  request  her  aud  the  Princess  Anno 
to  retire,  for  the  pnr[>03e  of  putting  off  their 
fidiog  Httire,  and  robing  for  their  presentation 
ht  the  court,  held  nt  noon.  Before  the  Earlcuuld 
•ppruach  the  Princess  Calhorme  to  pay  bis  «m- 
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Catherine,  who  bad  been  celebrated  through 
the  courtly  circles,  by  the  itnpnsaioned  and 
populiir  vemea  of  young  Lord  Sandyti;  and 
nlthough  perfectly  unknown  to  some  of  her  noble 
suitors,  yet  in  that  romantic  age,  imagination 
almost  played  llic  |>Hrt  of  real  paHsion.  The 
formality  and  solemn  rpscrve  that  usually  cha- 
racterised the  presencp- chamber  of  Henry  VII, 
gave  way  before  a  lively  spirit  of  exp<!Ctation. 
Those  who  u-ere  candidates  for  royal  brides, 
ith  all  their  relations,  friunds,  and  de]>endants, 
looked  forward,  willi  tlic  most  animated  feel- 
ings, to  the  coming  hour,  and  those  who  had  no 
pretensions,  to  aspire  to  the  hands  of  Piiuoeaoea, 
or  wbo  were  already  wedded,  could  not  help 
being  excited  by  the  interest  which  the  ap- 
proaching scene  was  calculHted  to  inspire. 

When  the  Princesses  were  informed  that 
the  King  was  enthroned  and  waited  to  re- 
rnive  them,  Catherine  felt  her  subdued  spirits 
riae  to  meet  the  ocoaaion,  and  she  resolved. 


I  AttT    m^    tfae    QoecD 


„  -  ■'.  h^  Mm  cbur  of  BUte  at  the 
WtW  &BrcBtcn,  oeither  nfwltum  lia 
Mec  ifaes  ckildhoed,  and  kftcr  mliit- 
vitb  as  ur  of  co(idi'8oi.'iiil)ii{{  (p'M'i- 
wiUiint  appeving  to  notice  Uiu  nOuc- 
wkh  winch  the  Lady  Anno  suhmitled   t/i 
aeiamonial,  wUch  the  form  of  prtwoUtiou 
■■aded,  be  nid— 
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My  LiegL',"eai(l  Cutherine.caBtuig  almuglity 
)uuk  on  tl)L>   Earl   of  Devunsliirc  aii  slie  spoke, 

I  am  not  free  to  choose,  seeing  tlmt  I  am  under 
coutrnet  of  niarria|^e  to  tlio  Prince  of  Spain, 
whose  bridal  ring  was  placed  on  my  finger  in 
tny  scventli  year,  and  in  proof  thai  I  con)ii<ler 
myself  as  liia  weililcd  wife,  I  wimr  llie  ring 
Hbout  my  neck,  since  my  finger  hath  outgrown 
its  span." 

Yen,  fair  sister,"  replied  Henry,   "but  the 
Infant  liath  aince  refused  to  fidtil  the  contract, 
for  lack  of  the  princoly  dowry  your  father  pro- 
liiied  with  you." 

'*  Then  tell  the  niggard  that  dowerlees  Kate 
Plantagcnet  scorns  him,  and  tramples  on  the 
bridal  ring  aud  broken  faith  of  Spain !" 

She  loosened  the  ring  from  the  ribbon  that 
bung  round  her  neck,  as  she  spoke,  ami  casting 
it  on  the  ground,  set  her  foot  on  it,  with  as  lofty 
ftn  air  as  if  she  were  queen-rcgnant  of  En- 
gland, instead  of  being  the  friendless  d('|jeud;iut 
o   5 
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Catlierine  lierBclf  again!  aUliougli  she  ft'lt  the 
GU(ldi-a  rcvultiion  of  Iilt  feelings  siilfusc  lier  fsce 
and  even  her  boKom  witli  uDvvoiited  crimson. — 
She  essayed  to  ruise  her  conscious  eyes,  but  met 
the  searching  glance  of  the  Earl  of  Devonshire, 
and  her  coinfnsion  became  overpowering.  She 
would  have  retreated  behind  the  cliair  of  the 
Queen,  hw  royal  sister,  but  the  restraint  of 
court  etiquette  acted  as  a  fetter  to  bind  her  to 
the  spot;  and  she  stood  with  downcast  eyes, 
and  cheeks  covered  with  blushes,  .while  tho 
King  again  sjioke. 

"  We  have,  fair  sisters,  taken  into  brotherly 
consideration,  the  lonely  estate  of  your  maiden 
condition,  and,  on  advice  of  our  council,  have 
come  to  this  conclusion — that  it  is  indis[>en8able 
for  you  either  lo  accept  fitting  husbands  forth- 
with, or  immediately  to  assume  the  veil  and  re- 
tire into  a  convent,  following  the  ensample  of 
that  holy  and  saintly  virgin,  the  Lady  Bridget, 
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English  peer,  certcs,  I  prefer  marriage  to  a 
state  uf  personal  restraint  in  a  cunvctit  or  elae- 
wbere,  and  therefore  do  accept  tlie  Duke  of 
Norfolk." 

The  Duke  immediately  advanced  to  pay  hia 
compliments  to  his  bride-elect,  and  the  King, 
after  presenting  liim  in  form  to  his  Juno-like 
rrincces,  turned  to  Catherini^. 

'*Andnn(7,  fairest  Catherine,  you  will,  it 
seems,  have  more  difficulty  in  your  choice,  for 
your  suitors  are  manifold.  Cast  your  eyes  to  the 
left  of  the  throne,  where  be  liixof  my  nobles  dis- 
tinguished liy  blue  gcarfx,  which  lliey  wear  for 
love  of  you,  seeing  that  by  some  means  Fame 
lias  proclaimed  from  Havering  Dower,  that 
blue  is  the  colour  you  do  most  nSect.  These 
noble  persons  are  all  candidates  for  your  hand, 
and  you  are  free  to  make  happy  wliich  of  tbeiH 
you  list,  by  your  election." 

The  heart  of  Catlierine  beat  highly  and  ta- 
multuously,  and  a  brighter  blush  than  bhe  had 
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lie  nsfDrtuaate  Duke  Henrj-,  wlro  waa 

by  your  UdcIc  Richard." 
:e  him  not,  my  Liege,  pass  we  to  tlie 


"  That  go) den- haired  and  fitif  complexioned 
I  gendemaii,  with  such  reflective  eyea  and  sweet 
seriousness  of  brow,  is  ClifTord,  Barl  of  Cum- 
berland, whom  men  do  call  the  Shepherd  Lor((, 
on  account  of  his  being  concealed,  when  a  hoy, 
in  shepherd's  weeds,  from  the  fierce  search  of 
your  father,  who  thirsted  to  revenge  on  him 
tbe  death  of  the  young  Earl  of  Rutland,  slain 
at  Wakefield  by  the  stout  Earl,  father  of  this 
gentleman,  who  is  the  descendant  of  a  long 
line  of  redoubtable  warriors." 

"  I  will  have  none  of  his  House,"  replied 
Catherine,  *'  for  I  should  much  fear  me,  that 
this  pastoral  peer,  would,  if  wedded  to  m 
daughter  of  York,  prove  a  very  wolf  in  ahcep'a 
clothing." 

"  ]Beibrew  my  heart,  maiden,  but  you  ar* 
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who  beareth  not  enough  semblsincc   to   your 
Grace  to  pleane  me." 

Well,  mniden  !"  said  the  Kiiig,wtioBe  mois 
tifeatioD  at  tlic  rcjiiction  of  liis  uncle,  was 
Bomewti&t  softened,  by  the  terms  in  which 
Catherine  liad  slily  couched  her  refusal.  "You 
are,  I  doubt  me,  somewhat  of  a  ttaucy  jilt-fllrt, 
whom  my  uncle,  at  his  years,  is  much  better 
without." 

"  I  protest  unto  your  Grace,  that  my  reject 
tion  of  his  addresses,  proceeds  from  motives  of 
loving  kindness,  for  verily,  it  pitied  me  to  think 
of  a  man  of  his  years  and  reverence,  being  en- 
dowed withaCouDtess  of  my  temp«T;and  now, 
in  the  name  of  St.  Bride,  whom  I  deem  Ut  ha 
the  Patroness,  most  proper  to  invoke  on  tb« 
proient  occasion,  let  us  finish  discussing  my 
noble  suitors,  for  there  are  three  more  of  them, 
Grace  de  Dicu, — and  who  be  they  ?" 

"  That  gentleman  of  the  majeetical  figure, 
bold  brow,  and  fearless  bearing,  wearing  iho 
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ftDiI  retiuaers,  to  the  number  of  tvyelve  tUou- 
aand,  \a  the  livuriesi  and  bndge  of  Iiia  family, 
under  pretence  uf  doing  me  lioiiour,  fureouth, 
on  my  departure  from  his  castle  of  Ileouing- 
ham,  in  Essex,  but  in  reality  to  sbcw  me  that 
lie  esteemed  liimself  superior  to  tlie  Jaw,  I  iuul 
just  eslablislicd,  aboIisLing  that  slavish  mark 
of  tbe  feudal  eystfrn,  and  furbiddi»{!  my  nobles, 
knights,  and  gentles,  to  impose  the  same  on 
their  fdluw  subjects,  on  ])ain  of  heavy  fine  (my 
favourite  mode  of  punishment).  Well,  my  fair 
sister,  it  pleased  my  Lord  of  Oxenfurd,  to  break 
my  statute,  before  my  very  face,  and  as  1  might 
not  endure  such  daring  disobedience,  I  was 
fain  to  make  an  eneample  of  the  mighty  Earl, 
as  men  do  call  him,  and  considering  the  im- 
portance uf  his  riiih  estates,  and  manorii,  and 
fair  forests,  we  deemed  llmt  a  fine  of  suoh  mag- 
nitude, would  juKl  reach  his  nicnmi  of  payment, 
and  might  pcradvenlurc  act  as  a  wholesome 
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metita  or  music.  Men  call  liim,  ia  regard  of 
these  rare  cndonrcuents,  the  noble  minBtrul  and 
tbe  Swan  of  Winandenncrc," 

"  My  Liege,  I  have  ofl  times  hung  deliglited 
on  the  magic  strains  of  the  gil'tcd  Simdyti,  and 
in  consideration  that  I  am,  passing  well  ac 
quainted  with  his  worth,  and  higli  excellence,  I 
could  almost  say,  I  lament  tne  that  it  is  not  In 
my  power,  to  smite  upon  his  suit." 

"  Gramepcy,  fair  Catherine,  that  is  more 
than  you  have  vouchsafed  to  say,  by  way  of 
softening  your  rejection,  to  any  of  the  noble 
candidates  for  your  hand,  and  since  you  arc  no 
eoy,  and  difficult  of  choice,  withni,  methinka, 
you  are  like  to  wear  the  maiden  garland,  till  it 
withers.  Unless  your  heart  inclineth  you,  to 
him  who  has  placed  himself,  ns  the  last  of  your 
woers.  Albeit  not  the  least  in  rank  or  reckon- 
ing— the  thrice  valjant  Courtcnay,  Earl  of 
Devonttbire,  whoso  nobility  of  presence  and 
loftiaesB  of  character,  doth  cjist  hiii  fellow  nobles 
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in^  inflicted  suitable  punishment?"  conttnaed 
sbe,  bending  ber  brigbt  cjes  on  the  Earl,  with 
more  tenderness  in  tbeir  expression  than  ehe 
had  yet  pcrmitled  to  become  visible. 

"  No  punishment  7"  said  the  Earl.  "  Were 
my  sufferings  nothing,  think  you,  when  I  saw 
jrou  HO  coolly  discuesing,  with  bis  HighncsB,  the 
merits  and  claims  of  my  numerous  rivale,  and 
all  without  vouchsafing  uie  a  single  look?" 

"  Nay,  there  you  wrong  me,  Courtonay  !  I 
did  cast  one  look  upon  you,  though  you  ob- 
served mo  not ;  and  you  may  know  that  I  did 
by  thiG  token — it  was  at  the  time  when  you  bad 
nearly  demolished  the  fringe  of  your  left  glore, 
while  the  King's  Highness  was  earnestly  com- 
mending unto  my  notice  the  mujcstical  pcrsoa 
■nd  great  qualtticatiotis  of  my  Lord  of  Oxen- 
ford." 

"  Say  no  more,  fair  sinter,  but  give  bim  your 
hand  ;  we  do  not  doubt  but  his  punishment  has 
been  sufficient  since  bo  has  had  bis  heart  iu 
r  2 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  Al  W»liinghaiii,  rax  vo»b  IVe  paid; 

Al  Wolllinm  eke  aod  Coloraine  ; 
And  lo  St.  Tliainu  I  have  prsjred, 

Who  Duni  ttie  Hal;  Rood  nu  >lun.- 
Stnlt. 


More  thuti  once  had  King  Henry  tlie 
Eighth  started  and  frowned,  atccnain  pawages 
in  the  Abbess  of  Eljr's  narrative,  wlierthi  hU 
father's  foibles  were  discussed  with  a  degree  of 
freedom,  which  doublleiis  the  holy  lady  would 
hatre  spared  could  she  have  guessed  who  was 
among  her  auditors.  Nevertheless  bis  curiosity 
bad  been  so  vehement,  to  hear  tlie  s*i]ucl  of  bis 
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where  the  Pilgrims  were  Bojouming,  eliBrpty 
rebuked  the  King  for  the  irreverent  speech  he 
bad  addressed  to  the  holy  Lady  of  Ely,  enjoining 
him,  by  way  of  penance,  to  walk  barefoot  from 
Barsham  (a  village  in  Norfolk,  near  the  shrine) 
to  the  chapel  of  Walsingham. 

To  the  surprise  of  Queen  Catherine  and 
Wolsoy,  who  looked  for  a  fearful  ebuUidon  of 
wrath  on  his  part,  King  Henry  submitted  to  this 
reproof  with  unwonted  humility,  and  declared 
his  intention  of  performing  the  penance,  unless 
the  Lady  of  Ely  should,  of  her  own  free  will, 
offer  to  remit  it.  This,  a  single  word,  whisper- 
ed in  her  ear,  by  Wolsey,  induced  her  to  do 
immediately,  and  the  royal  pilgrimage,  left  the 
hospitable  house  at  Linton,  and  wended  on  their 
way  in  high  spirits,  on  the  following  morning. 

For  their  next  resting  place,  Wolsey  who 
liad  resumed  the  conduct  of  the  party,  caused 
them  to  diverge  a  little  from  the  direct  road 
into  Norfolk,  for  the  purpose  of  introducing 
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penny  (Waring  the  impresH  af  the  Virgin  nnd 
Child,  and  on  the  reverse,  the  reprcsentMtion  uf 
the  fine  east  window  of  WaUinghum  Priory 
church)  into  the  boxes  at  the  door-posts,  placed 
ia  cacli  convent  on  tlie  W'alsinghatn  Way,  Tor 
the  reception  of  these  pilgritnti'  tohetis,  which 
were  afterwanis  sliuwn  to  the  archdeacons,  in 
prmifto  tlje  bisliop  that  such  a  number  of  pil- 
grims had  been  entertained  there,  and  well 
tatislied  with  the  hosjntaKty  they  had  received. 

On  the  evening  of  the  seveDth  day  onr  pil- 
grims arrived  at  the  royal  manor-house  of  Wal- 
singlian),  which  was  the  property  of  Henry  the 
cdghth,  in  right  of  hb  mother,  Elizabeth  of 
York,  who  inherited  it  as  heiress  of  the  CUres» 
Earls  of  Gloucester. 

The  following  day,  the  Kiug,  the  Emperor, 
and  the  two  Queens,  u-ith  their  little  tniin,  fol- 
lowed by  tbf  iieterngeneous  mixture  of  KU[>emu- 
lucrarics,  whom  they  had  anjuired  by  ihv  way, 
cDtcrod  the  church,  and  proceeded  U>  the  holy 
p  5 
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,  she  cariicBtly  detitred  tliat  her  daughter 
might  inlieril  England,  and  bt'comchy  marriage, 
Queen  of  Spain;  which  lierdaugtiterthe  bigol- 
ted  and  unhappy  Mary  th«  (irst,  certainly  did. 

The  Emperor  was  gtntig  to  wish  something 
ur  great  importance  connected  with  the  con- 
clusion of  the  treaty,  wliich  occupied  so  much 
of  his  altcntioD,  but,  at  the  critical  moment  of 
drinking,  he  chanced  to  observe  that  one  uf  the 
scfuns  in  the  embroidered  glove  tliat  covered  the 
haud  in  which  ho  held  the  cup,  was  uneewn, 
and  his  Spanish  love  of  etiquette  made  him  an- 
consciously  wish  that  some  compassionate  lady 
would  mend  the  unseemly  rent  for  him. 

"  Out  upon  it  \"  cried  he,  flinging  down  tfafi 
cup  in  a  pet,  "  I  have  lost  the  opportunity  of 
wishing  for  a  kingdom,  through  th«  vile  stitch- 
ery  of  a  paltry  Gtient  gtover ;  for  lo  !  you,  my 
muiilers,  this  unlucky  fracture  caught  miiieeyo 
wliilc  I  was  drinking  the  blessed  water,  and  my 
uatural  love  of  order  im|K:Ued  me  to  wish  it 
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,  a  wiali  that  «m   in    llie   ennrwr  of  m 

mrlef  years  only  too  fi^arfullj  fnlfitled  oil 

Icvotrd  h^ad  iif  lita  fair  e: 

iiiatreM  Abigail  Truttftt  wiabed  fi»r  n  faatllk 

^^^knd,   and  Mastvr  0<wa«,   ihn  tailor,   wbett 

^^^■Hifidetl  tl»«  «ame  to  huii,  cMifrtM^  tkal  b» 

^SracBired  u>  be  tlie  mitn  mi  wbttoi  her  ebam 

itgtit  fall.     Both  ilieM  partin  oMaioMl  tKdr 

xisb,  for  ibey  were  marrini  in  the  puiati  ehvnh 

jf  Wakiagham,  bssmhi  m  that  baoMhwl  beta 

f  firoclaimed. 

(  Al)boi  of  fJlMtoofcury  wtchrd  lo  be  pre* 
3  to  Cardinal  Woltey,  mmI  ^UBcd  tm  de- 
Mt<e  within  tli«  hour.  Th«  AbbeMor  Ely  wfto 
bad  been  Ktiflrring  somr  nlarm,  rvrr  itiice  Ac 
had  learned  tlie  qitaitiy  of  ili«  pjlgriiiw  kfcre 
whom  she  had  n-lMlrd  the  talc  vf  the  lUnl 
Bwtet*,  wished  most  sinctrelr,  that  ^  31  «■». 
sequences  might  result  fnm  her 
and  waa  perfretly  satk&ad  hy  the  Kis^i 
emu  asstmoc^  tbM  ha  |aJ  k^_  ^ 
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roplotc  liU  poem,  and  sciircely  liad  be  dnnk 
Xius  draught  wkeu  the  right  wurd  duried  idI* 
biB  head. 

He  oast  a  wistful  gliuice  ua.  the  Ijidjr  aT  bia 
hvart,  as  she  ap|iTimclietl  the  well  and  took  the 
cup  in  her  hand ;  it  whs  the  hfkpe  of  Wyatl  llut 
her  wtt«li  mightrepatr  iiGoiischauce»f  hisown, 
and  when  she  resign*  t  her  pluce  hy  the  well 
feiile  to  Wolsey,  he  sul  'y  approached  aud  asked 
her,  in  a  teadec  whioper,  what  she  had  wished. 

AnnaBoleyn  audaciously  proclaimed  aloud, 
"  that  she  had  wished  to  be  a  Queen." 

"A  Queen,  forsooth  1"  muttered  the  Cardinal, 
who  was  raising  the  cup  to  his  lips,  with  a  de- 
sire of  no  less  magnitude  in  his  heart  than  that 
of  wearing  the  papal  tiara,  when  the  bold  avow- 
al of  the  presumptutHis  beauty,  who  had  so  olteif 
crossed  his  plans  with  his  royal  master,  rcadi- 
ing  his  ear^  at  that  moment,  instead  of  desiring 
the  success  of  Lis  own  ambitious  project,  faa 
imprecated  a  Tish  of  the  nost  deadly  impcat 
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Mr,  a  wish  that  wn  in  the  coone  of  a 
ief  yeara  pnly  uxt  fearfully  falfillcd  oa 
Uie  dcTotrd  head  uf  his  fair  enemy. 
■  Ifirtrev  Abigail  Tn»%et  wjAkA  br  a  fettrtb 
hnslmiMl,  >sd  >bst«r  Goow,  ibe  lailDr,  wbea 
•be  eoniided  the  nme  to  him,  confewed  ihat  be 
bad  iluired  U>  be  the  man  an  wIioh  bcr  t!kau» 
'i^bt  UL  Both  tliese  pvtiet  oblaiaed  tbeir 
taab,  fior  ibey  wert  married  io  the  psriah  ebunb 
afWriiinghaiB,  as  saoa  a*  tbcir  banBabad  beok 
lAri^  pntdauDed. 

tbe  Abbot  o(  Glastonbvry  «nbed  to  Wfi«* 
fttil  to  Cardiital  Wolaey,  aod  giMPd  U 
ane  «iibhi  the  boor.  The  AUkm  of  Ety 
hmd  becB  suScrin^  aome  alarm,  ewr  noet 
1m1  iMned  the  ^nalkjr  of  ibe  |Jgri»a  I 
^bMB  d«  bad  related  the  laW  af  iW  lUjrf 
efaton,  wvbed  akoat  mDCcretT,  tbat  m  ffl 
■■^■cacca  nigbt  reaalt  fran  ber 
^id  WW  peifrrtlr  aitaafied  bjr  tbe  Ki^a 
ciaM  amaacs,  A«l  b*  bd  bws  to* 
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„,    ised  by  tlic  love  ufTitirsof  liJs  royal  auDtSf  to 
rUh  any  dispU-asure  ag;ainet  her,  for  having 
unwittingly  made  cqiiainted  nitlisoiDuch 

family  In^tory,  whi  o  furthermore  declared 

had  been  more  cnterUi  ing  to  him,  than  all  the 
Bturies  that  liad  been  related  hy  the  Dtbcr 
pilgrims.  He  even  ent  so  Jar  as  to  add) 
"  lliat  he  had  serious  1  )ughle  of  awarding  tbe 
prize  to  her," 

"  Softly,  sofUy,  brother  mitie,"  interposed 
the  lively  dowager  of  France,  '*  methinke  in 
common  justice  you  onglit  to  recollect  that 
though  the  Pilgrimage  be  ended  the  pilgrims 
have  not  yet  bonne  them  to  their  several  homes, 
and  ere  the  prize  be  awarded,  you  ought  to  hear 
Sir  Thomas  Wyatt,  my  good  Lord  of  Suflfblh) 
and  fair  migtress  Anne,  relate  the  pleasant 
romaunts  which  they  hare  prepared  for  your 
divertiBemcnt — to  say  nought  of  uiy  poor  Belf, 
or  they  who  have  added  themselves,  to  our 
company,  who  have  promised  to  amuse  ua  with 
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■  AAeo !  mT  fftir  mMn 

to  b«a  jaKt  katil  down,  hv  tke  Miiiii  W^ 
beo  ib«  roni  be»BtT  took  np  Um  w«ri  '  1 
rould  Tou  bad  held  yoor  peace,  mai  aid 
M^^lghl  of  your  romaanu  Uut  rciMUU  te  be  taU, 
lor  here  have  I  iuadrertentlT  nkng  t»  bov 
itfieai,  lost  mine  nrand,  for  I  hmn  tmtlM 
tyill  tbe  way  from  Grants  Grange,  f  ■■ 
bridgeahire,   fbr  the  purport  »f  « 

bcre  Welt,  to  obtain  a  eertaia  yoi 

man,  in  the  present  coiDpaiiy,  for  Mf  « 

lo  you  now  !  mine  iulentMo  n  r 

■ayed,  unless  mistresa  Addc,  ( 

cftlled)    halh  been   kind  enotigb  to  wi^  ,,jq|, 

what    regarding     me,  that    may    answer    ll« 

same  purpose," 

"Gramercy,  my  worthy  rir !"  ni  tb»  ^ 

Boleyn,  with  affected  ninplicity,  "  wbai  kUui4 

tbatbe?" 


.  for  My  war  mi  J 
IN  rigit  m  pirn-  I 
^  («  I  MIe  d«  b       ^ 


HISTORICAL  NOTES 


THE    ROYAL    SISTERS. 


Hatisirg  Bower  was  a  faTorite  bontin^  veat  of 
Edward  the  Fourth ;  he  was  sojourning  at  the  Bower- 
palace  when  he  beKton«d  upon  the  citizeuB  of  London 
the  famous  privilege  of  hunting  a  stng  from  Eppioi; 
Forest,  every  Easter  Mondajr.  a  privilege  they  still 
retain.  ThU  fact  is  recorded  by  Hall  the  Chronicler, 
from  whose  quaint  iHiges  i*  likewise  copied  this  brief 
but  pretty  enumeration  of  the  fortunes  of  King  Ed- 
ward's younger  daughlen. 

"  Cecil,  not  so  fortunate  as  fayre,  firste  wedded  to 
the  Vicounte  Welles,  after  to  one  Kyne,  and  lived 
not  in  (freate  wealtbe , — Bridget  profesned  ber»elf  a 
dote  Nonne  at  Sion.  Anne  was  mQiricd  to  Lorde 
TTioraaF  Hanwarde,  after  Erie  olSurrey,  and  Duke  of 
Northfolke,  Katherine  the  youngest  daughter  was 
married  to  Lorde  William  Courtneye.  sonne  to  the 
erle  of  Devonshire,  which  long  time  to»aed  in  either 
fortune,  somtyme  in  weallh,  after  in  adversile." 

The  Princess  Cicely  had  been  contracted  to  Henry 
of  Richmond,  in  case  uf  the  death  of  her  sister  Eliza- 
heth.  She  tooK  a  conspicuous  part  at  her  sister's 
coronation.     She  was  very  beautiful,  like  her  mother. 


^^H 

1 

^^^^ 

H 

1 

•    1 

S4'2                     HS 

^^^^^^^^^1 

The  extraordinar 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

e&rl*  years  caoDol 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

nCES  his  onu  won 

Philip  dcCoraines 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

"  Theeorl  of  R 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

mBn-historiiio,  "  t 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

old  he  had  alwaya 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

endured  a  fifteen  y 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

the  command  of  tl 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

he  had  fallen  throl 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

in^  nith  hia  uncle 

Duke   Francis'   eo 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

were  seized." 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

ViscDunt  Welt 

^^^^^^^^^^H 

WiUoughby,  from 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

Lord  WilJoughby 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

reigii  of  Henry  th( 

smnmoned  to  parlj 

^^^^^^^^^^H 

Wilioughbv.     Thi 

of  Welles  died  ma 

^^H 

death  of  Ibe  falhei 
on  the  conscience 
him  ill  his  la«  illn 
covered  with  his  b. 

^^^^^^1 

Lord  Welles  and  I 
1                             slain  at  Towton.  b 
1  I                           destroyed  in  the  v 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

1  1                              easy  to  distingnish 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

1  ,                              theLord  Welles.  ■ 

1                                 was  treacherously  1 

^^^^^^^^^^H 

by  King  Edward. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

1 

great  vaasallage  in 

ii 

ret.  in  the  eiehtli  i 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

jjjUl 

Welles  beard  of  h 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

ulil 

encountered  tbe  ki 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

VKI 

1                                 was  murdered  at  t 

B 

Ift 

1                             fcrolher.»ii-law,  Ijo 

THE  soVK,  fiisTnaa,  3-f9 

dated  the  Liocola^hire  men,  that  they  broke  their 
ranks  and  fled,  throwing  awav  Ihe'ir  coatt  of  staled 
umour  that  tiiuy  might  flee  the  fafler,  whence  this 
field  was  called  Lose-cnte  Field.  Puor  Hit  Robert 
fongbt  furioiuly,  but,  wiih  lii«  friend  Sir  Thomas  De* 
laund,  vs.*  surrounded,  taken,  and  dragged  to  the 
Uock.  on  the  spot.  More  men  were  slain  after  Lose- 
cole  Field  bv  the  executioner  than  by  the  aword — not 
above  ten  men  were  killed  la  the  battle.  This  ncoffle 
near  Stafford,  called  Lote-cote  Field,  with  its  qnaint 
name  and  curious  traits  of  Ihe  times,  is  one  of  those 
obscure  points  of  cbrouicle- history  which  start  into 
life  and  memory  if  touched  by  the  Ithuriel  epear  of 
ramaDce. — See  HaU'»  ChronKle  for  Lute-cote  Field. 


It  WM  a  fact  that  Henry  the  seventh  lost  his  way, 
the  night  preceding  the  battle  of  Boswortli,  in  the 
manner  described ;  and  was  sheltered  and  saved  from 
deetmction  by  a  poor  ahq)lierd-lad. — This  h  related 
by  so  many  authors  that  the  particulars  Vfould  be 


la  the  second  year  of  Henry  the  toventb.  the  long 
series  of  plots  and  insurrcctiims  whiih  troubled  tJic 
ten  fint  years  of  his  reign,  beitan  wiih  the  rebellion 
of  the  Earl  of  Lincoln,  who  had  been  proclaimed  heir 
to  the  throne  in  the  last  year  of  liiclmrd  the  tliird. 
Before  'StoLe'e  red  field'  vae  foi]i;hl,  Liin)(  Henry 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  Walsinghun,  in  order  to  bribe 
the  Ladye  of  the  Norfolk  atirine  iiLto  propitious 
humour.     Hall  thus  relates  this  fact. 

"  And  from  thence  (St.  Eilniund'*-  Rur  )  llie  king 
went  fuith  to  Norwich,  and  tarr^.mg  Ihiic  CUrittmu 
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Day,  departed  Kfter  to  Walsingham,  and  rompng 
there  to  the  churche  of  our  Ladye,  pnyed  deToutlr. 
Bnd  made  gupplic&tioD  to  Almighty  God,  that  by  hia 
divioc  power,  and  through  the  intercesEioa  of  our 
Ladye.  he  might  eachew  the  snareeand  privy  norkiags 
of  his  enemys,  and  preserve  himself  and  hia  count^ 
from  the  immineat  daungier,  and  to  redar«  sg»in  the 
•treyinge  ahepe  to  their  right  folde  and  true  shepherd, 
his  orisona  finished,  from  ihence,  by  Cambridge,  he 
t-etnrDcd  shortly  to  London" 

The  fortunute  tcnnination  of  the  maoifnld  plots  that 
thickened  round  the  kiog  was  entirely  attrihuted  to 
the  iotervention  of  the  Lodye  of  WalEiogham.  end 
from  that  time,  for  at  least  htdf  a  centurv,  she  vu 
coneidered  ae  the  tutelary  goddess  of  the  Tador  dy- 
raaty.  Nor  did  she  preside  alune  over  the  fortune* 
of  the  royal  family ;  nitneas  thia  original  letter,  ex- 
tracted from  the  Faaton  Papera 

Jndge  Yelverton,  in  1450,  ascribes  all  tus  sncceM 
iaUf«  to  our  Lady  of  Walsing-ham.  Being  a  Norfolk 
I,  one  ia  not  inrpriaed.     This  ii  odq  of  the  Paatoa 


"  To  my  right  worshipful  Cosen,  John  Pasto 

*  I  recommend  me  unto  you,  thanking  you  as 
heartily  aa  I  can  for  myself,  especially  for  that  ye  do 
eo  much  for  our  Lady's  House  at  Walsiagham,  which 
I  trust  ye  do  the  rather  for  the  great  love  that  ye 
deem  I  have  thereto ;  for  tmely  if  I  be  come  to  any 
warship  or  welfare,  and  discharge  of  mine  Enemies' 
danger,  I  ascribe  it  all  unto  Our  Lady." 

l^e  Paaton  Papers  frequently  refer  to  this  cele- 
brated eastern  shrine.  Sir  John  Paston  writes  to  his 
wifia  Margaret,  aa  a  bit  of  news,  in  1561 — 

"  A  Worsted  man  of  Norfolk  (a  native  of  the  town 
of  Wonted,  which  baa  given  its  name  to  part  of  the 
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woollen  trade)  that  told  worsted,  at  Winchester,  mij 
I  that  my  Lord  tiiid  Lady  of  Norfolk  were  on  Pilgrim- 
»ge  to  our  Lndye  of  Walsing'tiam  on  /not." 

This  is,  ]icrhaps,  the  rooit  curious  extract  produced 
by  the  research  made  for  the  purjioses  of  illustratiRg 
tliw  romance.  '  My  Lord  and  I^dy  of  Norfolk*  were 
the  last  of  the  piinceJy  line  of  Mowbray,  extinct  in 
their  little  daughler  Anne,  man-ied  in  her  third  year 
to  Edward  the  fourth's  unforlunale  little  ron  Richard 
DuVe  of  York :  their  liueineeH  at  WaUingliam  was  to 
wish  for  an  heir  male. 

TTie  adventures  of  this  princely  pair,  on  their  pedet- 
trian  pilgrimage  were  doubtless  well  worthy  the  at- 
tention of  the  curious,  coold  thev  be  found. 


HISTORICAL  NOTES 


PILGRIMAGE. 


Tlie  (ecret  cause  of  all  thie  devotion  to  the  Norfolk 
■brine  may  be  pertainly  tractd  to  the  Wishing  Wells, 
K  KOpcrstition.  may  he  of  an  early  jngan  origin,  since 
it  has  survived  the  catholic  worship,  for  these  wolta 
irc  still  resorted  to,  by  young  people  in  Norfolk,  who 
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